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Tire time wms the month of AprlJ» iTij^ *inl pltc& 
Pùri^, where the spring that year was a gêrïutne sprtJiK. 
The garden was in holiday attire* tlie greensward whs 
^tuiliied with marguerileSj the birds were Mnging, and 
tht Jilflcs grew so straigfit and wa close to JuUëù'ï win^ 
doWp thêt their fragjant cfustfrs actually eotered hk 
r«am and strewed th« whjfe ttl«d floor of lib stidia wïtt) 
their little vioJet cmssfii. 

Julien Thierry was m pointer of ilowers» lûsc his. fa^er 
Ajidri Thi(?rr>\ renowned under Loutï XV, in the ort of 
decorating sp^iiie? over doors, dining-roam panels and 
boudoir ceiHngs. Those dainty ornaments became, undei 
his îikjtfo! hanJs, objects of genuine, serious *ftj no that 
the putisan had became an artist, highly esteemed by 
peopte M tAstSj handsomely paid, and b person of raucb 
coFisideratiian la sodiety. JiiJJen, his pupil, had coftfizkfttt 
Mmaelf to paltttlng on canvas. The fishion of his time 
frowtied upon the funciful and charming decorations of 
tbe PtMopadour styie* The Louis XVU style was more 
JiSVefn; flfïwefô were no ionger strewn upon waHs and 
ciiHii^ but werti framed. Julien, then, painted Oower 
lad fhiSt piec» of llifl Mignon variety, mother-^rpt^i 
tflelUi Biltt^-calored butterflies, green lizards and drapa 
^4tw^ He had much tajent, he w*s handsome, he wiu 
years ôt^ and hfe (kthw M l*ft liHn ifgll^ 
i#4eb^ 
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André Thierry's widow was there in the studio where 
Julien was at work, and where the clusters Of lilac 
shed their petals under the soft touch of a warm breeze. 
She was a woman of sixty, well-preserved, with eyes 
that were still beautiful, hair almost black, and slim, 
delicate hands. Short, slight, pale, dressed poorly, 
but with studied neatness, Madame Thierry was knit- 
ting mittens, and from time to time raised her eyes to 
glance at her son, who was absorbed in the study of 
a rose. 

"Julien," she said, "why is it, I wonder, that you 
don't sing now when you are working? You might 
induce the nightingale to let us hear his voice." 

"Listen, mother, there he is now," Julien replied. 
" He doesn't need anybody to give him the key." 

And at that moment they did in fact hear the pure, 
sweet and resonant notes of the nightingale for the first 
time that year. 

"Ah 1 so he has come ! " exclaimed Madame Thierry. 
" To think that a whole year has passed ! — Can you see 
him, Julien ? " she asked, as the young man, putting 
aside his work, scrutinized the shrubs massed in front of 
the window. 

" ! thought ! saw him," he replied with a sigh, " but I 
was mistaken." 

And he returned to his easel. His mother watched 
him more closely, but she dared not question him. 

" Never mind," she began after a few moments, " you 
have a beautiful voice too, and I used to love to hear you 
sing the pretty ballads your poor father sang so well — 
only last year at just this time ! " 

"Yes," Julien replied, "you insist on my singing 
them, and then you weep. No, I don't propose to sing 
any more I" 
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I won't weep, I promise you ! Sing me a lively one, 
and I will laugh — as if he were here I " 

''No! don't ask me to sing. It makes me fed sad 
too ! Later, later I it will come back gradually. Let us 
not force our sorrow ! " 

"Julien, we must not talk about sorrow any more/' 
said the mother in a tone of gentle but indubitably strong 
determination. I was a little weak at the beginning ; 
you will forgive me, won't you ? To lose thirty years of 
happiness in a day 1 But I ought to have reflected that 
you lost more than I did, because I still have you, while 
I am good for nothing except to love you." 

"And what more can ! want ? " said Julien, kneeling 
in front of his mother. " You love me as no one else 
will ever love me, I know ! and I do not say that you 
were weak. You concealed from me at least half of 
your suffering, ! saw it and understood it. ! gave you 
full credit for it, never fear, and I thank you for it, my 
dear mother ! You sustained me when I needed it sadly ; 
for I suffered on your account at least as much as on my 
own, and, when I saw how brave you were, I was always 
certain that God would perform a miracle to keep you 
alive and well for me, despite the most cruel of trials. 
He owed us that much, and He did it. Now, mother, 
you do not feel weak and disheartened any more, do 
you ? " 

" Now, my child, I am really happy. You are right in 
thinking thai God sustains those who do not despair, 
and that He gives strength to those who pray to Him for 
it with all their hearts. Do not think that ! am un- 
happy ; I have wept bitterly ; but how could I do other- 
wise ? he was so lovely, so kind to us ! and he always 
seemed to be so happy ! He might have lived a long 
while — but that was not God's will. ! have had such a 
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beautiful life that I really had no right to ask for any- 
thing more. And see what the divine goodness has left 
me I the best and most dearly loved of sons ! Should I 
complain ? Should I pray for death ? No, no ! I will 
Join your dear father when my time comes, and he will 
say to me : ' You did well to remain on earth as long as 
you could, and not leave our beloved son too soon.' " 

So you see/' said Julien, putting his arms around his 
mother, ''that we are no longer unhappy, and that there 
is no need for me to sing to divert our thoughts. We 
can think of him without bitterness and of each other 
without selfishness." 

They remained in a close embrace for an instant, then 
returned to their respective occupations. 

This took place in Rue de Babylone, in a sort of pa- 
vilion, already very old, for it dated from the reign of 
Louis XIII., and stood by itself at the end of the street, 
whose most modest structure — and at the same time the 
one nearest the said pavilion — ^was the house, to-day torn 
down, which was then called the hôtel d'Estrelle. 

While Julien and his mother were engaged in the con- 
versation we have just reported, two other persons were 
talking in a dainty little salon of the aforesaid hôtel 
d'Estrelle, a cool, homelike apartment, decorated in the 
style of the last years of Louis XVI., a pretty bastard 
Greek style, a little stiff in outline, but harmonious in 
tone and set off by much gilding against a pearl-white 
ground. The Comtesse d'Estrelle was simply dressed 
in a half-mourning gown of gray silk, and her friend 
the Baronne d'Ancourt in a morning visiting costume — 
that is to say, in an elaborate combination of muslins, 
ribbons and lace. 

••Dear heart," she was saying to the countess, "I 
don't understand you at all. You are twenty years old ; 
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you are as beautiful as the Loves, and you persist in 
living in solitude like the wife of a petty bourgeois! 
You have put off your mourning, and everybody knows 
that you had no reason to regret your husband, the least 
regrettable of mankind. He left you a fortune ; that is 
the only reasonable thing he ever did in his life." 

''And as to that, my dear baroness, you are entirely 
mistaken. The fortune the count left me is overbur- 
dened with debts; I was told that, by making a few 
sacrifices and depriving myself of some luxuries, 1 might 
clear myself in a few years. So I accepted the succes- 
sion without looking into it very carefully, and the result 
is that to-day, after two years of uncertainty and long 
explanations of which I did not understand a word, my 
new solicitor, who is a very honorable man, assures me 
that I have been deceived and that I am much nearer 
being poor than rich. The case is so serious, my dear, 
that I have been in consultation with him this morning 
to decide whether or not I could keep this house." 

" What ! sell your house 1 Why, that is impossible, - 
my dear ! It would be a stain on your husband's mem- 
ory. His family will never consent to that." 

" His family say that they will not consent, but they 
also say that they will not help me in any way. What 
do they want, and what do they expect me to do ? " 

"They are a detestable family ! " cried the baroness, 
" but I ought not to be astonished at anything that the 
old marquis and his bigot of a wife may do ! " 

At that moment Monsieur Marcel Thierry was an- 
nounced. 

** Show him in," said the countess ; and she added, ad- 
dressing the baroness : "it is the very person of whom 
I was just speaking — my solicitor." 

"In that case 1 will leave you." 
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"That is not necessary. He has but a word to say to 

me, and as you know my plight " 

"And am deeply interested in it. I will remain." 
The solicitor entered. 

He was a man of about forty, balder than was natural 
at his age, but with a pleasant face, good-humored and 
frank, although remarkably shrewd and even satirical. 
One could see that much experience of the conduct of 
men at odds with their selfish interests had made him 
thoroughly practical, perhaps sceptical, but that it had 
not destroyed his ideal of uprightness and sincerity, 
which he was all the better able to recognize and appre- 
ciate. 

"Well, Monsieur Thierry," said the countess, motion- 
ing to a chair, *' is there anything new since this morn- 
ing that you have taken the trouble to return ? " 

"Yes, madame," the solicitor replied, "there is some- 
thing new. Monsieur le Marquis d'Estrelle sent his man 
of business to me with an offer which ! have accepted in 
your behalf, subject to your assent, which I have come 
to obtain. He suggests coming to your assistance by 
turning over a few unimportant pieces of property, the 
total value of which, to be sure, will not pay all the 
debts which are hanging over you, but which will allay 
your anxieties for a moment and delay the sale of your 
house by enabling you to give your creditors something 
on account." 

" Something an account/ Is that all ? " cried the Bar- 
oness d'Ancourt indignantly. "That is all that the 
Estrelle family can do for the widow of a spendthrift ? 
Why, it is a perfect outrage, monsieur le procureur ! " 

"It is at the best a pitifully mean performance," re- 
joined Marcel Thierry ; " I wasted my eloquence, and 
this is where we stand. As madame la comtesse has no 
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fortune of her own, she is forced, in order to retain even 
a paltry dower, to submit to the conditions imposed by 
a family devoid of consideration and generosity." 

Say of heart and honor I " exclaimed the baroness. 

''Say nothing at all," added the countess, who had 
listened with a resigned expression. "The family is 
what it is ; it is not for me to pass judgment on them, 
bearing their name as I do. In every other respect I 
am a stranger to them, and lamentations would come 
with a very bad grace from me, for ! alone am to blame." 

"You to blame!" repeated the solicitor, with an in- 
credulous smile. 

" Yes," continued Madame d'Estrelle. " 1 have com- 
mitted one great sin in my life. I consented to that mar- 
riage, against which my heart and my instincts rebelled. 
I was a coward I I was a mere child, and they gave me 
my choice between a convent and a disagreeable hus- 
band ; I was afraid of everlasting seclusion, so I accepted 
the everlasting humiliation of an ill-assorted marriage. I 
did as so many other women have done, I thought that 
wealth would take the place of happiness. Happiness I 
I did not know, I have never known what it is. I was 
told that it consisted, above all things, in riding in a car- 
riage, wearing diamonds, and having a box at the opera. 
My head was turned, I was intoxicated, put to sleep with 
presents. I must not say that my hand was forced, for 
that would not be true. To be sure there were locks 
and bolts and bars, imprisonment for life in the cloister, 
before me in case of refusal ; but there was neither axe 
nor executioner, and I might have said no if I had had 
any courage. But we have none, my dear baroness, we 
may as well admit it ; we women cannot make up our 
minds to resign frankly, and conceal our spring-time 
under the veil of a nun, which, however, would be more 
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dignified, more honest and perhaps pleasanter in the end 
than to throw ourselves into the arms of the first stranger 
who presents himself. That then was my cowardice, 
my blindness, my folly, my vanity, my neglect of my- 
self—in a word, my sin ! I hope never to commit 
another ; but I cannot forget that my punishment has 
come through my sin. I allowed puerile ambition to dis- 
pose of my life, and to-day I see that I was deceived, 
that 1 am not rich, that I must sell diamonds and horses, 
and that there is great danger that before long I shall not 
have over my head the roof of a house that bears my 
crest. That is as it should be — I feel it and admit it ; I 
am penitent, but 1 do not want to be pitied, and 1 shall 
accept without discussion such alms as my husband's 
relations choose to bestow upon me in order to save his 
honor." 

A pause of amazement and emotion succeeded this 
declaration from Julie d'Estrelle. She had spoken with 
ill-concealed distress, like one weary of discussing pecu- 
niary interests, who gives way to the craving to pass her 
mental life in review and to discover the philosophical 
formula for her situation. The proud Amélie d'Ancourt 
was more scandalized than moved by an avowal which 
condemned her own ideas and the customs of her caste ; 
moreover, she considered this effusive outburst on her 
friend's part, in the presence of a petty attorney, a little 
dangerous. 

As for the attorney, he was sincerely touched ; but he 
did not allow it to appear, being accustomed to see such 
explosions of secret feeling override the proprieties, even 
among people of the highest rank. 

" My fair client is a sincere and touching creature," he 
said to himself ; "she is right to accuse herself ; there is 
no human law which can force 9i yes from the mouth 
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which is determined to say no. She sinned like other 
women, because she longed for glittering gewgaws ; but 
she sadly admits it, and in that she shows herself super- 
ior to most of her sisters. It is not for me to console her ; 
I will confine myself to saving her, if I can. — Madame," 
he said aloud, after turning over these reflections in his 
mind, *' you can augur better for your interests in the 
future than in the past. The present shows that mon- 
sieur le marquis will not easily make up his mind to set 
you free, but that he will not make up his mind to aban- 
don you in any event. The paltry assistance which he 
offers you is not to be the last, so I was given to under- 
stand, and I am certain of it. Wait a few months, allow 
his son's creditors to threaten you, and you will find that 
he will put his hand in his pocket again to prevent the 
sale of this house. Forget these worries, do not think of 
moving, trust to time and circumstances." 

"Very good, monsieur," said the baroness, who was 
in haste to give her opinion and display her pride of rank. 
'* That is very excellent advice of yours ; but, if I were 
in madame la countesse's place, I would not follow it. I 
would flatly refuse these miserable little charities ! Yes, 
indeed, I should blush to accept them I I would go from 
this house with head erect, and live in a convent ; or, 
better still, I would go to some one of my friends, Bar- 
onne d'Ancourt for example, and I would say to the mar- 
quis and marchioness : 'Arrange matters to suit your- 
selves ; I will let the house be sold. I have incurred no 
debts, and I do not worry about those left by monsieur 
your son. Pay them with the tattered remnants of a 
fortune that he left me, and we will see whether you 
will put up with the public spectacle of my destitution. ' — 
Yes, my dear Julie, that is what I would do, and I prom- 
ise you that the marquis, who is very rich by his second 
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marriage, would retract these infamous propositions he 
makes to-day." 

"Does Madame la Comtesse d'Estrelle coincide with 
that opinion/' said the solicitor, "and am I to burn our 
bridges ? " 

"No," replied the countess. " Tell me in two words 
of what my father-in-law's contribution consists, and, 
whatever it may be, I accept it." 

"It consists," replied Marcel Thierry, "of a small 
farm in the Beauvoisis, worth about twenty thousand 
francs, and a very old, but not badly dilapidated pavilion, 
situated on your street at the end of the garden of your 



"Ah I that old pavilion of Richelieu's day ? " said the 
countess indifferently. 

" A mere hovel I " said the baroness ; " it is good for 
nothing but to pull down ! " 

" Possibly," replied Marcel ; " but the land has some 
value, and as the street is being built up, you might find 
a purchaser for it." 

"And allow a house to be built so near my own," 
said Julie, "overlooking my garden, and almost over- 
looking my apartments." 

" No, you would require that the house should turn its 
back to you and take the air from the street or from my 
uncle's garden." 

"Who might your uncle be ? " queried the baroness, 
with an indescribable touch of contempt in her tone. 

"Monsieur Marcel Thierry," said the countess, "is a 
near relative of my wealthy neighbor, Monsieur Antoine 
Thierry, of whom you must certainly have heard." 

" Oh I yes, a former tradesman." 

"An armorer," rejoined Marcel. "He made his for- 
tune in the colonies without ever setting foot on a ship. 
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and, thanks to shrewd planning and good luck, he made 
several millions in his chimney corner, you might say." 

'M congratulate him/' replied the baroness. "And 
he lives in this neighborhood ? 

"His house faces the new court; but his garden is 
separated only by a wall from the Comtesse d'Estrelle's, 
and the pavilion forms a sort of elbow between the two 
estates. Now my uncle might purchase the pavilion, 
either to straighten his own lines by destroying it, or to 
repair it and turn it into a green-house or gardener's 
lodge." 

" So the wealthy Monsieur Thierry has his eye on the 
pavilion," observed the baroness, " and perhaps he has 
commissioned you " 

" He has commissioned me to do nothing," Marcel in- 
terrupted in a firm tone. " He has no knowledge what- 
ever of the affairs of my other clients." 

" Then you are his solicitor also ? " 

"Naturally, madame la baronne; but that will not 
prevent me from making him pay the highest possible 
price for whatever it may please madame la comtesse to 
sell him, and he will not take it ill of me. He is too good 
a man of business not to know the value of a piece of 
real estate that he really wants." 

" But I have not decided to sell the property we are 
talking about," said the countess, emerging from a sort 
of vague reverie. "It does not annoy me at all. It is 
occupied, I am told, by a most excellent person of quiet 
habits." 

" True, madame," said Marcel ; " but the rent is so 
small that it will increase your income very slightly. 
However, if you prefer to keep it, it will be of use to 
you, in that it represents a substantial security for the 
interest on your debts." 
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'*We will talk about this again, Monsieur Thierry. 
I will think it over and you will advise me further. 
Tell me the total amount of the gift to be made to 



'* About thirty thousand francs." 

"Should I express my thanks for it ? " 
If I were in your place, I would do nothing of the 
kind ! " cried the baroness. 

" Do so by all means," said the solicitor in an under- 
tone. A word of amiable and modest resignation costs 
a heart like yours nothing at all." 

The countess wrote two lines and handed them to 
Marcel. 

"Let us hope," he said, as he rose to go, "that the 
Marquis d'Estrelle will be touched by your gentleness." 

" He is not a bad man," replied Julie, " but he is very 
old and feeble, and his second wife governs him com- 
pletely." 

" She is a genuine plague spot, that ex-Madame d'Or- 
landes I " cried the baroness. 

"Do not speak ill of her, madame la baronne," re- 
torted Marcel ; " she belongs to that society and enter- 
tains those opinions which you certainly look upon as the 
law and the prophets." 

" What is that, monsieur le procureur ? " 

"She abhors the new ideas and considers the privi- 
leges of birth the blessed ark of tradition." 

"Do not insult me by comparing me to that woman," 
said the baroness ; "that her ideas are all right is very 
possible ; but her actions are all wrong. She is miserly, 
and people say that she would even desert her opinions 
for money." 

"Oh! in that case," said Marcel, with an equivocal 
smile which Madame d'Ancourt took for an act of hom- 
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age, I can understand that madame la baronne must 
regard her with profound aversion/' 
He bowed and retired. 

" That man is not by any means ill-bred ! " said the 
baroness, who had observed the dignified and respectful 
ease of his exit. " His name is Thierry, you say ? " 

Like his uncle's the rich man, and like his other un- 
cle, much more favorably known, Thierry the painter of 
flowers." 

"Ah! the painter? 1 almost knew the excellent 
Thierry. My husband used to receive him in the morn- 
ing." 

Everybody received him at all hours, my dear love, 
at least all people of taste and intelligence ; for he was a 
charming old man, extremely well educated and most 
agreeable in conversation." 

Baron d'Ancourt apparently lacks taste and intelli- 
gence, for he did not choose to have him to dinner." 

" I do not say that the baron lacks " 

" Say it, say it, I don't care ; I know more about it 
than you do." 

And, having delivered that double-edged retort, the 
baroness, who had a sovereign contempt for her hus- 
band's intellect, but forgave him in consideration of his 
eminent qualities in the matter of noble birth, indulged 
in a hearty and good-humored peal of laughter. 

" Let us return to these Thierrys," she said. " Do I 
understand that you were well acquainted with the 
artist ? " 

*'No, I did not know him. You know that Comte 
d'Estrelle fell sick immediately after our marriage, that 
I went with him to take the waters, and that as a matter 
of fact I have never received visitors at all, for he simply 
languished and languished until he died." 
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**That is why you have never seen society and know 
nothing about it. Poor dear, after sacrificing yourself for 
a brilliant life, you have known nothing except the duties 
due to a dying man, the crêpe of mourning, and the an- 
noyances of business I Come, you must leave all this 
behind you, my dear Julie ; you must marry again.'' 

"Ah I God forbid I " cried the countess. 

"You propose to live alone and bury yourself, at your 
age ? Impossible I " 

" I cannot say that that is to my taste, for I have no 
idea. I have passed so entirely beside everything that 
goes to make up the life of young women — marriage, 
wealth and liberty — that I am hardly acquainted with 
myself. I know that I have consumed two years in ennui 
and melancholy, and thus far in my solitude, except 
for these money troubles, which are exceedingly dis- 
tasteful to me, but which I do my best to endure with- 
out bitterness, I find myself in a more tolerable con- 
dition than in those through which I have previously 
passed. It may be that my character lacks energy just 
as my mind lacks variety. Being driven to some occu- 
pation to kill time, I have taken a liking to quiet amuse- 
ments. I read a great deal, I draw a little, I play on the 
piano, I embroider, I write occasional letters to my old 
friends at the convent. I receive four or five people of 
a serious turn of mind, but good-tempered, and always 
the same, so that I am habitually placid and free from 
excitement. In a word, I do not suffer, and I am not 
bored ; and that is a good deal to one who has always 
suffered or yawned with ennui hitherto. So leave me 
as I am, my friend. Come to see me as often as you 
can without interfering with your pleasures, and do not 
worry about my lot, which is not so bad as it might be." 

"All this will do very well for a while, my dear, and 
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you act like a woman of spirit by meeting misfortune 
with a stout heart ; but all things have their day, and 
you must not sacrifice too much of the age of beauty 
and the advantages which it procures. You are not, be 
it said without offence, of very exalted birth, but your 
unfortunate marriage gave you a fine name and a title 
which placed you on a higher social level. You are a 
widow, which enables you to go about and be seen and 
known, and you have no children ; so that you are still 
in all the bloom of your youth. You have no fortune ; 
but, as your dower, overladen with debts as it is, will be 
no great loss, you can very well hold it cheap, and re- 
nounce it for a more eligible suitor than the first. If you 
choose to put yourself in my hands, I will undertake to 
arrange the sort of marriage for you to which you have 
a perfect right to aspire." 

''The soct of marriage? You surprise me; explain 
yourself ! " 

I mean to say that you are too fascinating not to be 
married for love." 

"Very good ; but will it be someone whom I shall be 
able to love?" 

'' If the man, instead of being a spendthrift and a fool, 
is really rich and well-born, for that is most important oÎF 
all, and you cannot descend socially without blame ; if 
he has breeding, tact, and the instincts of a man of 
quality; and, lastly, if he is an honorable man — ^what 
more can you ask ? You must not expect that he will 
be in his first youth, and built like the hero of a novel. — 
We see but few of those magnificent creatures who are 
disposed to select a person of great merit for her lovely 
eyes ; everybody is more or less hard up in these days ! " 

" I understand you," replied Madame d'Estrelle, with 
a sad smile. "You wish me to marry some excellent 
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old man, some friend of yours» for I do not believe that 
you would propose a monster to me. Thanks, my dear 
baroness, I don't propose again to hire myself out to an 
invalid for large wages ; for, to put things baldly, that is 
the sort of good-fortune which you have in mind for me. 
But, although I should be capable of waiting upon and 
nursing a father, if I had one, with the utmost tender- 
ness, or even an old friend who needed me, I am firmly 
resolved never again to put my neck in the yoke of an 
infirm and morose stranger. I conscientiously fulfilled 
those depressing duties to Monsieur d'Estrelle, and every- 
body gave me credit for it. Now I am free, and 1 pro- 
pose to remain free. 1 have no relatives left — only a 
few friends. I desire nothing more, and I ask you in all 
seriousness not to seek happiness for me according to 
your ideas, which I do not share. You, my friend, are 
still what I was at sixteen, when I was married. You 
have retained the illusions which were dinned into my 
ears; you believe that one cannot do without wealth 
and show, and, therefore, are younger than I. So much 
the better for you, since fate has bound you to a husband 
who denies you nothing. That is all that you need, is it 
not ? But I should be more exacting ; I should like to 
love. You laugh ? Ah ! yes, I know your theories. 
*The honeymoon is short,' you have said to me a hun- 
dred times; 'but the golden moon is the light which 
never goes out.' For my part, I am foolish enough to 
say to myself that on the first day of my married life I 
propose to love and believe, even though it last but a 
day ! Otherwise, 1 know by experience, marriage is a 
shame and a martyrdom." 

" If that is so," said the baroness, rising, '* 1 leave you 
to your reveries, my dear friend, and humbly beg pardon 
for interrupting them." 





àmomA ai 

She took her ïeave somevirhat piqued, for she per^ 
aptTcACiOUS, arthough foâJish, and she realUe^ that tha 
g^nlle-fluinierfd JuffL^ in that outbreak of rc-belJIgii, 
lltad tuld h*f a hoint'-trutji ; but she was not evil-iniqded^ 
«od All hour Iit«r had fof^attej!) tier spleen > Jniect^ ^ 
Mt ^ little depressed, flod «t thaàes w«« ieil^ 
ta herseïf : 
■ PerlMLps Julie h rfght T " 

t her part, fifie that aU her coufage falletj her as 
Ï she was Itft alfine^ and her pride melted away in 
Bhe was strong unly as a Fe^ult of nervous reac- 
I perhaps of a mere eager craving for love than 
i cottfesse^d to h&tse\f. Naturally she was timtd, even 
^rinldns. She knew the baronet's kind heart too well 
éû fear a real rupture with her j but she too wd to her- 
self: 

'"Perhaps Amélie is right J T seek the tmpossihlc^ tfie 
surroundings ai rank and fortune 111 conju action wHb 
iov« Î Who ever obtains that Î No (me in my pas^oa^ 
Pdr lack of the be^, [ may be going to fall iato th& 
worsts wfilch is solitude and «adzifiss/' 

She took her parasol, one those flat white pansds 
which prcMluced a prettieT effect among the shrubbery 
liuci our mfKdern mu^^hrooms. and pjacing thfr heels of 
her little slippers softly on the turf» her skirt turneU 
gracefully back over the straight petticoat, .^lie strolled 
pensiveJy along under the Hlac bushes in h^r garden^ in* 
tlw sir of spring in silent mi^c^ry, starttn^ at ilie 
• of the nl£htiiigak% thinking of nobody, y el dieted 
outftlile of herself by a houndlejis aspire tlon. 

St)e went from liliu: lo Hlac until ^« drew near the 
|iBvilliin« where, na hoar esrlîer^ ^izUen TZiteriy, âie 
jooj the rîdti tôAD'f avplmw^ th« nlieKor'i 
mm »t Wùik. The £»iden tiiïiiB ftit • paém 
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in Paris, and WiA biuutifulj both to îts arrniigfitnent 
iind Lti contents. Every éBLf hUdaitie d'Estrelle walkçj 
around it tWfi or three tlints, c&stlng a mel^nchory or 
I^jv^ng ^ance at each of the Âowef-beda with wtitch the 
tLirf wdA iîtudJed. Wtien 3Ïiti: ume In sight af the Win- 
dows «r Xha Lwii XII I, povHichQ, jh« did not turn Mwny 
nar worry [tbout bemg seen, for tht p^viLilon had been 
long, u noccupled ^ Julien and his in other had been settleii 
tlnere only a rnanth ; Madame d'Hstrelle had c:cinp]i.itied 
to JVUrcel Thierry because the marquis, he^r fethet^it- 
law, being unwilling to ^cii^ce the trifling revenue from 
so worthless a piece of property, had lot ittn strfinge ten- 
ants. Marcel had reassured her by informing her that 
the atvf tenant the venerable and mo^t reîspeftable 
widow ef his uncle the artist, Kt! had not nienfifined 
Julien. It may be that the countess did not know that 
flie paixiter !iad left a son. At all evern> 51 Kjd not 
occurred to her to nuke inqutrtes about ritm She had 
never seen him &t the windows, in the first pi i^r becaus» 
wu very near^^Meil and the young ^^ nnnin sn thaÉç 
days did not wear glasses ; andsecondiy, hL .Must.' JuliiT, 
bdnfi informed of the pdoadmity of a per.^i.n nf ri^ui moi' 
a Is, had Taken great pains not to show himâeif. Some- 
times .\ft:KUmr d 'E;:itrelte had S^a«t the fir«t 4iC9>^n- 
jdw J, fi.iic, iciintrd face syrmDutited by A wWsa mp^ 
which saluted \wj with deferentlAl reserve. She had re- 
tumed the sweet-faced wlditw's salutation pleasantly, 
iveai with respect i but they had not as yet exchanged â 

On ttib day Julie, seeing that the gTOund-floor window- 
WJLS partly open, begjiti to ask herself for the first time 
why she had not entered into neighborly reiatjons with 
ttAdime Thierty. Sîse examined the wall of the litti& 
tniîldÉRg, aod jmeiA ttwt ibe ûitor at the end of tbe 



was lùdHJ^ on the autsldt, as when the house wu 
u n o'j c u pied. Wftdiuii t Thkrxy cotiJd see rmOûtig Irtjt ttie 
itifubbery, *hich concealed the counteas's ZMhitoi] iiiul 
M ptun of the principal lawn. She had no right even 
m sit in tJie sunshine, along the wall of her house, under 
tlici5e flowering ihrubs whkh actually enteied her roomij 
,1 nJ whLch she hfid flo right to pruns. Jïlorwver, ^ 
WHS lor bidden, hy the terma of hef Jcase, to wilkwi the 
gFftV^Ucft wtlUt that ran Inside the street wnU. Ett s 
word tti^ door was condemned^ and the teii^ iHûl 
mitiiL=- n^) vt'jfjtidus demands on that subject. 

H It true that the countess had Anticipated ^c^h « 
Jernand with the determination to comply with it j tmt 
stie Iwd not noticed the feeling of timidity or pride which 
prevented Madame Thierfy ffom making it. She thought 
ot it on that diy ol ft&1f<ond^mîïat|oii, *od reprttached 
for ftPt fOfertnUltifl tbfr |poof wî&w » îf««»« 

Jeslrv. 

«*J| tt bad been some rufned grejit ]ady, she thought, 
•'I sliiiuEd have heen carefu] not. lo ti>igei the considéra- 
lion Jue to ^ge or mijifortune. There is »noth*r proof of 
what Î was jy.-t ^Aymg to the baronêa»: oiW Edliids are 
given a directicjn and our hearts «rfrwtthered hy 
t€tnf£ broti^t tip ÏP. the prejudices of rwk, f feel that Ï 
luve been selfish and dkcourt*smis in my treatment of 
Cms |*dy, who, as I huve been told. Is einhiently r«p«- 
uble and in very straitened cLrcumstflnceji. How oan 
( hctve forgotten a. lîoundeo duty f But here is inoppor* 
i,jHity to make up for everything, and I wiU not «iKW ït 
; ii^J 1 lt>"S makefwace with mysfllf tontay. 
r hd' cc?<inte^5s resoliJtely approached the wiitdow atwl 
,.j h two or three times as if to give noSkt of ber 
p'f^nce ■ Hid as nû one stirred she ventured It t»p 



''^Ttlfe feï what I had to wy/* said JH^diiiiie d'^fa«:i& 
fiji WAS seaiHl. flftiicrla, ymi hnve be«n |{v- 
ffi a house bHonglng^^ fd the Marquïï d*Estre|[e, tny 
thêr'(n*îart' ; hut to-dciy you ore fivinp in my hause^ 
nsi'Çfuir le mniquïs Ji,i.%'ing preaentecj jr tn mt". I dû jfli^ 
DUf lis yet ttm tcims yoLtr lei^e ; but tbere Ls ont 
D^kkJï t pmïunie you wUJ t^nsent to modify.^' 

'*Bf kind enough ttU me wbkh ût;^ yum jefvr ta^, 
m Ada me ïa comti'i'v/' rL'pJied th^ wtÀWt bctw!lfg 
shgtitJy, und wi^S'i .1 ri^nr . '.-.tw] upoH hçf fllce InlUitidtii,-' 
Iwn (»f fame disjgjeemt'riL 

I TC^r^'' «id the cduhIks, iteeinlrtg Ibis ûàbcf- 
oble door «ïways Joctwd Àiid feglt«d fr^ecHi hi ; It it • 
pierfecrt eyesore ms. If you consËnt^ I propose to have 
it Opened ta-morrow. ] witf give you the keys, iinU I in- 
vïte you to walk in my gmrdeû for exdrcl^e or dlverfjjon 
» muclms iron pJc»»fr^ II wllj Jie « grnit ptŒnire to me 
to meet you h^re. 1 llv# very much kIoue, «ud £f fou 
Jiff t^iiiinpr ill stop and rest jiacnetiBiie$M^é'^mitr Ilïwi^ 
in, 1 w iM do nay utmost to pfeveotyoUf li^ï^i^a«IÎ3fi«d 
wfth me OS a neighbor*'' 

MMmtit Thierf y*» ïiud Ughfed ttp. The count- 
t3S'9 âlfer gave her genuine plewsore. To Iwe a beiii- 
tifpT garden under one's eyes svery îiûur ia the day and 
not he iible to set ffjot m side it, is h sort of tortare. 
jVloreover^ she w*s deeply toudhed by the gncefuJ v*y 
in wttich the JavîtAtion was given, and she retlim] it 
Doee that stie had to do with a lovable and noble-^heaited 
«^milA^ She thanked her with charnimg H-armthf 
allHiAg nothing of the gentle dignity of h<rj m^mnerii, and 
.#t once Eif^aii to converse is if they hiitj pi way} 
•fl^fll. m^if^ ^Ute instltictive sympathy between 
^ Uliliclr and » eiïtirely redprocol. 



^nian, and #SIJi Mm aJ] materiql comfbrt^ turf 1 aïMÎ 

have stjcïî fjt^t cTOfifeoUttioci " 

She wws 9.tHftft to menSaa. her ion, ivhen 5 servant In 
livery came «ml toformed &s counte&s that Ix-t oJJ friend 
lA^dAïne Desïnûrge^ wiï waitlag ter tier in tht house, 

To-mtirrow/' said Julie sls she rose to pj^ '*v(re 
tlUE at OUT ej.^e, in your hciuse or mine. J ant iiijiîmjs to 
2JJ about you, for J feel that i love y m dearry. 
«Q« for ssLying rt so b/untty, but St tJi^.- truii, f i 
CO to receive an ^àetly lady whom I cannot kctfp 
•Wijtlne ; but J wifl give yrders now for ttitf workniEfi te 
come here to-morrow and open yaur prison door /* 

MâdAine Thierry was en£;t]aiited witti Madame d'E*i- 
treHe. She was a wom/kn of keen And spon^meay^ sym^ 
ptllîifs, stitJ younjj m heart and fuit ot entiiusiaiFîi, be^ 
fftme Bihe had lived in the cnthuaJpstk atmosphere th^t 
jaitTKifids a beloved artistj And she was morcj m less m- 
t a woman must be who has sairriNL-L^d tvt*ry- 
1^ lave. In th* first Rush of ejhrJtemeni, •^he a rjuld 
Hold her son what hdd happened ; but he not 
theft, and she exerted her Ing^otiity to armnge tor hUQ 
Ihff saoie surprise she had enjoyed < MiJiy tlmes^ asMwy 
! puajflfi from comparative dptilence to tbelr present 
^fbed and harASSinf condition, Julien had ta hen 
at the privations with which hi* mother was 
KfareAiened. They had had a pretty little cottage 
Sèvres^ with s H n e garden^ where Madame Thierry 
Itovtngly w^th her own hands the fidwers which 
1 and son ttsed as models. They had hKd ta 
ling. Ju Men's heart ached when he saw the 
p*>¥ qL! wom :<ri L onlined In ParJst, in that pavflion, which 
in I V hfn J ,u ,1 very EEUidest rate. He hoped at first that 
f could enjoy the surroundinf Eafdens; bul tbeleue 

! mn that tmmw ntt mim^ ^bÂt^ 
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landlord, nor the wealthy Monsieur Thierry, their near 
neighbor and near kinsman, would allow them to walk 
elsewhere than in the street, which was always filled 
with workmen and with materials for buildings under 
construction. 

He complained bitterly of that condemned door," 
said Madame Thierry to herself, as she thought of her 
son. " A score of times he has had an idea of going and 
asking the countess to remove the prohibition for my 
benefit, promising on his honor that he himself would 
never cross the threshold of the pavilion. I have always 
dissuaded him from taking a step which might have sub- 
jected us to humiliation. How glad he will be to see me 
at liberty ! But how shall I arrange matters to give him 
a little surprise ? Suppose I should send him on an er. 
rand to-morrow morning, while the workmen are here ? '* 

She was arranging her plan in her head, when Julien 
came home to dinner. The straw chair was still in the 
garden near the window. Madame d'Estrelle had placed 
her white parasol on the ground against the chair, and 
had forgotten to take it. Madame Thierry had gone into 
the kitchen to tell her only servant, a strapping Norman 
wench, to bring in the chair. So Julien saw those two 
objects, without any previous warning. He divined 
without comprehending ; his head swam, his heart beat 
fast, and his mother found him so confused, so excited, 
so strange, that she was frightened, thinking that some- 
thing had happened to him. 

"What is it, in heaven's name ? " she cried, running 
to him. 

"Nothing, mother,'' said Julien, after a slight struggle 
with himself to overcome his emotion. " I hurried home 
and I was very warm, so that the cool air of the studio 
gave me a chill. I am hungry, let's have dinner ; you 
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can explain to me at the table the meaning of this visit 
you have received." 

He took in the chair, unfolded and refolded the para- 
sol, and kept it in his hands a long while, with an affecta- 
tion of indifference ; but his hands trembled, and he 
could not meet his mother's eyes. 

" Mon Dieu I " she said to herself, " can it be that this 
increase of melancholy during the past fortnight, this re- 
fusal to sing, these stifled sighs, this peculiar behavior, 
this sleeplessness and loss of appetite are due to — But he 
doesn't know her, he has hardly seen her in the distance. 
Oh ! my poor child, can it be possible ? " 

They took their places at the table. Julien questioned 
his mother calmly enough. She described the countess's 
visit with much discretion, restraining the impulse of her 
heart, which would have made her eloquent on the sub- 
ject, had it not been for the discovery she had made, or 
the danger she began to foresee. 

Julien felt that his mother was watching him, and he 
kept a close watch upon himself. He had never before had 
any secrets from her ; but, during the last few days he 
had had one, and the fear of alarming her made him 
cunning. 

"This step of Madame d'Estrelle," he said, "shows 
that she is a prudent and gracious woman. She has real- 
ized — 3i little tardily perhaps — ^that she owed you some 
consideration. Let us be grateful to her for her kindness 
of heart. You told her, I presume, that I had sufficient 
good sense not to consider myself included in the per- 
mission she has given you ? " 

" That goes without saying. 1 didn't mention you to 
her at all." 

" Indeed, she probably is not aware of my existence, 
and perhaps it will be as well for you never to mention 
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your son to her, so that she may not repent of her gra- 
cious behavior." 

"Why shouldn't 1 mention you to her? I shall or 
shall not, according to the turn the conversation happens 
to take." 

" You expect to see her often then ? to go to her house 
perhaps ? " 

" To meet her in the garden unquestionably ; whether 
I go to her house or not will depend on the duration of 
her kindly disposition." 

" Was she agreeable ? " 
Very agreeable and natural." 

"Is she bright?" 

" I don't know ; she has plenty of good sense, I think." 
" None of the arrogance of a grande dame?" 
" She showed me none of it." 
** Is she young ? " 
"Why, yes." 

" And quite pretty, so they say ? " 

" Fie ! do you mean to say you have never seen her ? " 

" I have, but at a distance. I have never happened to 
be near the window when she walked along our path." 

" But you know that she walks there every day ? " 

" It was you who told me so. You must think I am 
very inquisitive, to watch all the beautiful women who 
pass ? I am no longer a schoolboy, little mamma, I am 
a man, and my mind has been matured by disaster." 

" Did you learn any more unpleasant news at Mar- 
cel's ? " 

" On the contrary. Uncle Antoine has agreed to be- 
come responsible for us." 

" Ah I at last ! and you didn't tell me I " 

" You have been talking about something else." 

" Which was more interesting to you ? " 
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" Frankly, yes, for the moment ! 1 am really over- 
joyed to think that you can walk in yonder garden at 
any time. I shall not be there to give you my arm, for 
naturally, I shall not be allowed to do that ; but I shall 
see you go out and come back with more color and a 
little appetite, I hope ! " 

** Appetite ! you are the one who has no appetite I 
You have eaten almost nothing to-day, and yet you said 
that you were hungry. Where are you going, pray ? " 

To take Madame d'Estrelle's parasol to the porter at 
the hôtel. It would not be polite to neglect it." 

You are right, but Babet will take it. It is quite 
useless to show yourself to the people there. It might 
cause talk." 

Madame Thierry took the parasol and placed it in her 
servant's hands herself. 

" Not that way ! " cried Julien, taking it from her. 

Babet will spot the silk with her hot hands." 

He carefully wrapped the parasol in white paper, and 
handed it to Babet, not without regret, but without hesi- 
tation. He saw clearly enough the anxiety of his 
mother, who was watching him closely. 

Babet remained away ten minutes ; that was more 
time than she needed to walk the length of the garden on 
the street, enter the courtyard and return. She reap- 
peared at last with the parasol and a note from the 
countess. 

*• Madame, 

''You need a parasol as you will be exposed to the 
sunshine. Be kind enough to use mine ; I desire to de- 
prive you of every pretext for not coming to call upon 



" Your servant. 



JULfE D'ESTRELLE. 
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Madame Thierry glanced again at Julien, who con- 
trolled himself perfectly as he removed the paper in 
which he had wrapped the parasol. As soon as her back 
was turned, he covered it with kisses, like the romantic, 
excitable child he was, despite his claim to be a mature 
man. As for the poor mother, in her distrust and uncer- 
tainty she said to herself that every joy is attended by 
danger in this world, and that she might perhaps have 
reason to regret the amiable overtures of her too fasci- 
nating neighbor. 

• The next day the door swung on its hinges, and the 
keys were handed to Madame Thierry, who, urged on by 
Julien, ventured timidly to enter the countess's flowery 
domain. That lady had determined to do the honors of 
her primroses and hyacinths in person, but an in- 
evitable disclosure by Marcel had changed the course 
of her ideas and cooled her zeal in some measure. 

The solicitor had called again to discuss her affairs. 
She made haste to tell him that she had made his aunt's 
acquaintance, and spoke of her in the warmest possible 
terms. Then she went on to ask questions. 

** The charming woman told me of her birth, her love 
and her past happiness, and she was on the point of tell- 
ing me about what she calls her present happiness, when 
we were interrupted. I supposed, on the other hand, 
that she was very unhappy. Have I not heard that she 
had been forced to sell all that she had ? " 

**That is the truth," Marcel replied; "but there is 
something in my excellent aunt's character which not 
everybody can understand, but which you will under- 
stand perfectly, madame la comtesse. I can tell you 
her husband's story and hers in a word. My uncle the 
artist had a great heart, much talent and wit, but very 
little method and no foresight at all. As he had never 
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had anything in his youth, and earned from day to day, 
first the bare necessaries of life, afterward the luxuries, 
he allowed himself to be carried along by his natural 
recklessness ; and as he had some rather extravagant 
tastes — ^an artist's tastes, that tells the whole story — he 
soon established his outlay upon a very agreeable but 
very hazardous footing. He loved society and was popu- 
lar ; he never went on foot, he had a carriage ; he gave 
exquisite little dinners in what he called his hut at 
Sèvres, which was crowded with sumptuous trinkets and 
artistic objects, for which he paid great prices ; so that 
he ran in debt. His wife's property paid his debts, and 
enabled them to continue this risky but delightful life. 
When he died he was over head and ears in debt once 
more. My dear aunt knew it, but did not choose to cast 
a shadow on his heedless and light-hearted old age by 
showing the slightest concern for their son's future. 
'My son is sensible,' she said ; 'he is studying his art 
with passionate zeal. He will have as much talent as 
his father. He will be poor, and he will make his for- 
tune. He will pass through the trials and triumphs 
which his father passed through honorably and courage- 
ously, and, knowing him as I do, I know that he will 
never reproach me for placing all my confidence in his 
noble heart.' — It turned out as she had foreseen. On 
his father's death, Julien Thierry, discovering that he 
had inherited nothing but debts, set bravely to work to 
pay them all, and, far from complaining of his mother, 
he told her that she had done well never to annoy the 
best of fathers. I confess that I do not agree with him 
there. The best of fathers is the one who sacrifices his 
tastes and his pleasures to the welfare of those who will 
probably survive him. My uncle the painter was a great 
man, I might better say a great child. Genius is a very 
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fine thing ; but devotion to those whom one loves is a 
vastly finer thing, and, let me say it under my breath, 
my uncle's widow and son seem to me to be much 
greater than he. What is madame la comtesse's opin- 



The countess had become very thoughtful, although 
she listened attentively. 

"1 think as you do, Monsieur Thierry," she replied, 
" and 1 admire your aunt and cousin with all my heart." 

"But my story seems to have saddened you," said 
Marcel. 

Perhaps ; it gives me something to think about. 
Do you know, 1 am deeply impressed by the example 
set us by some lives ? I see that Madame Thierry is 
like me, being a widow and ruined ; but I see that she is 
happy none the less, while I am not. She is proud to 
pay the debts of a husband whom she loved dearly, — ^ 
and I — But I do not propose to retract the confession that 
escaped my lips yesterday in your presence. I wish to 
ask you one question. This son, this most excellent son 
of the worthy widow — where is he ? " 

'Mn Paris, madame, where he is working very hard 
and beginning to pay off the debts by painting pictures 
which are already almost as good as his father's. Some 
influential friends have become interested in him, and 
would push him ahead more rapidly if he were less scru- 
pulous and proud ; but with a little time he will be rich in 
his turn, indeed he now owes only a mere trifle, for 
which our Uncle Antoine has decided to become respon* 
sible, inasmuch as there is no longer any risk in so 
doing." 

''This rich uncle seems to be about as timid and eco- 
nomical as my father-in-law the marquis ? " 

No, madame ; his is an entirely different sort of sel- 



ion ? " 
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Bvetyhtfày spcnks wtfJ of him* They ure very 
pooTj aiul ttiey pay aJl their bNEs, nev«r Ueép «iiytKxly 
MNlfCln^ And yet the y are ncit stingy, tHey nevijf dû 
snyt^lng mean. Ont w-.iul£] s,iy thai ihe-y mu si hf 
people quaJity." 

CamiMe did not meun to tint ter Jitfr mistress by speak* 
ifig Jn (hat wjiy. She, too, cln'meû to jb« wetl-lMfil 4f|^ 
to itave known better days. She claLmetf that sam^ fif 
fUet j^itcestars had been sheriffs^. 

"AtfiMB Z^i^j CamilJe^ birth is of no i:on*&()uvnte," 
said the countBsap who was often vexed by hef maid 'a 

r &e|f pftrdon, madame comtesse," teiifyxâ Cff- 
miUe, tartly * *' 1 thought that it was of the greatest con- 

you please^ my deax» Ga und tiring mc my gray 
^i^^l. Thffre is sù mut:h of this pride on all sides^" 
Ifltt^gt^t iitadanie d'EstreHe, "tJiPt ît wlil disj^ust me wîth 
ïil) prejudices ; it will m a Ice me more fond of J^air-Jiicquej; 
Rouleau thati I ought to be ; and reaiiy I bi/iimni/ig 
io wonjlf?rjf the great are not (iving a little on ElicirpLi^t, 
âtt th^ ma^qnatcd nanscfix is mt bfHi^ming use- 
fo ftitiiis^ ouf servants." 
She took her jîr^y paraaoJ, with a vague feeting of dis- 
satisfaction ; thin sut down in her salon, open to the 
April sun, sayinti fo herse/f that she must not gy io ttitf 
^r«rtkin tjf the p.i virion any nrare, add perhaps Jaot iiîtfl 
hmr gardon at sir. 

Then it wa^ thxit Madame Thierry^ Sfsdlcig that sh£ 
did Tieîl come *o meet her as she eapetted, ventured to 
I ^ f»r AS the hou&e, to pay her r«£pectK to her and 
tr, M^dAiïie d'EatreJie received hex with great 
^ut tfie widow waâ tuû keen not to detect i 
b.rifiai«r>««H»[it her ^eeting^ «oit sb^ M 
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'-^tt% IW^** rapîÎBd luîia, M/neatljf, "foa must cafiw, 
i t|l«tst ufPDO It i and, if y<;iu Jnn't come, I shall be abligcrij 
to gft ^ fetch you »nd k:UH-k your window JgaJn^ 
WhicVi will colikpromise me. Tell me, " added with g 
smllep If 3^ wtih me to nte unysclf far you ^ [ 
y«u that T am CA|mbIe of It/' 

MinJAin^ TMerry niauld not resist the fj5cm:jMrvn .-.r în--; 
arïleââ ^eficrosiiy. She yielJirijp rniikinj^^ .1 n.^-ni-, r.wj 
t she wùuld fly to the other end of Paus, iî her prcsen- 
: flf Julian's imHioa proved not bp bv * itaiQ si 
_^ r i|M||tiïiPiAi IfUB^fnAllon. 

"îilifl*»^* the counter.*;, " leî :!rrnnLTH- the' cuéhIu 
npMl'fti^fÉO'^^'^^'^^^f jn'.>; J<.'i V' ; .hi; I'.'i.J 1.', J.j,i. 

' I' ^ BvH'-speflidng. 1'he pav [J ion Im^ 4jnJy I yur wmdQWi 

kins on my gardeii» The two tower oiws-^ da 
S&w the arraïigemetit of the rootasj* 

The tvt'o lowef ones are in the rtjarn which ray ion 
t»seîi J ■^tuiiio and i a* ii saJcin. We jJways sit there ; 
biït tiie Jawer ^ash^ with four panes of gmtitid gia&î^ 
la M^^làoskmry, mnd w« ncLly tD^ opiHT aaiiet; {Kit 
tli0y- are often open mt1hl:ï sêJisoa/' 

Ttien you cannof look mto my HoUM^ ift I Iras toldL 
But thut sash w ith the gruund gifimwii« DOTfti^Hury 
yvsterJAy ; it was partly opeiL," 

True, miuiune la comtieaw; there wk» i firtlfeisji 
whlctï you may have noticed," 
** No ; tny sight is bad, consequently [ don't look very 
flosely.'* 

•* Par tltat r^ASon J had to open that sash, n very 
utiu^iil things But It WB» rei»)ï«ï *twl ^stejifid ^c>itt 
t BMirfiEtis- tJ^^"* from below would be very rncanve<^ 

■y son In his palntinii, an J he strt^tt-ht-'s fi ^iv^n 
FftCW *he windflw on thf îi'm.Jj. S'.' he- w jiii:! Jl.ivc 
^flit ft çliBif to look iatf} yuur ^^rdcn, and, li 
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boy- — " 

**VtTy wel]^ very wcU î t^y miné Li at rest e 
|fl£ Ûft lower floor- The windows «feove-^ — 
'*Afe fn «ijt bedïM». My *tm% «mm looliy 

♦*AnJ he nrvr.T sitN in your room ^ No r>ne m my 
gurdi^ii ^vLll fvc r -l i' ll isuin .it \'''.'LLr ^^MJ's.^,(.>w;;^ ? " 

*nt never Iva* happeneii suid never will happen. 1 
will *««wer fer 

"Nur will^ 1« ever cmifi ta the g| 
mn Iri^tiuat Î You wtti w^m tlto.^ * 

Be perf^tly at in J^i^êct ^ « 

load dI hoaor/' 

" I 6(P wot dmAt it Çamiiïead my Iwior ta Idm*.^ 
Itt \i$ say na more about hta j thkt to te^ f/ty 
ritj RL'ire nb"uT me, for to fbrbtiS yom t0 qptiUt of ft||r|| 
b: ^■.-Iy ^Tuel, I know ttwt h$ tft your^îd^ mné' 
yyuf joy, aftkl I congratulate ytlii^" 

JViadame Tfiterry tmû îMAé i3f Iiït mind not to my 
«noUiêT word nboiit Julien, faut U w» Impassible for her 
to keep t<] h«r détermination* Step by step tiiuily 
reached t!ie point where she gave full L'xprejîsitm to Juer 
idolatry at that adored sqn^ who well deserved to be 
Bdar^-^ The cvuntss llsteiied without any uncalJett-fvr 
jcruples ttftier enurneration of the young artist's talenta 
virt'.ii'-r., Hiir inh^.- hruuirif .i liitlln- nii'Linchoty at the 
thouijht '^r-ii ■■■-n' iviLiJ pr iivïViy t;: v: r hiM.- chiJiireti to 
afford tH"k;upâ\ion int htr youth anJ con^ïOle her c 
MsdâiM Thierry dlviiwd lier itecret thou^ andc 
the subject* 

What was Julïen doing while they were talking about 
hitn in the little summer salon of the hftteS d'BstreJte / 
He was workîiiÊ» or was supposed to be workkig. Ht 




tfy chnngejd hw position, he was hot fl,nd cal4, lie 
I fit the slightf sf -oun.; He .-^nij tu hims^Ef tlntfier- 
I Jiis rm rn T^v a ^ < ^ 1 1 « i i l ■ ^ ■. ■ 1 1 r j i 'j l-.-; ' > J i pa at that mojoent^ 
|l»t perhaps she was askiaj; sonie question «txrnt ÏiJoîj 
iDPsrieay a mttter of form, wiUwut H&tAtûng to the 
«nstwiîr. Ke went ta the window^ the lowtt «sh of 
wiiich wa* really naileij in it? pface and covered wîth 
a green cloth ; but there imperceptible slit [ft 

that cloth, there wm a «tiratch on the giound g\iSA, wad 
ItirciMgh that trenchcroua cnviCBi cuiuiitig^y izitdt and 
eilraniii|F]y conceaJe^f, he Madame i?*Estrel1e e'vmy 
I SfjToJN'ij!^^ among the i^hfuhbery in her garJen, m\â 
it£ LiJ'.iTL!^ rJir- ;'.jc.li ^^'hL..■h wa-- \n htW view fri>rn tbé 
fan- Julien knew aJm<}St to a mtniJte her regtUw 
tof tliat wftl]t> Wtteo jome accident interfered 
lier usuflf practice, then myfiteTïous presentiiijezits, 
divîna tory instinct whiiih hL']..iics uv.\v to love, and 
lily fa tlf-rt love, waiii- J Li m .4 Julîç's 
proach. Then he Ln vented a thoui^and prftexts, each 
more irt^enfous than the lasti for turning his mathtt*i 
vigilant eye in some other dlrecilon and i^azing at Ui 
/air nei*;ht«or ; or t^lw he won M firuî th.it Im.ï to ^ 
an J gc'i something in hJ.^ t^L-Jniiirij .iri.l ,-0 ^p, 

his mother rem^iiiirtji beilow, enttr her runtc wnd 
through fhp Mind. In fact he had adored Jnlfe 
fortnight, and Julie thought that he had never 
her* and iVlLulimi' Thierry hed un conKJ^ouii y when 
iJ that ht-^r >..iri ..'ulJ see nothing tram the 5tudiû,^ 
that he ttmî fievt^r iooked out of her bedroom w\n* 



Ta Ju^i^n himself there was something insane^ or at afl 
ineJcpli'^Ahle, in thr^t ^iJiLîen pu-^f^iLfn rt'Jiicti tind 
ion tjf hini, wh'.^ y^ M ' :■'> ■■c-n.-.if'Jt: in jJf other 
but as tiiere a cause ior every eiïect^ it is our 



WAnt. An ttO* most inevitably find ■ vtnt, 
he.rt dischir^c surplus e^t^^ 
ÏÏÏ^y «o m^re -boat U : indeed w= h... .Irejdy ^ 
taTtoo nwich in explanatitiu of thai impossible pheiioim^ 
!ïn WMdi we see every day^ psrsistsm vickfS^ 
SS^fidhHS 4^^«&>n tow^d i"! ob|«:t wh.ch is kn^wji to 
*^S^^n^l*. L^na. l*»-** Fooum* b*d 

this rrfTftifi. which Imd fwased into i prov«b î 
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while the ccHjntesa was talking to JW^dame 

^ot^far " way "^^^"^ thedd bachelor, 

ejt-mrtnorer ^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ 

TwrTing the a^rd=Ei W^H far five n.f_.iute5, 
^^*^ l!.Vrant^^^^^ L^Kdi Xlll. pnvilion, then skiTt..| 

Ind fuU of hôles in the centre, desdned at »n« 
i„uJ.Jy of R^* B^^bylane ; then tu«K 

i^lfttî^d passing Along anther str^t in em. 
to the left A|«met. where stands m \mt^ 
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Monsieur Antoine Thitrty, If Monsieur Antobie Thierry- 
would hAve aHowe^ to pass through his extengive 
gjfiiunds^ we migJil have started from Julien *s hou» and 
wnilred striïght through the nufsery to the reur of the 
fnsfision ; but Unde AntcLu detenuined to be tn aster 
op bis o«n estflte^ Rnd he will not grant any easement 
wlwJtsaever, even Ln favor dI his brother's wiéaw mtiA 
MiTcel, therefore, on leaving the aHinte»^ Had 
lalfeti this walk^ half Ln the zlty^ half in the country ^ 
and now behold him seated in tht rich man's study, for- 
merly a boudoir with pslnted and gilded ceUIng^ now 
filled with sbetves and tatiJes covered with ba^p soçd» 
specimens of fruit moulded In wjix, and baski^ of tooh; 
and other articles connected with horticulture. 

To reftçh thia study ^ the proprietor's favorite retreat, 
he has had tci pass through galleries and immense aalans 
overweighted with gilt decorations jn relief^ graimi \n coti-r 
ception, but bLackenc'd by neglect and dampne»; 
WfTtdows are abut and the abutters tightly cloçcd in all 
lPMl}»ri^ rich ^n never tarries in tho^ie majf stîc 
*^lltintntâ, ht never receives vbitorg there, he newr 
^Ves parties of banquets, he cares for no one, he is 
pldous of everybody, He loves rare flowers and eaotk 
lïimbs, he also esteems the product of fruit; tf(*es, 3nd he 
is coastaiitiy deliberating upon the trimming an J i;r:utiî,u 
of his subjedâ. He overlooks and directs in person a 
score of gardeners, wham he pays handsomely^ 
who^e Jam] litis he takes under his protection* Never at- 
tempt to Interest him lo any other people than those who 
Ita^Hier Or subserve hia caprices or !:ûs vanHy. 

This passion for gardening he acquired by a morfl 
chance. One of the ve^sstSs which uiled to ttie far ea« 
on his account and for his piofii brought from Qilo« a 
fucel oh seeds which he careleasJy drofiped in nn ^fj^ 
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with emrth. The seeds sprouted, tlij? pLnr ^r;.u 
ttflil Wem covered with lovely Ûowen. The jrcuùrer, 
wf>o Jttd tiot anticipate Uial result, and 1«4kI|, mnreoYef, 
lud n«VEr In hEs rrfe leoltiïd at a plant, pud very W^é 
I at first ; but anothtlr accident brought ta his hoyse 
a connoisseur who went Into ecstasies^ arid decliired the 
priceless plant to he Absolutely new and unknot^ to 
Adeftcç. 

tills rfîwiovery exerted a decisive Inf^uenct? on Mon^Ur 
Antoine's iife. He had always despiaed flowers: ît w*s 
protSiibJt' ihi-it he wtmtd never really understand tlieit], 
ÉOI he wa.^ entirely devoid of the artistic ^n^e ; but his 
vanfty^ which vu as stifTing him for lack of ntiurlshment, 
pountTtfd upoo th'ji wtfidf^EE ani:] pointed out to htni the 
Oftly way in which he could attain renown. He had a 
brother who painted tïowers, wîio interpreted them, 
whû loved them and gave his life to them. Hist brother 
was much admired ; ^ ifiviaJ ,*5 ketch from ht.s brush 
rnaJe more noise th4in air of tils older broth er'\ ^reaf 
wealth. The older brother knew It, Eind was jealouf of 
hitn. He couM frever hear the word art mentioned 
without shrugging bin shoulders. He Cfln^dered thnt 
E unjust and idiûtic to he Amused by trifles 
-feo admire the shrewdness o/ a man who, having 
nothing, counttd his goId-pEece$ by the 
He wms disappointed, perturbed in mind. — 
niy all was changed; he^ too, was going to 
I celebrity. The Wowers whkh his brother 
summoned forth from the canvAs he would sumirion 
frpm the earth, and they would not be mere every-day 
0ewera which everybody knew nitii aoukl nmneat sight j 
ticy weuJd be rarities,, planta from the four corivm of thi 
wliJcIl «cïHNars wiWJd hAV^to dtdgel their bnlm 
^tlâ clmi^fy sod hafii^. Tim lmmA mnéettul 
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"1 ^ni not sign ftiiytiilnKi my word Is ^ enough." 

True, witii those ifvho know you/' 
*' EvçfVlKïdy knows me.'* 

'•Almost €V*iTt*wïyï I am Jelling with adiots, 

^î^; ^yoû1^ight jusi OS wd) sign It My word'^ à« 
MBd AS* cold - an the worse fer tlw lïian wh.i Jouht? It/ 
^•TtiJl yoii ^ crecUlor take pD^.ei.sian r.4 the 
tMii« *t Sèvres, He will be latlafied then, no doubl» 
StTntfl then hc^ will doubt my ^^ty,- 

•* Th* ides of your .s.aj in^ iJ^^t ! . , ,^ 

"What do you want me to say? If I should siy 
you UiiW 6<*t ^ 1 to l^'ï"" W 

Soti I yau d*. 1 Why, I should like to know } " 
B^ause It bores me. tires me a^d annoys me to 
Sèvre^i and wait for tHem to make up thMr 
* . .me to see you. when fl« dc^tch d tlib 
t ^y :re%::fnUove all «««-t]»"^*^ 
C IL^n^ *nd muny steps. Do yi.u iinderstindj " 
— Ç.?*^ iTwhitever you please wtm me." replied tte 
armorer tawnfe J- ^ doeuraenl 

wn^ff^by fines of his brother's debts, looked M-rcel 
t^MSM^d î*^*^* ^ or impatient, ifld, 

^^'^ tlTt he was u^^moyed, regretfuJIy leMU.^^^ 
pleasure f . his f aceTwmT* #lck^^ 
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WkfMM iMfflei*lice dpes ft mmke to 
T*s folly ÎS sold; and his wïdmr dùeAa*t now 
i*ny ^Ft"^.st chef?, in her kitilsijr; oJid grevf: noble" 
men nt firr t:ih\f / T ln'v riudr- jI! the trouble for them- 
selves wher* they cho&s receive t:e)uiits aidd mAn^abcs^ 
40^ «ttfu^me would say : * Mj^ Jioupe, jsy wrvints^ my 
horses I* — I knew weV enough where All that nonsense 
Vt^ould brinj^ tijem up J Atjcî now tLi-d^iy th&y fin J they 
nee J the ohî rat who fivi-s in hi^ corner Jike j mta m^n 
I a phiJcRiOpher, Jespj^ing society, corning luxury ami 
ng «f J tiis time to use^l woric 1 Tlwy jiïWfr tl^ 
s «tid put out tfieir paws, and he^e woii1dn*t gfve 
: from pEty — those people don't dt^ser^'f tt — he 
0vef ftoHî pri d es Bud xiuiCs Uow he £e t^ his rt' \ l- 1 1 ^ u . 
Cn iUiâ tel] that to your aunt, the beiiutifuE prince;»s 
tn distress ï thf t^a tiie er rajid ymu- n^it éog or jin nnOe 
pvnes yflu tfl do, Go» Î say, ymi dog of a pettifogger f 
Whiit ari.> ycju slmJing fhtre for, stjiing .it mri- ^" 
M^ifLirr vvnïï in fact studying hii LincJe'a exprrasion ind 
ude with his sharp gray eyes, as Lf he would search 
St deptha of bis conKi^rtce. 
> Sah I " He eic^Eiiiined «bRiptiy^ lie roie, *'ydtt 
very har^li, very mt^n, I sny it apdo ; but ym are 
not se^ ^ruel as Mi:it T Yoy bave same T&aOa for tiating 
iji^Mir sl^ler-iu^r^iw whjcà ftobody has ever been able to 

à whlth yott doa^t understatid very deafly 

fancy, liiït which I shàll stic^ê^il in unearth- 
lT»y dear uncle, never fear, for ï proposa ta go fcQ 
wotk upon it, and yoa know that w'heiï I Emve «1 Oiy 
bejifl upon a thing, t am HJce you, I neve; let édu'' 

As he spoke Marcel kept ey^ d»ed oa the rif h 
liuiliy mnû he detected a. ootiiïïe cliange ia. bh nunaw. 

ptOl^iit drove the e<!iiif4e Atirtir flm tM ftfX^ 
mimày NBffted *ft«a(i ^ ttefua th* Jiew 
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spritig. His Bps trenibleép he pulled î/ls fiat dcnvn te 
bushy blnick t-ythrnw^.^ turneJ hi*; hacti, anJ wyrtt otrt 
Into his j;iiL!(.'ii ■■vjtSiotit n \^orJ, 

It was not a, g^den with little pi^es of rockifry^ little 
^VQmsf*lnaHi^titd WHik trim ^itlii cf9w« lying In the 
grus, nke tbftse which w*r* so «rnioion »t that period, 
in ïcnlïaiton of the rustic sty te adopted at Trî»noa. Nor 
wâ* there an unJubTing ijwn with winiing paths, cLumps 
of trees &t régulai Intervals^ and trucqcated colUBim» re> 
ftecM in JitupU pondi^ Qke ttw garden oF the h£rtel d'Es^ 
ttelle, one of the first plcttifesque attempts at the modem 
garden d VançlûKe. Nor were there the old-fashionetf 
flower-beds and Eong rtg^iiar borders of the tlifie of Loulft 
XIV. ; everywhere the ground woë turned Up ^nû cut 
HUiDsieur AntoiDe's evperlmjenls. On alt sides wef€ 
Ëeds lu the ihtpe of baskets^ heart&p atais, triangles, 
«Vils^ aûlïeldfi and trefoils, surrounded by gre^n borders 
und lUfTSW paths fQtmi;i^ j pt^rftf^-t labyrinth. Thtire 
mi^.Hlipm* 9f all sorts, beautihil or curious, but de- 
their lutionml ieruc by <^es qtn^e of rushes^ 
liclè Wl», umtirelbs of reeds, apports and props of 
all sorts, to praiecï th^rn from being mirrcd by the dir|t 
burned h y the s^ijrr or brùkfn by the wind. Kis roBÉ^ 
busheSj being constantly trimmed arid v^atered, 
artiW Ink, th«y wore m e^eedlnsty tidy i^d 
TtTs peonies v^ere haTI shaped at the top^ ItitÊ m gre 
p(Mpon, and bl=ï tulips shone tike metal in 
Afimis^i tht- flowiu-ti^Lrdfh were immense, m~ 
lookLng ni]r»c^rl&&, like rows of ïtaJi^s witti 
bunches oï leaves at the tof^. AU this rejoiced tii^ 
culturM's e^and baittslied his gloona^ 

À single corner nsf his garden. nr.^jrie5it tbi> paviUon oc* 
dtplfid by-MA^Am.c' Thierry, jiL.KdeJ j pk-diMint prumeix- 
fdéf Tllat corner he had devoied for twenty yeaiB 
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0^ gLcclliniit>ti«H6^>Mtk ûrtiBnwntRl trees. They wtt€ 
L now, Maâ cast considËi'Hble shjide; bat Mofl- 
ntmne, aslt wâs no iDJSfcr necess&ry to Ukç pfir- 
l^ins with them, had altnûst Jost his interest In 
!|^td niucli preferred a ihoot tif pine or ncacïa }UAt 




was wonderFulIy betutifiil^ He hurried 
Id bisry tlie bitter mernorie^ n^hk-h Hu-cel had te- 
He W^ent In tnd out dm<>ii^ fnvorite pjjinb» 
tiliiK, É^néf after assuring h^mâelf of the gdod hedlth 
of tluise whk^ were In blo^oip he luUted t»slde a smstr 
porcelain va^ wîiereîn »n unknown buîb was Just begin- 
to put forth itioot.*: ot j dark and glossy £vi-i-n. 
*' Wlkat will ttiïs be V he Ihougliî. WilJ i\ riurkan 
jn ^le history pf gardening, like sq miiny others 
tfieir £anie tn me I tt ^efm^ a lai^ vhie itace 
liHft ttappfrned id my garden, and peap{« doct^ 
talk «ifiDut mç so much thtry c^yght to." 

Me^nv/tiiie Warcel u'ent jwïiy^ det-p in thcfught, lor 
Monsieur AntoEne Thierry's miserlinesd was of a very 
curio us sort . Ttic i^rïaEtt ifiA^ about It was that Ijbm^ 
ir Thierry was not miserty. He did not hoard Ha 
he did not lend flioney and never had done so, he 
htm^etf nothing thai iaught his luncyn and he 
4ki a good dee:d scim^tinies under the spur of self- 

îiow did it happtn that h* had Jet slip 90 exc«l)^en| 

an opportunity of purchasing his late brether's prtFperly 
^jr his nephew ? Thjit generous performance would 
fiuve given hUn mui^h moji: cdebrit)' than the future .-^s- 
Tki^riL Thijt is precisely the problem which Mar* 
cfl wa« trying to solve^ He knew that tihe old armorer 
M always been jealous, ^ot of His vtlst bfother'a taîen^ 
^ é&piseû, bat éf his reiiowa and 4Qdal «M^CiCsaf 
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1 1 What arc you suLy'mg, y mi brgte f " 
•* You can not make^ mb l^ljevie thit yen were r^vej- In 

** What's that ? i h&v^ never teen in love 1 Nn such 
f *' 

" Tes, yjuu 11 rive been in Jove, m fool if you j^leue, ni 
fc*3t «ace In your life I Tiy to tndst tbtt ynû h«Vffti%*^ 
«jjd«f Mflj^el, as he saw thai the hottttuiiuiist lurned 

paltf and sfcm&d pfrturbit^d once more. 

Enou^^h of this nuî^scjibic- f " j-tTorifd tht ihkW-, ruf- 
pin^i the fToor angrily ^ith his ftjou " Vou are Madame 
d*E*tneNe's Attorney ; are you instructed to wj| the 
wmon ? 

No, ï»ut 1 have îht ri^ht ta «uggest H. Hdw much 
win v"!-" give ? " 

*' Not a 5ou^ Let me alone." 

Then I can offer it to jinother pQrChASEr f '* 
•* WliAt other ? " 

" Thete is no other in view »t this moment, l am not 
pvtn to !ySng» and I shall not deai falsely with you in 
The riia tiers you have piliu:eij in my charge ; but y m ure 
weH mw»J^ that stnet ist ^ag built up. aod ttuit i^r 
ti(Hiiiii>mTw-, perhapa tônnJght, p^(^e will be ^htlng fw 
the pavllioii/* 

*'L«t Madarae d 'Estrelfê take the houbl» la enlsf Eato 
ncipitliktîons with me." 
" Do ytfi] w^t her to recehre you I Very ^ood Î *^ 
'* VKouîiâ sïte receive me ? '* ivM Moosfetir Anb^n^^ artd 
gleamfd for ^n in^rtjint. 
■ not ? saiJ JHJfceJ, 
^^Olll y*S| Jhe would receive me in her courtyard^ or 
*t best în ber ante^rhambcrp ^tAHdinc up^ b^tweefi twa 
as she receives a. do£ or an ittoriHiy \ ** 
Ym «te m. sr^t «Skkler for onuitim y™i 
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m rtâfr who ^ hia ïwt it ter Éiiyb^ 

Birt never ffe*E : MAdntae d'Ertfelle is as oHirtooua Id 
decent people of flur ElBss tù tht- Eireate^t ari^totrutt^ 
ToBrûveit,3ïiiï is on tiîe >-'^ ^^ '^^^ ^^ i^^^i "»y 
TtrieffVt they «e almost friends already/' 

<■ MiVdl, is becvttse muttame ynur mnnt n 
[^tal Tlw (wbles iiaderstaod eocft crther like ttiievts 

"S^rtsf*/ kincle, once mort; I yûu what m tiwv^ 
en's wrae you have ag^ln&t your jistEt4n-Iiiw Î " 
»»1 tiave— Well, I detest Iwr 1 '* 
"So 1 see ; byt why ?" 

" Because she is noble. Dtrn't talk to me *teiut JWT 
nobltBl They are &\\ ïieartlcss and ung^tefnl ! ** 
" Did you love het, I wonder Î " 

ThlH direct question was too misch for MonslûCir A»-* 
tmnê» He turned deathîy paU:» tiien Hmhed wifb^ «ttg^ir. 
swore, torems h*ir «MÏ shonted 111* frenzy of nf? : 

t*tM^ tell yA^ ttttt I Stie pretends, ^ énm ta 

'^MSbttitng at all, I have never *bte to extsri ^ 
ward frimi tier nbtiai you ; but I have had my sujsplcïons, 
and now y^au hav y l .■■ n 1> - s^.- . ! . T f 1 1 m e ev ç r \' th i h ^ , u nc Ifi j 
tiiat will bo the bv-.i , I't a ^■. i'J. ^i^h-.^va yim, ,jnd you 
yf\\\ have h3à(J il good heart-searching for onte in your Hie, " 
FuUy half an hour p^^d before ths ex^^rmorer bftd 
eah>ii,n§t£tl al] the spleen and bile of winch Ids h*»rt vrï 
^lU^ilït IftincL-l, i^.Ll^^t IW-KUime Thtmjr Allà ««?l||ISt 
liÈt deceased bioil u- r , Wli n ,i reel , wtta w^itl%6rf' ïi&n 
cruelly 1 ^ucctrcdifd in eichaasting hfm^ he ti^i^lsâ'fâB 
point, and old Antoine told Mm wlat loHows^ by filitii^ 
stMts, forcing htii nephew ti» evtl^toct frolQ tÀm Mt % lit 
Ihtiieret of bi* itfev Wtllid^ w*i fJao flne seM of Ws 
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years prior tû the pettod of this iwn-ïUve, 
I3i0^[e tlir Meuil, having elofpcd wJth André TlUBrry^ 
httd «ûne with ht;r finncé to seek shelter witit Antiïbw 
-n^Cti^ Wbo wai liready rkh and stiil quite young, 
Uii*iJ thit ttme the t^o hrnthers had livei tin good termi 
wTtft e*ch other. WhE3e she Temained Irî ming at the 
hAtet de iWelcy, Mademoi^eLe de MeuÈÏ had mantfested 
«îTu:»re friendahip tor the armorer and perfect conSûeiïSfl 
Aiïdrfi, beïng pr«seoited by the Weuil f.itiUy 
«td in danuef of being consigned to the BastiÈle, hud 
h^n domrelkd io leave Paris, avert suspieUw from 
STrffibl ^a.n.r. .vHik certain Inrtuentiid f rianite rf jÉ> 
ïï^e^ored to adjust his affairs and gradually sacrteded 

tWs iSSMrfttion of severcit months. Mademoi- 
WlTde Meull, con:5tant3y beset by thfi mo.t piinful ait*- 
ST WHS more tb:ih once tempted to rebim to ^ 
!!2!Lts in order to relieve the nun she ioved frem th« 
*nd inHfortunea wWch threatened bim. 1^ 
ïrn^c^^e the^ibJectfnitUdy «^th Andr*'* 

^Sicr JtHng fcftîi her fears .nd a^og hte advice. 
H ttt Antoine ccac.ived . str.nge Wea, lurt 

his Wti^*tl*-esteeni mob de*p]y involved. 
We wUl allow him to sp*ik for a moment, 

- The ffirl was Toined, ulthough ihe had not lived with 
wither as his wife. She WBA too f»r cowpfomï»* 
SC ^k.n bLk into the f.mlly. .nd the very be^th^ 
*^ ^ hone for was ta end her days In J conveRt 



WAS n*t quite so fine u tilker as my brother, it 
n^i for want of wit ind genîui. Thot h wbAt the 
^fi ^iMght to bave understood, I dîdn-t tsk hei to love 
mm awtkyt but to love her André enough to tarj^ 

tihiT afiiii keep him from going to prison ïnd rottitig 
therè. Very good; instead of apprecjAtiiig my goftd 
sense and generosity, \a and behalf] tiie prude \ù9es 
Her tetii(>er» calls me a boor imd & wleked brother and t 
dishtinarable man, and deoimpï frmn my housfl yiftthavt 
lulling me where she^s gofng, fttakhi£ «lt to wia «II, and 
leaving a tetter for me la ^hlch ajl the thnfilu she ^ves 
me ta a^ promise never to betray my treachety to Mon- 
Ulnir André I f confe^fs that 1 have never forgiven her 
for that, and th^t I fifvi^r sh^ll forglvE her. As for 
eKfctJent brother, he behdved In h W4y that disgusted 
me afrnost as much as madame did. I didn't chocise to 
wait tIJI hi5 prude of a wife had sold rpe, WTien 1 sa,w 
ttut Jie was out t>f his di^icultles and mornedj t toSâ hba 
the whole story* ju^t a? I have told Hrto you. He didïï"t 
jnse his temper ; on the contrary, be thanked me for my 
■.-..-hJ iiv^ ritions, but then he befan to lau^. You know 
whut a frivolous, wrak-bralned creature he wu Ï Wetl, 
Hiy Itf f*ff Jitnifk hirn vt::Ty c'l'imicHil, And he nia<te lun of 
hiBw Hiereupon I brf^kt^ with ikim» nind IiiKHiJd iuVtf 
sec the wife or the husband ag-din/' 

*'At last ! ** said Marcel, " now ( know where we are» 
But Julien ? Wliy da you bear JuHen a gni^e, lor tte 
i^^*t l^orn at the time of your grievance f" 

*' I b*sir Juhen □ grudge ; but he istîi^ffiolbef*a 

jotn» anti I '^^'^ ^ hates me." 

** Upi?n my honor, Juiîen kno^s nothing of what yott 
have toM me, and he kii»w3 you only by your conduct 
«r Do ywi thfnk that he m poti^^ tppmt itî 

ÀMildnt have mdomiià hSB mattiflf *a ^booii^ li$$efi 





* l^rhaps yo^ would lik? to Iiitve bim kllJ her, wourd 
I J I tell ym, imcifr, you we matt, aathing mom nor 
Vol] ar«- {mtnensurmbJy win, and you luve the 
prejuflli-t^* of the nobflity iti a mori? ^nrukni form tti^n 
.tny tiie ptvpl^r v<r\-\v Jiave ancesEor^. Vou wii^e not m 
Itive with M^demoiâeUe de Meuti, t am sufe ; but her 
tmnk niacEe you lojqg to supplant your brûtber with |ier> 
^fK> were fi-aMlicitJJy JeaJcus of poor André, not becau^ 
At iQvely afld JovAb^e ymiog womitn^ but because of 
; pttrclini^nts wttàch she brc^ughi him with her do*fy, 
T l^ause 0i the ttftt of ItMXft that wts reflected on 
bira. in a ward, you de ant bite itobJïs, you Adore 
foa eo vy them, wùa{d gfw art ycur milHons 
C» somelKsdy, and y qui outbreaks of rage 
nUeni on every occasion are simply the spleen of 
1 fpiirer, just as ytmt lutied of my aunt is tiie 
i[i)|ilgi1itte4 Apd huDiirMted plebeian. That 1â 
Iny poor uncle j every maD has tils own, 
thty say, but this Diie mskes you cryei, add Ï am veiy 
sorfy it>r y<>u. " 

Fefli^ps the ejc-armorer Felt th«t MaraE wits right-, 
ccmaw|tieAt3y he wMA^itantta g/tt mare ait^ than ev^r, 
liiit WArcêl turned Hla back m bim tA^ a shrug, and 
«eôt «way, paying oû heed to his Invectives, 

In j^lity Marcet was very glad to be in posiie^ida at 
IttSI of the ideas and recollections which underlay 
ancle's Actions. He pr ocnised Idmsetf that he woitid take 
■nlVAnisafEe of hi^ knowledge to Induce bim to mend his 
wmy^ sufceej i" Thf sequel wifl tell «s, 

** tà/tkdatae/' said MdrceJ to thi: Camtesse d',^tteE{e 
die next morning, "you mu^t ^il the pavîHon." 

* " Why ^ ' ' 5afd Julie. ' * It i» ao eld «ad ai^ % 
*it»i r^ and et sucb hrifUiij value tool" 

* IE » -vsfDir dtift fd il» looittaii^ w^leti tfi^ 
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ht«t contradktion to your w^ràs, drtv* ib* from yuur 
•lifirsence, and never agdn give me ymir est^m ar conli- 
de n ce. '* 

Mar eer f^potre so vehementfy that Julie was Unprcssed. 
! abstametï fmm msking queaHotis, but ^he Itttesed^ 
tiDut loimg 0. word, to what foJ lowed tbsr euki^, 
when Mafceï entered into LÎrîuïls by whffh only thct 
hitrdest of hearts could Mj\t- \ to btf moveij. Hç 
tiîlj of Julien"^ caie of his rnathi^ij-, of the privatmiu whrcji 
he endured without her know\e^, ^roo gatog tvfthoul 
proper fQod sa that ,^hcf might haw enough. Therein 
Maroel, Jike MciJame Thierry, ^^5^vjtti^^lv■ ;-,:LiL] w-fuit wns 
mût inxe^ JiiJJcn h;Jd Tfjst hh Jf^fi^'rirr b. hm.s fii 
Iifii^is« and Marceif who h^ti no s\xi<pk\oa o[ ît, Uiuujjht 
Iti^t fie Imd divloHi itie ciuse isi tliat involuotqry 
jïtemlausfie^, Btït JUlïnit wttï capabEe of doing maeh 
more for hi? mother th-in holding his upp^tite in check. 
Me wi.HjJd hjve x^^ '^''''^ f^"^" '■'^^'^ '-■■'''[' blood for bw ; 

thuSf whiJe he J^J nut LdE ih? ëx^cl truth it thai rqi^ 
usent* Utercef /ar less Uuin the truth, 

HÎ3 panegyric of itilTen wws w generous ïnd $o aifect- 
) that the count csï ûuth&rtW ^^£lrcd to say fa Uncle 
(jîne lY'i'ni her th:it ^hi? utjiild flïtç vt-ry rnuch to see 
llvxe flowers and inspect hi* esc tensive and ijiter^tln^ 
Utnpl^ Antoine received this mejua^e with a 
r and aceptfcaf air. 
1 see/' «4i4 wants to «iï at a h^b ]j«ke^ 

m J this condeacei^a Will fiost tu» Ibfc ont tMjr 
Itetd." 

tAmKti fllJciwed hira t» tillr, but W«f àât d^ved. 
^Ttie fret» man*s gratlfit*tiftn waa tw evlâent 

On tht? appaihtiË!<d day Madami? iJ^Estrelle rcfUTfivd hi?r 
il^^rp in filings entered her t^irriags? iinJ drove to the 
liAteJ de Melcy, Marcel wils at the door awùtii^ her. 
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M^Jutte d*Estrcile hjtd appirfntfy forgotten th^ 
'*teU madame la romtiîâse of your desjft ta purcha»— " 
** True/' said IN rich man. anful n-ot to commît fthn. 
too f»r, I have hdd some rdea of buying the pa vil» 
liiOr ; but now if nudame ddes fiat wish ta part with 
U 

'* I tmw but one reason far not wldhlAg to part witti li, 
It is occupied by some people whom I Esteeta^ ud whom 
J urould not disturb on »ny conslderdtioi]/' 

•*They have a lease, J supposed' ^aid Monsieyr 
XM^ry, who knew pJl about itu 

"Why, of cfliinre/' said Marcel; "you woalù tvve 
to pHy them a f»ir iEi4eiiinll!yl9 cxk tbiystTo^ coasetit 
|& cancel the Jcna^p lor you know ftiy tosk U very 
recently.'' 

"A indemnity Î '* repeated tbe yncle, with a frv. a n. 

" I would gUdiy uadertflke to pay that/' said MaJjme 
4'SstrHl«. tf— " 

If I wouïd pay more for the pEace in pfopcrtfon J" 
TlïAt L£ ntit what I was about to say,'' rejoioed 
Julle^ in a difinlfied tone which cut short a'A Ji^,y5ii^^^. 
**t Intended to say, and I say now ttuit, if Madame 
Thtorry, your ststef-in-Iaw^ has the slightest <ib^ectica to 
ieavtng that tiouse, 1 propose to uphold her right to 
ri*»mLiîn t/uomghouf the teffU of the Icwe ; mnd ttmt » 
J . i»r.Jaii>n w^âsU the jHjfctoser fttonot evitde da sny 

pfCt<.^Kt. " 

" Ttmt wUi delay the transa^îËDii and make it Itss 
•âVAnlageùUJ<s to madame/' -iaid Monsieur Antoine, who, 
«ras, consumed with longing to uttef the fq^cinBtrng title 
uf istmnifss, but could not quite makeup his minû to do iu 

*' I do not say no to that, Moosteitr Thierry/' fcplled 
Mic, wllh An lndllfet«iMse Wltlpli Hie rldl^aiiBcnui^ie^ 





1 j^wti o>Ê^ to her poJiteïiêsï; but try ta nadéTsmié 
r»jM^>^™^ *** whk ti 5he ascribes to 

*'Alilcr «H, " reJûIncJ Antûinp^ who was a very shr6v<f 
man df busima^ '^when you tp t mui like mei 
'Pay wîiat ytiu chmse,' ït means: *Pay like n great 
rrohJfmnnî' Wry I will p.\y v'-ui a jj;ooiJ fjfke. 

fH^rfJî / -ifit! tin.- tJ^'"'^f '-'■■L^' ^^ luiîhtu I'm an uJd 

turmuUg^ofi like h*îr father -in- Jiw the marquis t Ttxte 
b Ati# tiling tEiAC surprbci ine ou tber pun tif & tn^imuin 
wtio 9eeni3 to be no fbof : atuliftitt b tfie fuo ihe luJen 
«bout my sistt;r4n-iiiw ! I «n not ^dïlB Bur« wlgé|}iffr 
she meant to be .if^fe^jMt to ne « to apOTt 
wHen ahe was taJking about her*" 
■* Slii£ mcaot ta be agreeable ta you. ^' 
" Of course^ as she fieed^ me ; but liieQ oiy ^ter4a-' 
law niust Ji JVET rn.iiif me out a miser ? 

**J|iy aunt h.st- ri..[ mt^ntiiniei] yuu, Act Ift iitdia way 

t xEie will h&vs no r&^âon to comptain.'* 
*^ ber c^mplALn Cf ^ dKioswl iwtMA <to T care? 
What do I w«nt of Khïs o^ntesï'jr «ïleem and &Eéod^ 
if" 

"True," saitJ LHaft:e3j taliing his hut, "it i.< all .1 m^t- 
|gt 4}f Uitf utmost indifference to yGj E No matter, don*t 
9y I» ninke yo4traelf eut a bmv, and let ia a£»e «f a 
4ay ^ that t cait atinouitce yûiir visit" 

Antaifie se! c*: ted the second day thereaittfr, llTl^f thvy 
p^rtecT ; i?LJt on the rni^jtt dsy, withyuf a wi>rJ to ^jfl^, 
Ivr tixik measures^ indirectly but adruitJy^ to repurcbaJie 
tt%r bouse at S«vre9 wlthm«t itm^ to bimself . Hai| he ^ 
Klâvé to rdrtke his nepbcw that present tn givshia sbt^t^ 
is-taw that pleasure ? No indeed. There never wiis a 
^ore vindictive rn^n, h tea use nothing EiJi) ur r^j to 
VKmt eut lus passions^ good or evih Tliefç tiaiJ t««ii 
f 
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QOthiiig Ul narrow lifi- of suffi cknî Importance tch 
vofteA the Mpefiftes of li:^ n iturt. But n blow tuidl ifQ^ 
deait at hii «cict vaiitty, and Julie d'BstreUe, wfthmit 
artifice, wit)uîUt 9£ti«iitiig to end^ had subdued IhAt 
savage spirit* He fmind ïii bw an tireatelible charm and 
an unaffected tone of cqoaltty^ which, to be sure, he at- 
tributed tfi tier need of mouey, but wbkh flattered him 
«5 he bad never been flattered bi his JWe bofare. He had 
determiued fberdofB ta pretend to M wroetbifta ttke 
cornpassian for Madatile Thierry» He wa* I3»t 
sht' wonliî leûlSy do blm an hijtify m Julie's estimabon, 
afiâ by piirchLiL-iint; the hûu&t at Sèvrtfi in his own nacne, 
he persyaded blmsdf that he wmxU hold his roe in 
spÊ» by tïw hcq» Ibal that tran^ict^ wcmtd t»^^ 
Ibr Julien '£ btnefil 

Meanwhile îAiircel continued his efforts to relieve !fta- 
dame d'Estrellt gradually from her burden, «nd on tbe 
evening of the day of ber visit to Monsieur Antoine, he 
caïitâ upon her io taAf tor hsr rKKtlesaiieasj and tir 
Insist that she ithould mike the pareim^t jump bl^ fof 
the sugar-plum. He found htr di^iinulmed to ;is^nl to 
aûy nianteuvrin^ to seciirir lUi' ilL'^i'irL-d result. 

Do Eis you tbiuW best, my de^ir Mfjnsieur Thierry,"' 
she said ; but do mit «sk me to ass^t you. You told 
me that your uncle was a IltUe vain^ fhat I could essDy 
gain some Influence over him by virtue ot my titl^H and 
thut, by mta[j?i nl that influence^ I k'.outd arouse his inter' 
est in his sister-in-law 's lot» 1 made ha£te to Itst my 
pcnm. You teUiiifrtbai you bnpe for some j^ceiillt^ 
ti&4 what my heart dictated, do not ask me to d$ aity- 
tbing mort. Why are you in such a hurry to sell the 
]p|l,vf)ton ? Didn't you tell me that my husband'* credH- 
Qtf wcruld lie pabeut when they found that I wu pni- 
Vl^ ^ wlâlâ««uU fteee of real ^bilc, ibit flje 
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nisrqufs would nev^r nWow the h^l d'Estrellc to be 
Sflld, ao<J that f might venture to forget my tr^iubles far 
some time r Kctep your word and Jet your uncle hover 
ft^OUt tlie ftaviliaa, for thut will give me 4^ excuse ffir 
|il^itiii£ iÛaddinc TMff jry '£ cnlse. [ t«Jâ the tmfli wtaea 
J atld that I did ndC pro^Mâc ttut d^aflbeuictbc turned ûnt 
of lier present qusrt^ï 4i*lt)^ bar ^fU^ mid f fell /eu 
rcpW that 1 should tçfffet iscuifiEigly Ki koe ^ as it 
neiKhtor." 

M.irctâ\, beiJi£ utmbJe to sbaJeelwr tletBfipïiiMtlûsi^ wept 
Ili 5t^(.' hii> aunt Thierry and told her and Julien of the 
cciunU'^i^-'s ÉientTûus Hiitmn ishj of ht'r kinJIj' f-Eîeling fi>r 
theTn, Wiiiarnt- ThJerry iiffci:U'J l^j tearij, jtsdj 

Julien was carehii to pby his part weE]^ so that ccr- 
• talo 5i^pidoiï$ might hr dl5sj|m^i she ventured Id cs- 
pre^ herself fr^ly hi çtahe erf Julie d'EstreUe, Her 
hc*rt was overflowing with gratitude which sh^lmiwiâi 
dMâcUlty Festrained for two Jays past. ThiB fhii 
poor mother herself pour 0IÎ on the Ebme. 

However, her suspidnnttoamirt&Ufe ifftln lEMir^ tItfUl 
oftfç. She wdtched Julien ftJrthfe^ at every word Umt 
she uiiefeJ^ und ht' .''eemeJ niUvay:? perfectly tran^fuilj 
but -sukldt-nty theru ■.;ime li rL^vt'latton, As islit' wfl5 sjy- 
tn^ t{* Marcel that she JiJ not wi^h lo stand in the ivay 
of Julie's seUlfig the pavilkui, ind that she would pnetend 
Oôt to regret the n*?cess[ty of moving, JuUen warmly re- 
numstrited* 

again " hr ^Jld. **We cannot it. We 
[ & greit derti, considering our Income, in getting set- 
J tieft/' 

'*Our uncle will attend to thflt," snid Marcei ^ "if he 
DlAkes you move, 1 will undertakù to make Iiiin pay " 

**my dear fellow," replied Julien, itiEl very earnest, 
« ^ full of aeal »nd kindaesa for us ; but you know 
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very well that my mother does nut Uke yovit appeals to 
Unck Anli>lne, that you have made thfOi \Vt « B iBt » i||< g 
ago lust her will, and that, if my interests wcfe tuit Itj^ 
VûWed, she would have pereraptoriSy forbiddeti thftm^ 
Wliethet she la right or wrong in considering Monsit^ur 
Ttilerry a détestable creature Ls îuït lur us to judge> For 
my own part, however pAîûfiit it may b« tp me, 1 wîll 
tn^k^ A^l possible co[K««dDfi4.1)0 oar kinâtiiiLn's extnardi- 
nary clmraciur ; but 1 do not prépose that ray irsother's 
pridti Shalt be wounded ttt htt rektlan^ with him." 
" No, no ! I have prBe»*' cried Madame TWerty. 
I have nûne now, Julbo I Yni work too hmrA^ yotL 
wtil surely be akk. ïT wfr refuse t» treat tvith Monsleur 
AnlOine« Whatever hV^irtfl Joi.'^, 1 npprovej and If t 
muîstTiiuttible ipysolf, I iihrill bir \yi]?^y to do tt I Let us 
do our duty, pay all our debts bcforu everyttiitig- Let 
ii£ to the countËâa that It matces Jîttle difïererice te 
us whether we live hef e or somewhere else, so that she 
ciD sell at once j and k-t Marcel say to Monsieur Thierry 
that we démît nd our rights ur that we appeai to his gen- 
erosîty — Anything wiH lîiitîsfy th^t will r^tare your 
health and peace of mind." 

"My health is exceUetit," replied Jul|«ii warmly j 
I'and nothîEig esi^ept mqid&£ 9sa^ti would didBturh my 
ptBCti aï mmd. I Bke my âtuâîe, I is^ve a pkture under 
way," 

" But you are tflilking selfishly, my child 1 You iorget 
tioïit the countess Is having troahle with her creditors aï 
Wf^ aire^ «ïven mare th^^n we are Jiii&t now,** 

" And do you think that Monsieur Antoine wlJl save 
her by buying this old harrack 1 Marcel knows better." 

■■ What I think," said Marcel, "Ms that Untie Antoine 
wLt^ submit to Viy conditions that the Cocntesse â'B^ 
tfcitle chooifii t^irapose crfi tâmi h^ pay a, tllgb jKise 
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BUOr. 'L riirn ymj ouf» Lt-.ll-É; 

f fiim ta âarnt'tinng even bette/. 
•* That is my secivt, Yûh ÈhaJI knew later, îf 1 dta nçit 

" Blc'.'^.s my soul!*' said Mttdjme Thierry, .ihruptly 
changing the subject, I forgo t to bnng my snuff-box ; go 
»£id g^et H for me^ JuJîbii.^* 

Julien went upstairs and his mother took adviAligè pf 

the opportiMiity to fi;iy h.i^tiîy to MarLel : 

ing over : Julien is in Jove with the iZùmUtïss I 

** Nonsense I '* cried Marcel in utter 
"you are drnmini;, my d^r aiint^ it Isn't possible t'^ 
** Specie lower. It is^ pci?.5rble, it k u fact. Arrange 
/or us to feave tht^iSL- i),in^(-. r^ms quarters tit oucv. Find 
S0fne way withoul Icttihjg him suspect what I say. Save 
him «nd s»ve me ] Hush t he coming down igiin I 

Juif en liad done the errand Jn a itiDnient. He wis Inn 
hurry to resume Ihc' (■r,invtir;s-"itiDn ; but he noUced a 
siècle of cons'lr^iini rn Fiix rrs.'i^lnT'*' t^kin-.'?, a .■-ugffiisflfoii 
of bewilderment an J surpris*: in Mnirters manner. He 
at8|wcted timt he had betrayed himself, and he at once 
assii-fQed a cheerful and indi^erent alt, which did not de- 
ce-Ève M:i.iï:ime Thicfrry^ biii wjil^'h roassured the sDltdtor. 

^1;îr'. L-l lock his 3t.'4J^'L\ -^iiivinj^ Cu Jiim^e't îhiic Jie would 
ioun J hi6 ^'ûujï,in ^i-rni^' Jay, but fiiJIy pi.^r»iJaded that his 
•Unt was losing her wits » littk, in the midst of aU her 
tllCttcfQent. 

ptit Marcel made ^ much more astonishing di^overy, 
i discovery sa truly astonishing thnt wi^ bc£ tiijr redJcrs 
to ^fvpsre themselves for it a long whilf beforehfrnd. 

Unrfe Antoine paid vi^ «0 AMune d'-i^Mei^ 
lÉB^Éftaie d'Ë^eJJe, without prtpmtK^a or e^nrtf wsa is 
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charming, perhaps more charming than at their first in- 
terview. She received the horticulturist with neither 
more nor less affability than a person of her own station. 
Being gifted with a penetration which made up for his 
lack of experience, he realized that his reception was un- 
exceptionable, and felt that he had never been so well 
treated by a person of such high rank. He recognized, 
moreover, that she was entirely indifferent to the ques- 
tion of money, and that her condescension concealed no 
ulterior motive, not even the motive of effecting a recon- 
ciliation between himself and Madame Thierry, as she 
avowed it frankly and with a most earnest and confident 
expression of her desire. 

Marcel, seeing the gratification which his uncle derived 
from that interview, and which he almost forgot to con- 
ceal, realized that perfect sincerity was in some cases the 
shrewdest diplomacy, and that Madame d'Estrelle had 
accomplished more for her protégés and herself than 
if she had attempted to use craft. 

*' Now," said Monsieur Antoine, without waiting to be 
questioned, we must settle this business of the pavilion. 
It is worth forty thousand francs to me, I know ; I will 
give that amount, and as I propose to take possession at 
once, I owe it to Madame Thierry to submit to any claims 
she may make. I don't propose to have any discussion 
with that woman. So tell her that I will pay the six 
thousand francs for which I made myself responsible, 
and release her from any claim on that account ; here is 
my receipt. And if she needs a few more francs to pay 
the expenses of moving, I won't refuse to let her have 
them. Go, and don't let me hear any more of her 
troubles; but, first of all, take the countess my offer, 
which I think is rather generous, and tell her of my 
promise to indemnify her protégés to their satisfaction." 
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Marcel, amazed but overjoyed, carried the good news 
first to Madame Thierry, who thanked heaven, and was 
very near blessing her brother-in-law for his determina- 
tion to make her move instantly and at any price. 

Madame d'Estrelle was not so well pleased ; she had 
seen the attractive widow again, and had already become 
very fond of talking with her ; moreover, she had some 
scruples ; Monsieur Antoine's munificence seemed to her 
the foolish act of a parvenu and therefore humiliating to 
her. 

'* He will think," she said, "that I schemed to induce 
him to make this sacrifice, and that idea is abhorrent to 
me. No, I will accept only half of that sum. I much 
prefer to retain his esteem and my influence in behalf of 
the poor Thierrys. Go and tell him that I want but 
twenty thousand francs and a renewal of your aunt's 
lease." 

" But my aunt is most anxious to move," Marcel re- 
plied. ''Remember that a sum of considerable import- 
ance to her is involved." 

'' In that case give no more attention to her affairs 
in my name, but take special care of my dignity, which 
I place in your hands." 

This reply, being duly transmitted to Monsieur An- 
toine, caused an explosion which astonished Marcel. 

"So she declines my services," cried the rich man, 
** for I did intend to do her a service, knowing her em- 
barrassment, and I went to her as a friend, since she 
had treated me like a friend ! Ah I you see, Marcel, she 
is proud, she despises me, and she lied when she told me 
that she esteemed me I Very good, if that's how it is, 
I'll have my revenge. Yes, IMl have a cruel revenge, 
and she shall have only what she deserves, and, death of 
my life ! I'll force her to go on her knees to me I " 
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Marcel silently scrutinized the angry rich man's still 
handsome and decidedly cruel face. 

" What is this new mystery ? " he said to himself, as 
he watched the black eyes, made larger by the fierce 
wrath which caused them to emit threatening flames. 

Can wounded vanity cause such an outbreak ? Can 
it be that my uncle is on the verge of madness ? Is this 
solitary, monotonous, preoccupied life too much for his 
strength, and has his persistent turning of his back on 
everything that gives light and warmth to the lives of 
other men finally caused derangement in his brain ? " 

Antoine continued vehemently, heedless of Marcel's 
careful study of his person : 

" I see what the game is 1 She wants my sacrifices to 
help Madame Thierry. Well, I tell you that I snap my 
fingers at Mademoiselle de Meuil ! It's a long time since 
I ceased to have either hatred or affection for her. Let 
her go to the devil, and don't let me hear her name again ! 
I will pay forty thousand francs for the pavilion, or I won't 
buy it. That's my way of thinking." 

Matters remained in this position for several days; 
Madame d'Estrelle laughing at what she considered an 
attack of madness on the part of the old parvenu, and 
he, without Marcel's knowledge, acting in such a way 
as to put the finishing touch to that madness. 

He purchased secretly all the debts which were hang- 
ing over the Comte d'Estrelle's widow, and, without 
saying a word, placed himself in a position where he 
could ruin her or save her, according to the attitude she 
might assume with respect to him. He purchased on his 
own account, but under a fictitious name, and with a 
deed of defeasance, the house at Sèvres with all its beautiful 
and costly contents. He did not let it, but placed a care- 
taker there to keep it in order. All this was done in a 
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few days and without regard to cost ; then, having art- 
fully made inquiries of Marcel as to Madame d'Estrelle's 
intimate friends, he called upon the Baronne d'Ancourt, 
who received him with her grandest manner, but conde- 
scended to listen attentively when she learned that he 
had come to place her in a position to save Madame 
d'Estrelle from certain ruin. 

Their interview was long and mysterious. The ser- 
vants at the hôtel d'Ancourt, who were exceedingly 
puzzled by such a conference between their haughty 
mistress and a man dressed like a peasant, heard the 
baroness's shrill tones, then the rustic voice in labored 
and emphatic declamation — a dispute, in short, with 
intervals of raillery or merriment ; for at times the bar- 
oness laughed until the windows shook. 

An hour later the baroness hurried to Madame d'Es- 
trelle. 

'*My dear," she said in great excitement, bring 
you five millions or poverty; choose." 

"Ah I an old husband, I suppose ? " said Julie ; ** you 
cling to your idea, do you ? " 

"A very old husband ; but five millions ! " 

"With a great name, of course ? " 

" Not the faintest shadow of a name I a downright 
plebeian ; but five millions, Julie ! " 

"An honorable man, at all events ? " 

" He is so considered. Have you decided ? " 

"Yes, 1 refuse. Wouldn't you do as much ? Would 
you think well of me if I should accept ? " 

I said just what you say : I sent my man about his 
business, I laughed at him. He replied obstinately; 
* Five millions, madame, five millions! ' " 

"And he must have convinced you, since you are 
here ? " 
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** Convinced or not, I was surprised, dazzled. I said, 
like tlie queen : * You persuade me strongly I ' " 

" Then you advise me to say yes ? " 

"Don't say yes, say perhaps; then you can reflect 
and I will reflect for you ; for at this moment my brain 
is a little confused : those millions intoxicated me. What 
would you have 7 The man is old, and before long you 
will be free and people will have done crying out against 
the misalliance ; besides, everybody knows that your own 
descent is not very distinguished. You will open a salon v 
which will eclipse all Paris, and where all Paris will 
trample upon itself to take part in your entertainments ; 
for, when all is said, all Paris has only one thing in its 
head, which is to be amused and to go where people are 
amused. You will give balls, concerts and theatricals ; 
you will have artists, fine singers and fine talkers ; in a 
word, bright people to stir up and amuse the people of 
quality, who are not bright. Ah ! if I had millions — if 
I had just two — I should know what to do with them ! 
Come, don't think 1 am mad, and don't be cowardly. 
Accept the plebeian and opulence." 

"And what about the husband's old age ? " 

"An additional reason!" 

Julie was indignant, Amélie was offended ; they had a 
falling-out. Madame d'Ancourt had not mentioned the 
suitor's name — ^it had not occurred to Julie to inquire. 
She placed the matter in Marcel's hands, desiring that 
her refusal should be placed beyond question. She was 
afraid that her impulsive friend, in her anger, would com- 
promise her by giving her protégé some reason to hope. 
Marcel went to Madame d'Ancourt to learn the name of 
the man with the five millions. 

"Ah ! she thinks better of it, does she ? " cried the 
baroness. 
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"No, madame, quite the reverse." 

"Very well, I shall not tell you. I gave my word of 
honor not to mention any names, if the offer was re- 
jected." 

Marcel went to his uncle ; he had a suspicion of the 
truth, but he had not dared suggest it to Madame d'Es- 
trelle, thinking justly that she would reproach him for 
having brought her into relations with an insane old 
man. Moreover, he knew nothing of his uncle's fortune 
beyond the two millions which he admitted, and that 
figure, which had been often repeated to Julie, and so 
had prevented her from suspecting the truth, went far 
to destroy Marcel's suspicions. 

"Well, my little uncle," he said abruptly as soon as 
he entered the room "so you have five millions, have 
you ? " 

" Why not thirty ? " retorted the old man with a shrug ; 
" have you gone mad ? " 

Marcel worried him with questions to no purpose ; the 
uncle was inscrutable. Moreover, a most momentous 
event had come to pass on his domain, and his thoughts 
were completely diverted from his dreams of marriage. 
The mysterious lily, at which he had so often gazed, 
which he had watched and nurtured and watered so 
carefully, in the hope of being able to give it his name, 
had unexpectedly, during those few days of forgetful- 
ness and neglect, put forth a sturdy shoot, which was 
already laden with swelling buds ; indeed, one of the 
buds had partly opened, displaying a corolla soft as satin, 
of an incomparable sheeny white, with bright red stripes. 
That exotic plant surpassed in oddity and in beauty all 
its congeners, and the frantic horticulturist, endowed 
with new life and almost consoled for his matrimonial 
mishap, exclaimed again and again, as he paced his hot- 
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house floor in intense excitement, pausing at intervals to 
gloat over the budding of his plant : 

" There it is ! there it is ! my reputation is made. 
That shall be the Antonia Thierii, and all the collectors 
in Europe may burst with rage if they choose." 

" Well, well I " said Marcel to himself, " is it the Ati^ 
tenia or the countess that my uncle is in love with ? " 



Marcel, seeing that his uncle's vanity as a horticul- 
turist had resumed the upper hand, and thinking that he 
might exploit his delight to the advantage of his aunt and 
cousin, lavished the most fulsome praise on the future 
Antonia. 

** You intend, of course, to present it to the Royal Gar- 
den. The learned professors will hold you in the great- 
est esteem I " 

"Oh I as to that, not much!" replied Monsieur An- 
toine ; ** they can look at it to their heart's content, de- 
scribe it in their fine language, spécificité it as they say ; 
but it's the only specimen of its kind, and I won't part 
with it until I have a lot of bulbs." 

** But what if it dies without offspring ? " 

"Why, then my name will live in the catalogues ! " 

*• That isn't enough I If I were in your place I would 
have it painted, in case of accident." 

" How painted ? do you mean to say that they paint 
flowers now ? Ah I I understand, you mean that I 
ought to have a portrait made of it 7 I have thought of 
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that for seme of my other imre plants ; l^ut 1 wd< on b^à 
terms with my brother^ and when / wl^h ?.. . ther paint- 
ers I w«5 never satlsHed with tlicir cruxy daubing, i 
fwid big prices and then sbtsbéâ the canw or tdtc Ifaft 



" And you have never thou ht pf Julien I ' 
•* ( Julien ! an apprentine t " 
" Have you ever seen any of his wofk f " 
Noj nothmg, foîth I " 
Oo you want me to bf\n^-^ — " 
*■ No, nothing, I tell yau. We are not dn goudt 
" Yes you are J He has alwuys called on you on the 
first af January every year, and you have nêvcr hid tny 
fiiuff til find with hLs manner tftward you/* 

*' True, he is weH brought up, he isn't jrtupid or bu}' 
i<k»king ^ hut since I refused to advance \v.m tijt' money 

to redeem the hguse jit Sèvres^ 

" JujJ«n ha* never uttered a word of blame ut diswûfc- 
Ivtlofit I 0ve ytm vay wwd of lwnar«*' 

** All fiLflt prove thiit lie has the îiecesauy ixl^ 

cog I 

" Look I a 4im«.tf spedmen tellï the story as i.vcU d 
lÉr]g)r ADé. Tiike your magnifying gloss and look at 

MArce'f took from hi^ pocket a pretty kittle tortoise- 
tfïelî ^rruff-box, on the lid of which was a bouquet painted 
In mjiii.+ ture hy Julien^ Although It was not in inn r^'gu- 
lar Unu J^J work^ îie had made a miciosi^oplc reproduction 
of one \if lar^f^ canvass to decorate thb gift fer M«fv 
•eel, and it was in truth a Mttie ckef-d'aatufty 

Uncle Antoine did not know enough about pibitiag la 
aifffCciMts its iirti^tj>; 4^ual|±tes; but he knew the jhuc- 
tate of every detail of A plant aa welJ u the jnost ■ccem- 
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' J knfjw what that means ; he will a^h me ^* 

Kothlfie* l^ou can jertJe everything y ijuraeJf. We 
know »iat you are generous with people you don^t Imte, 
#nd yoo woD't hate Julien wbd» you know him ftet- 

t Y^jy weHj let him conif at onc^ ; let him iiegln/' 



' N<3, he Tins 



' vrork that is i 



i urgent ï he will ^ve 
you a few hours tô-morrow for a beginning," 

Pit the follf^wing day Julien be^iin to jtudy the pFAnt, 
md in»ile revend sketches of it, taking theirt from diffej- 
eût points of view« Mofisdeur Antoine^ faithful to the 
fondlthins e««clM^ did mit mi^ sketches until tbejf 
w^j^c s?ubmltted ta hiiâ^ Hé wma more pleiised with thcin 
tfidJi chose td sfty- That consckntiouB method of 
stuflylng stmctune and bearing cf the plant surprised 
«nd gTAtj^ed Hcn^ Julien tittle, but Itept eyes 
^DMdsiivtly Oft his model mXÀ deemed to kive H passlciH 
iHely^ The hortîcuJturlst begah te fcei sonte eirteera for 
Wm, and a3 Madame Thierry had never rneAtifmed |d Ji^ 
son her brother -in- law's struige conduct ti^WAfd her, «ar 
fiothtrt^ in the young ouin'f face gir lunnefs betnyed 
the i&tighte«:t feeing Of Aversion, Aatilbi«| who had the 
greater longing to become attached to âome one is he 
tpecïLine: more ^fiJftsh. conceived a /atent^ and if we may 
under^; round sort of frirndship for him. 
On the second day Juliefi hej^ to paint ; thereu|wn 
the unt le ceased to under^nd what he inta doli^ and 
heean to " ne»sy . was oiuch wofse when Julieit fn- 
formed Aini that he munt tinish the work In his itu^ 
whew ^e light was arr^n^t^d as he wanted it, and wlie» 
be had a multitude of littJe thing$ which he coiUd liât 
carry h^cU And fUTXh w^fttiout forgetting Hi&e ef them* ft 
wu 3on3e distance from tiie pqvlttan to the de 
Hctejp^ »nd he would tove m tîme tff i ^ 
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fto ttie neJtt âay^ fof It was most çfitecrtlaj to seize on the 
Vk-ing tlie pl.inf-i frxprcssion ^lun ft was \ \\ full b1oûm_ 

But to CTiin^part the model w*s to put it in, peril, to 
betsten its blooming^ weaketi Its stalky deaden its lustre 1 
tifick AttQine,^ fhidim 4h« arti^ invmavvble, determined 
to carry tbe prfcètcss AitSonto to the studiii Mmself, with 
the i^n-aT-i-st fHTi^siMf.^ Ja?e, evtn ;it the risk of 
yiLUUurii' VhltTly LiFrJ; bclJljt; oJ^L^i il H? i^aJutç her, 

in fur ci Fig thiâ un|ïlifaMfit sacrifice upon IJnclfi J 
Julien WHS not Bnveriwd by the petty crotchets qFii fialcii 
irtJat. He was following Marcers mdvice, who w*s feetit 
upon brtrifîîfi^ -Li^^Jtst u'^nu- >iort of recoriLlUTttùn betvtrten 
iJie rel^iioii^ -m.j v.].'<, li.ivi-ijj .iiv^ru^iiifL] hope oi in- 
dudng MjiJamc Thi^i^rry iu make the slightest a.dV4ji£)e 
iiêà çwiàdtKtâ it neceâsvy ta soïpaM Iiei «n, uhp. 
eSÊpeeted tneeilng wîth her enemy. 

Madarruj ThiL'Try, whisni v. i- l-nve ieprr>ii.^nted Id you jta 
perîT^ct 151 tvvry ri -|'.>i, wiiM ,15 perfect as b. 

id^l^^ wÈs Diift coquettish, alajiîueh she did not pm- 
tpflA ôr'betîeve herself to be still young, she tud newer 

saiiJ t^l 1nT?;L'ir ; "1 ^im :t:i ^^ld wom.in.*' — What woieibsi 
in h-/r '.-.ly ■■■-.i- nioir.- M;iisiblf of more dear-s^titttl f 
frier yuittli ]uii biual into tkwer amofïg la^ddgftls and 
^Iktlt «ptech «nd manners. She had b&a so pretty, 
»iid she was so well pf eserved 1 H«r tmaiMnd^ «Ithough 
he 

her i'j bi- 1 1 L Jny, And it rebfiy seemed u If tb^t trid 
Ejgupk w<rre âe^tiiied to reprqiluce the legetid of Fhilemoa 
iU$4 Bnuclfi. By dint of b^ug Idd she was still 
clmrmlhg, which was perfectly true considering hej age, 
f(»d Madams Thierry 5t1l1 tbougni and felt herseîf to be all 
B wom^fl, and a Her ttiirty-five ytfars she hjid not iotgot^ 
^ how deeply ttie cx-aimorer's proposal had ivotmcMl 
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l^ldle mê ha se^f-esÈeein. Thiit bmt&S man, whtt 
/ |iBd Hi^ midnctty ta sny lo l>er r *M am ïiere, I am 
Air Weil lovi. me in^^i^ î^j my tirutheï," 
bêf th*? onJy fL-iil nifirniU:jr.;.jii œnnect^iâ 
mhvt society in those dny* axU^d ''lier fault" 

lUlnjlrf to sfsék her society, She v/ss ^ùk tn hciFf} hâr 
hfiid erect, to trtumph over prejudice, to dccupy a place 
At-^at t» uiii r3tL-ept]una[ and most desirable pJnctî in pubUc 
opinion. She was happy therelore except for a single 
wmlmfp ^1 blMdin^, ia At depths of her boi^. [t 
jue raed to her that her honor had îreen suïïltd oace in her 
Hfe, MonaiËUr Antobie^s ûffersaad p^^pj rotions 

l^rcei was u liable to penetrate this. Ubyrînth of tern- 
Iiiifïc iv0ti«i»Bnt&- ^« beJteved that time imd wiped out 
the last trac^ of th$.t û^mMû qxtsàdej «Dtt thit Madame 
Thierry told the truth when she detilared that 4be 
fe&dy to frtr|t((ve everything in order to ohtain ftff JuBiHi 
fiis wealthy tfin^mnn't fiivar. 

Julien was not the man tù covet Uncle Antfdne't 
wealth. He had never said to himself that hy fftwtdfig 
upon Wm he might make sure of a. gSEidly share of hkt 
inheritance. FH>r a fonp tirotr he h^J fouirht again?! the 
idea uf Ojskiiiii htm tor li ^liglu ^tT^'^Li:' ■ bi\i tlie hm^iingto 
recover tor his mother^ by bard work, the hou^e in wliJch 
she huti been so tnppy» had averoooie his prkte. Detai- 
miri^Hi to devcit^ liCs wïule lUe, if necessary, la tfte task 
Af paying his deht, he m Ittng^ bjuib^ «t the la«itatii«& 
^tik h M<4rce| tooJr tû iitduçB AiitDliw ta advance IbfttnsO' 
eifiary furid?i. 

But, whcrti ît wan ttmf; fc» his uncle to appeat, Julian 
Ivid same acmpl^ abmit drceivliig 1^ mother. He wm 

10 prépare î)«r|»rth»«É^li« fi4»fiM^ 11»^ 
6 
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made the best of it ; but she had hardly saluted Monsieur 
Antoine when she went up to her room on the first pretext 
that occurred to her, and there remained, unable to make 
up her mind to face that antipathetic individual. Antoine, 
who had not seen her for thirty years or more, did not 
recognize her at once, and had not the presence of mind 
to apologize. He had walked across his grounds, which 
had a servants' gate opening on Rue de Babylone, near 
the pavilion. As he would trust no one but himself to 
touch his beplumed lily, he had brought it in with his 
own hands. He placed it with his own hands on the 
table in the little studio. He removed with his own 
hands the enormous horn of white paper which protected 
it ; and when he saw that the artist was fairly at work, 
he took a newspaper which Madame d'Estrelle sent to 
Madame Thierry every morning, and dozed in a corner of 
the studio. 

Julien expected Marcel, who had promised to attempt 
to effect the reconciliation which he had planned ; but 
Marcel was detained by unexpected business and did 
not appear. Madame Thierry did not come down. Ju- 
lien felt that he could not break the ice unassisted by his 
cousin ; so he did not speak, but worked on, did his best, 
and thought of Julie. 

Uncle Antoine slept with one eye open. He felt agi- 
tated, excited, constrained, in the house of the woman 
he hated, and in sight of the hôtel d'Estrelle, where his 
new inamorata lived. He rose, walked back and forth 
in his squeaking shoes, sat down again, and, forgetting 
his lily for a moment, tried to talk with Julien. 

" Do you have much work ?" he asked. 

"A good deal." 

"And people pay you well ? " 

"Well enough. 1 have no reason to complain," 
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How much do you earn a day ? 

''About thirty francs, taking one day with another," 
said Julien, with a smile. 

"That's not very much ; but your father at your age 
didn't earn so much as that, and you will increase your 
prices from year to year, I suppose ? " 

" 1 hope so and expect so." 

"You lead a temperate and regular life, so 1 am told ? 

1 am forced to do so, uncle." 
"You don't go into society, 1 imagine ? " 
" 1 have no time for that." 
" But you know some people of quality ? " 
"Those who were friends of my father have not for- 
gotten me." 

" Do you sometimes pay visits ? " 

" Rarely, and only when it is necessary." 

" Do you know the Baronne d'Ancourt ? " 

"1 know her name, nothing more." 

" Isn't she a friend of Madame d'Estrelle ? " 

" I have no idea." 

" But you know Madame d'Estrelle ? " 
"No, uncle." 

" You have never seen her ? " 
"Never." 

Julien told this lie with resolution. It seemed to him 
that everybody was trying to pry into his secret, and he 
had determined to conceal it more securely with a cloak 
of savage distrust. 

"That's funny," continued Uncle Antoine, who may 
have conceived some suspicions of his own in order to 
remain true to his habit of suspecting everybody, 
"Your mother passes hours and days in her garden, 
even in her salon, they say, and you " 

"I am not my mother." 
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''You mean that you are not noble?" 
1 mean that I am not old enough to call on a person 
who receives only older people." 

*' Perhaps you regret that you are too young, eh ? " 
1 am very glad that I am young, I assure you !" re- 
plied Julien, laughing at his uncle's peculiar reflections. 

The uncle, foiled in his attack, began to pace the floor 
again with a jerky, nerve-wearing step ; then he said to 
Julien : 

"Will it take you much longer ? " 

Two or three hours." 

May I look ? " 
" If you choose." 

''Oho ! that's not bad ; that begins to look like some- 
thing. But you're painting the whole background ; 
where will you put the plant's name ? I want it in 
big gold letters." 

"Then I won't put it anywhere. It would spoil my 
effect." 

"Ah ! upon my word ! But I will have my name ! " 

"You can have it put in large black letters on a 
raised plate at the top or bottom of the gilt frame." 

" Good ! that's a good idea ! If you give me a master- 
piece, I'll invite you to the ceremony of baptism." 

" Pshaw ! a ceremony ? " 

"Oh ! yes, the gentlemen from the Royal Garden are 
coming to breakfast with me to-morrow. I have invited 
them. I expect they'll come, and, as it tires me to sit 
in one place with folded arms, I'll just go home and see 
if everything is going on all right, for I mean to have a 
sort of party. Take good care of my lily, don't let 
anyone disturb you, work without stopping. I will 
come back in an hour." 

And as each touch of the brush, wielded by Julien 
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with an enthusiastic and unerring hand, seemed to make 
the marvellous plant actually live on the canvas, the 
uncle was profoundly impressed, smiled, and softened 
so far as to pat the young man's shoulder, saying : 

"Courage, my boy, courage! Satisfy me, and per- 
haps you won't be sorry." 

He went out, but, instead of returning to his own 
house, he bent his steps mechanically in the direction of 
the hôtel d'Estrelle. A confused multitude of ideas, al- 
luring, disturbing, audacious, caused a mad whirl in that 
poor brain, at once enfeebled and excited by isolation, 
wealth, ennui and vanity. 

" 1 made a mistake," he said to himself, " in entrust- 
ing my proposal to that rattle-pated baroness. She went 
about it the wrong way ; she didn't even mention my 
name ! She said that I was an old roturier — ^that was 
all ; and the little countess never guessed that she was 
referring to a well-preserved man, whom she her- 
self praised for his excellent health and fine appearance ; 
a man she knows to be generous and big-hearted, and 
whose talents as an amateur gardener and producer of 
varieties are not to be despised. I propose to straighten 
matters out. I am going to declare myself, and find out 
whether I am to love her or hate her." 

He resolutely entered the house, and asked for an in- 
terview with the countess on business. She hesitated a 
little about receiving him ; she knew that he was queer 
and she considered him a sort of maniac. She would 
have liked Marcel to be present at the interview ; but 
she knew her old neighbor's sensitiveness, and she was 
afraid that she might impair Madame Thierry's interests 
by refusing to see him. So she bade her servant show 
him in. She was alone, but she thought that it would 
be the most absurd prudery to take alarm at a tête-à- 
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" You defy me ? Then you wish me to speak ? The 
reason is plain enough. 1 am interested in you." 

" You are very kind ! " said Julie, with an impercepti- 
ble smile of irony ; " but " 

*' But it's a fact, madame la comtesse, that you are 
made to make people think about you — and I was think- 
ing about you, deuce take me 1 1 said to myself : ' It's 
a pity that a person so — ^a lady who — in fact, a good 
woman should be hunted by bailiffs. I am only a vulgar 
fellow, but I have an idea that I'm not such a curmud- 
geon as the fine gentlemen and ladies of her family.' — 
That is why I said what I said ; and you took offence at 
it, which shows that you look down on me." 

*' Oh ! not that, no indeed ! " cried the countess. 
'* Look down on you because you wanted to do a kind 
deed ? No, a hundred times, no ! You know that that 
is impossible 1 " 

"Then why refuse ? " 

"Listen, Monsieur Thierry; will you give me your 
word as a man of honor that you fully understand me, 
that you are quite sure of the sincerity and unselfish- 
ness of my behavior toward you ? " 

" Yes, madame, I give you my word of honor. If that 
wasn't so, mordiél do you suppose I would have come 
to see you again ? " 

"Very well, then I accept," said Julie, offering him 
her hand ; "but on one condition, and that is that you 
give me back your good will." 

Old Antoine lost his head when he felt that soft little 
hand in his hard dry one. He had a sort of dizzy feel- 
ing, and, in his uncertainty what to do with that hand, 
which he thought that he ought not to kiss, and which he 
dared not press, he let it fall again, and stammered out 
his thanks incoherently, but with something like warmth. 
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" Since you treat me as if you were my debtor," con- 
tinued Madame d'Estrelle, " I warn you that I shall be 
very exacting. As a matter of fact, I need only twenty 
thousand francs for the moment. Authorize me to offer the 
other twenty thousand to Madame Thierry as from you." 

"Oh! that isn't possible!" said Antoine angrily. 
" She will refuse. — There's a person who detests me ! I 
have just been to call on her. She turned tail and ran 
up into her garret ! " 

"Is it that you have wronged her in some way then, 
neighbor ? " 

'* Never 1 If she chooses to think otherwise — But let 
her say what she will, I am an honorable man." 

" She has never said that you weren't." 

" Has she never spoken to you about me ? Come, on 
your word of honor ? " 

" On my honor, never ! " 

'* In that case — look you ! tell her to respect me as 
she ought, and don't talk about giving her money that 
belongs to you ; for, deuce take me ! if you choose to 
think well of me and not blush at my friendship, I'll toss 
her a pretty little present! I'll redeem her house at 
Sèvres. What would you say to that, eh ? " 

" I should say, my dear neighbor," exclaimed Madame 
d'Estrelle, deeply touched, "that you are the best of 
men!" 

"The best, honor bright?" said the rich man, flat- 
tered to the last degree in his pride; "the best, you 
say ? " 

"Yes, the best rich man whom I know." 

" Then it's as good as done ! Will you come to 
breakfast at my house to-morrow with some scientific 
men, very famous men of intellect, and attend a christen- 
ing ? Will you be godmother and stand up with me ? " 
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"Yes, at what hour ? " 
"Twelve o'clock." 

" I will come ! but I must come with some one, as you 
are to have men there who do not know me. 1 will 
come with " 

"With my sister-in-law; 1 see what you are coming 
at!" 

" Do you forbid me ? " 

" Forbid you ? Do you know that you talk as if I 
were your master ?" he rejoined, with a fatuous, mys- 
terious air. 

"As if you were my father," replied Julie artlessly. 

An old man of impure morals would have been wound- 
ed by that remark ; but Antoine was virtuous in his 
madness, and we have no hesitation in asserting that 
he was not in love with Julie. The countess alone, not 
the woman, was the object of his passion. It mattered 
little to him whether she was his adopted daughter or his 
wife. Provided that he could show her to his grave and 
learned guests on the morrow, to Marcel, to Julien, to 
Madame Thierry above all, and to all his gardeners, 
leaning on his arm or seated at his table, and manifesting 
a sort of filial affection for him, undisturbed by any 
thought of what people might say, it seemed to him that 
he should be perfectly happy. 

"And if I am not satisfied yet," he mused, speaking to 
himself of himself with boundless affection, " I shall be in 
time to tame her and lead her on to marriage, to sacrifice 
her title for the name of Thierry senior, which will then 
be quite as illustrious as that of my brother, Thierry the 
painter ! — Since you are so polite/' he said to Julie, "I 
will not be outdone. 1 will do all that you want me 
to do. For instance, be kind enough to invite Madame 
André Thierry in my name, and say to her that if you 
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should fail to keep your appointment to-morrow through 
her fault, I will never forgive her as long as I live.'* 

"I will answer for her, neighbor. Until to-morrow, 
and have no fear ! " 

" Would it trouble you to say friend ? " said An- 
toine, whose tongue was loosened under the influence of 
internal well-being. 

It would not trouble me at all," replied Julie, laugh- 
ingly ; *' 1 will call you that to-morrow, if you keep your 
word." 

" You will call me that — ^in public ? " 

" In public, with all my heart." 

The old man took his leave, staggering like a drunken 
man. In the street he muttered to himself, with gleam- 
ing eyes and vehement gestures. The people he met 
took him for an escaped lunatic. 

He followed the wall of the Estrelle garden, instinc- 
tively turning to see if Julien was still working and if his 
lily was uninjured. Suddenly it occurred to him that 
Madame d'Ancourt might ruin everything if she should 
reveal to Madame d'Estrelle the name of the suitor she 
had described. Julie evidently had no suspicion; evi- 
dently she saw no ulterior purpose behind her old neigh- 
bor's attachment. There was no reason why she should not 
come around gradually to the point of accepting him for 
a husband as she had more experience of his munificence ; 
but he had undertaken to progress too rapidly ; he had 
come within an ace of spoiling everything. As the baron- 
ess was not opposed to his success, he must hasten to her 
before thinking of anything else, tell her how matters 
had progressed and enjoin silence upon her. He jumped 
into an empty cab which happened to pass, and ordered 
the cabman to take him to the hôtel d'Ancourt 
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Julie was profoundly moved ; like every generous 
heart which has set on foot and carried through a good 
action, she was happy in absolute forgetfulness of self. 
That forgetfulness of self was so complete that she threw 
over her shoulders a light cape of violet silk and ran 
to the pavilion, impatient to announce the great news to 
Madame André, and to make her promise to chaperone 
her at the banquet at the hôtel de Melcy. She was 
thinking no more of Julien than if he had never existed, 
or, if she did think of him, she had no conception of the 
danger she ran in meeting him. That danger, of the 
gravity of which she was entirely ignorant, seemed to 
her a trifle in comparison with the great event which led 
her to go to his mother. Moreover, she was alone. No 
one in her salon, no one in the garden. Would the roses 
be scandalized by her action, would the nightingales cry 
out over the walls that Madame d'Estrelle was going 
into a house where there might be a young man whom 
she had never seen ? 

At that moment Julien had no leisure to watch for 
Julie's approach. He must paint rapidly and without 
distraction. The lily could not promise not to fade and 
curl at the edges before the last stroke of the brush. 
Madame Thierry was in her room with Marcel, who, 
after exchanging a few words with Julien, was attempt- 
ing to confess and convince his aunt by lecturing her 
in private, as the subject of his homily had thus far been 
kept from the young artist, and it was thought best 
to keep him in ignorance of it. 

Madame d'Estrelle tapped gently at the door of the 
pavilion. A huge dray laden with stone was passing 
along the street at that moment. The creaking of the 
wheels, the shouts of the drayman and the cracking 
of his whip drowned the faint sound of her knocking. 




BdOi nnal AcucbMl to àte JVUt£amc Thierry befora ^ 
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He was so unprepared fur that vision that he nearly 
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tuee turned whiter than Moniteur Antc^tus's lily^ 
could TiciUier speak mt bim i h& aliKid; footed in» the 
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labor, Tils persistence InworkiTij^ L-.iT ne?^îly :in.l ft- j^itlarly, 
his Jilsal love, his generous iispiTJUi.^n-i, ^h^' L-.-.V'Lnî zinâ 
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prcisentitnent of some danger to heisdf^ 
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Wfs apparently all ready fttr tbe tnyaalQin of the «enti- 
usent ^imck Was to éBè\^^ ht^ UVc. Shç recdved a ter- 
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complete possession of her, and for a moment she was 
as silent and motionless as he. 

If anyone had seen that beautiful couple, fashioned by 
the hands of God, in some region inaccessible to social 
prejudices, coming together under the natural and awe- 
inspiring conditions of the all-governing logic, he would 
have said unhesitatingly that that logic, born of God, 
had made that magnificent man for that fascinating 
woman, and that sensible, genuine woman for that high- 
spirited and earnest man. All was charm and gentle- 
ness in Julie's grace ; all was passion and unselfishness 
in Julien's beauty. As at last their glances met in the 
bright radiance of that May sun, redolent with the fra- 
grance of nature's new light, each one uttered mentally, 
as it were an outcry of irresistible love, the names which 
chance had given them— Julie, Julien — as if they were 
destined to have but one name between them. 

Thus it required a mighty effort of will for them to 
remember the distance that separated them socially. 

"Of course, It is the young painter," thought Julie ; 
" 1 fancied for a moment that I saw a demi-god." 

"Alas!" said Julien to himself, "it is the grande 
dame; 1 fancied for a moment that I saw the half of my- 
self." 

She bowed first, and asked him if he were Monsieur 
Julien Thierry. He bowed to the ground as he said with 
a hypocritical expression of doubt : 

" Madame la Comtesse d'Estrelle ? " 

What trifling ! as if they had any occasion to ask ques- 
tions before taking possession of each other. 

" Is madame your mother out ? " 

"No, madame, I will call her." 

And he did not stir ; his feet seemed to be nailed to 
the floor. 
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"She is with my cousin Marcel Thierry," he added; 

shall I tell him to come down and receive his orders ? " 
Do not call anybody. 1 will go up if you will show 
me the way. But stay," she added, seeing that Julien 
was incapable of moving. " Perhaps it will be well to 
notify madame 'your mother. 1 did not see her yester- 
day ; perhaps she is not well ? " 

" She is a little indisposed," said Julien. 

"Then — yes, you must prepare her for a — ^pleasant 
surprise, thank ôod ! which might, however, give her 
too great a shock. Tell her gently that I bring great 
and good news from Monsieur Antoine Thierry in rela- 
tion to the house at Sèvres." 

Julien could not nor did not think that he should resist 
the desire to thank Madame d'Estrelle. As he had re- 
covered his presence of mind to some extent, he blessed 
her for what she was doing for his mother, in terms so 
overflowing with emotion and delicacy of sentiment, that 
she was profoundly touched, but not surprised. With 
such a nature as his and such an irresistible face Julien 
could not express himself otherwise. Thereupon the ice 
was broken and all the rigid rules of etiquette were for- 
gotten, as if distrust would have been a mutual insult ; 
and they talked for a moment with an extraordinary ab- 
sence of constraint 

" 1 am overjoyed to have been of assistance to your 
mother," said Julie, "as you must know. She cannot 
have failed to tell you how dearly 1 love her ! " 

" You are quite right to love her, you will never repent 
it. Her heart is worthy of yours." 

"1 should be very glad if I could say that my heart is 
worthy of her confidence. Oh ! she has told me about 
you ! You adore her, I know ; and God will bless you 
for that boundless filial love." 





AhrraiAA ^ 
*»lfit lileases me aJjrflady, jfnce It is you who sa y 

*^Afld I do say îSO wïth all my heart. Why should 1 
not iwy so to yni.p ? Tfi-r- .if.^ . ic-.v person-s whom 0i\m 
Cttfl çst^^ni wi til' ■■lit r£'-!. r'/- 

** There are somt- ft ho&e Lee in is io greita. bls^ng, 
Ibatp in ûrder to abtaJn It oaa would K:«|»t th£ I)$lf^ 
*iid contempt of all the fcst of manldnd-" 

"Oh ! that ]s m^re pdCJtene^ ; you do mt know me 
ivelJ enough^ — " 

" [ know y DU, m^id^e, by your acts of kindness, by 
tte Jiûblencss ^ttd âfilica.cy of y<nir ïiH/t, One musi 
ttç^ he d^f not la know you, hl\nû aût ta uiul^rstmid 
you; and tlie calling^ down ot one mure blesiltlft OS yoBT 
heaJ ç^ndot surprise you, provided tliâtitbc doue hujg^ 
My by one forever prostrate at your lett.** 

Julie t^lt that th£ atmrapiifrrê ^ breath^ wu begîn^ 
r\\M^ to g\ow. She instinctively trfetl to recover her 
»Jf*|XJi5Lf:essjt.'rt^ tut cflufd not find the necfrssury c?iur.ige 
to fuft Liwjy from that perilous intervk^-, 

*' Arr you also pieiLsed/' she satd, "ta recovtr the 
house (fl vt^tiich you grew up J " 

" Pfea^ed for my poôf inotber% sake, oh J yes, mi- 
ikme; bul on ruy ownKCCOUHl^^o l*^ 
" Are you jattacheJ to Pari*? " 
" Sq, not M ali ; but—" 

JuJlen's glowing, méltffig eyes sâàâ pidzUy f^Jtoul^h 
what hfs thoughts were. Julie understood only too weli^ 
'Sàtp tiïseé to change the subject ; shu \Qok\:â tNe /irti.^r's 
pictuir«ai she praised his tâlent, which wa^ rt^^jk-J i<j 
ËkaatUiniiQu^y with his iovc, and ^he thought thai 
Jjhidm telfïn^ Irittl thi| siie understuod his art; but 
ttil^lt ^Ai ki« pa«&iQ>tt ttiat she uevdsHtDod, and «ich 
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GiMt v™* In their minds. They both sudden! y became 
sa Doiifuied tU_.it sU'i-y h.i.lf ii'> iden whnt they wt^ie t:i3k* 
ijig pinntr B.aà Madame d'Estrelle pounc^ upan Mon- 

**Ahl whi*t 1 lovely flower/' shfi 8w4r "Aivd bMr 
Bttwetït smdls I" 

**Do you lîlwe it I ^* cikd JuUea^ 

And wtUi th£ ïiiedlesi îrapetMdl^ tôl n tovef (Inink 
wttJi joy, broke the staJk af the Aitt/mU Tkierrii, mû 
piL'SL^ntijJ the supcrrh flower to^ JuMe. 

JulLC l(3iL-a' nulhint: wh:.û'.-ver of the art^ir in which 
thai pia^nt playt^d iiO important el part ; sht hud not seen 
Itlaimi ioT tbree ikys, iwd a& l^Adimte TMerry oireftitly 
ftvo^ded any mention tif Hansteur Antdfne's nune, rkût^ 
In^ I'-.i.' I n lEild her. When she wa^ irivited to a 
chr. i i 111 Oir hAtel Jt; Mt^L-y un. the fiillmvinp, day, 
atîe natuïiiJly supposed that the subject was the chiid uf 
some fflVDflitfr gftrdener. In shoit she was « hutidred 
leagues from ttnagmmg ttiat by bfefttdng that stalk Julien 
brokf f>H ûll n-l;itions with his uncle, and cast, ii mi;: ht 
Ije^ J wliciie Ii1«;'timr of iÉïluence at the feet of hi:- -.i...!. 

And yet she uttered a cry d surprise and ttrror ■.vIh.mi 
âÉttft saw ttrt^ artist'i iqirpul»ivs mçL 

'1 Aht ifHiff Dmtf" ahe e?£dnimed, "wîtat are you 
doin^ ? Vf 'I IT ^Ti'i li-l ] 

1 i\.r.:- r.iii-.h -.!," 1m li-iL rq-Jii.-a tu-iEity. 

" N[j, you liavt' nùt liiùshed, 1 c&n sac that plainly 
•enoilE^l \" 

" I can finish wîthnut a model : ! Ifftaw it by tieartf " 
And -«s hé cast a tut glance of mtntjl p.j5 S4.--:i;u-in qn, 
the Jil^j ^\àing tw n moitiL-nt lov^: Tvr his urt, 

Julie t«^X»d ït on ilalk heid it there, sA/ing 
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' I wftl tialâ rt, tmish your work ; it will not vi^ftber st 
CoxoB, haste. The pMlotitie is so ravsly f 
ÏShcKiM never fo^g^ve myself if F wmt the eau» of yoùi 
giving it up. Wûrk ;t,^^.':i;/, 1 in:^i--E •.ir.m it f 
"You Inside ? " ^-uJ the ii.ir-r.-.J .I,iIi..ti. 
And 4S there was an other trtish pjfire oi canv4S behind 

i&in« d'EïttTvJJe's shapel/ and beautiful tï&ûd. Thj& lUy 
did not proprets. Tt ^tovâ on it5. stwUf to po fiirpooe», 
while thf- □nL-f>n^.-iiïU5 Juik- heJJ iî therf ^irnfdag 
sifaiould Jfoop nevef to risir ajgaiciH 

O Uncle Att1^iiii«f vfh^ wm fii^ ^iim*Aùic^*tàia^ 
WM& being cDcnïtiItted, fealrfu^lif and i-emofselexslyp un- 
der the eye of a druwsicifj or [-vi(-m1ni1p.3 FTi/vyeriLe î 

A noise on the stairs ri.v billot Julii- ti- liuriel: ; rt wu 
Marcel comirtg down to tell JuEien tliat his mother hud 
og^ed t& s&e Monsieur Aht»ine wh&t he rehiriKd to ttte 
pavilion. Madame d'H!;tr#Ne, aaliamed to be flurpïlsed 
m thLit t(*ti.--J-ft*u-' .in^t un such jpxtmorJInarily Famitlpr 
terrn^- v^'it.i:i ili- iirii:r, liuj/ieJJy jm^htcj thi^ ^talk of the 
jlHîûmj Into the moist earth in the pot. The ^n- 
seemed to have noticed nothing ^OBnttâ fttt 
fr«âhneâs and beoLiity. Mofcd entéfed and did Hot di^ 
cover the catastrophe. 

The countesses presence was enough of a surprise for 
ium. She f^lt exceedingly shame/nced heïor^ htm, and 
JuMeo tibserwd It, He at once* with true ipiiilliia% 
Surmounted all «notion, ami with Jmperturîiabïe self- 
p^'^e-ssson UiFornned Marcel that m ndaAie k comtesse had 
jiisi jîfsved 4»J ^vlshed to speak with hif mother. At 
the ^me time he brought ft chair forward for Julie, if 
^ bad not h^m sesaiut mt aJt^ left Hu room t» iâO 
iMtme TMeivy, ^utlc^ hbr vldtof with nqncttul 
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Midfr* a'Esïrelle W3.ê. infinitely pr^tteful to Ihe artist 
^ this sudden résolut ion. Ewn that --U^ht in at! mi 
ftuw«4) ber that he was no child Cipable of cQmpTomis^* 
iêft luT tllrtliiied big^Vflimiess^ tmt il maa fiitty 
umed ftiid ready fa prolcEt her «gitnrt «It t^E world, to 
ssve her nt need from, the consequences of her irtra 
f&shn^i.s. She loved him altf>Kether for tt^ but she feît 
»t the same timt that he was the master of hei destiny, 
■Incfi thcfc vqs Already t secret between them to be con^ 
ceaied from searching glances of their ccmimon ftiends. 

While she tried to give W^^rcet :i T^pid rHumP of her 
conversation wtth ttonsletir Anti ^rm, J.iiv: i. ur^tered ht* 
nrottaer'a room* She uw mch. a nadiant expression on 
Ilk ^ mat ti» trïe4 (Hit ; 

"ilfDfi Die^J Th>w beavUhit yt^r eyei $.n tiii^ mof^ 
injz ! What niL f^irth >i;J-?- happened ? 

" IVl.s:j.i.rm' .I't-fTfili- Jiiiwnf^tiiirs," said Julien* "She 
brings y au joy and cumrurL She ha& Induced Monsieur 
Antoine ta re^aeD ymi dear !iiltte£AÏ^ Cocdb 'tfuickly 1 
put up ynur hilf and ootae dMfn to 1!»ak yimr £ocïd 



Madame Thierry, surprised., nverjoyed, and at the 
same time dismayed — lor the mother's eye could not he 
decDlved^ but 3kw dearly the fes|t*M)«4 pn^sMi unâpr 
Jutiefi^s Apparent frinkness^^-Wft* averfvhelmed tlbt 
she burst into tears. 

" Weilj welf," s.iidi JuSien, "what doe?; this mean ? 
poor mother j! you are stout-hearted in mlâfortUTie ^ 
canH yof4 eodtire Joy I QKne^ let you r lulr luf^ ^Sown^ 
If ymi can^ put ft tïp and cdnne dmrti )iùsk aa you are^ 
HUdame d'Estrtlle will see you weeptng for joyj, and thai 
Iftll H'^^t m:ike hfef J'eel hurt, 1 prombe you J '* 

"Julien I Julien \ there la pain blendiN] wtlh my 
pifiwiif yiiïi «0d fW t« I " 




* Ynu jrc afraid you will have to thank MonsTeur An- 
_ . f nonsen^. YOO uuforitWing crfcature ! that tw 

«liiSâidhI ^ Thl^fTV WAS on the point af swotrntafi. JuUen 
««t Iwt patience with hef, tof Mr ii#*tfon cauKd 
rSlttie minutes, seconds which be might Hâve pcsed 
Jlilje Marcel, wUd was delighted by the good news 

M W^t upstairs to hLirry hef. So that Julie was kh 
«bMie m the studio for severiil mocients. 
•"^^ moments, swiftly they p««d afttf- 
TrSke a century Itï h. i m^^mory, tor the Wght shone 

Ï w^^d an inw-rJ voice in a t<mej-f «vtre|gn 
.i^rfii • "it here. It cnn^ in n^g \^ tflW 
ÎSïf^ssi^n of - boundless lav* concealed hi the bo^lï. 

stmit^ned existence, Jt^Hen . mother 
ILL Tna enjoyed that happlQt^ tbrougho.t h.r youth. 
kpe«r ano ^ j j opulence added nothing to 

L"''ror:irJ^ ^^"^ «byintr«k«=ln| 

^j^STtalcv/ Forget «c*clety, y.n w«, be 

terit Sre*k with y.-r . bci. ra.t. wh.ch 0.^ 

^idty ; *° ^j"V,he .dvice of f.l^e ,lory and Ft 
t^f ..rthre^as 0*. y.>..n .mbiti... kinsfolk; 

into^vor by the Go. 

^«^r^:,^,,;:: u!;.%.n, ... who -do«> y.u. «d 
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to thtis n^ystt-'fion^ voke in her own 
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hein. Julie looked about hèf and was surprised tû fiin 
1 1 1 ,u .i 1 i I V Ine tranqtillUty succeedftd To tî>e 4isîfa|tloi| lifll 
had overwhelmed hei. She tîiqroughty reltshed 

of a V L-Î '/ IT! î'i I f I] ïtl I? pli enomeno n . Sh ort -i 
fbWBh she ■.VAï., ^Ije w.i-. -ilile to everything 11*^ 
roïtni so loudh smaller than those tfl which she was ^ 
tallied. A very hiMObte dwdftitg wns tlwt Loufo i 
pavlUoTi Ï but it WIS PTtibeliistted by % tasteftilhe^ of i 
ranHïinent wttich ^evealt^^J the artist whose tove af nffine;- 
ment was not lessened by poverty, Tht buLldlng was 
not ugly îh itself. The deep, broad win liow- recess 
wherti the wtilw hiÂ tnstvJIed hfir ajiu^clivlr :fts iti a 
little sarictum, with her spinning-whwl, Iwsr little tAhle 
and the cushion for her feet, imparted ■& scirt of home- 
like Remiih ïtspect to th^t part af the studio ; the 
icst had been recently restored ^ hut with the Jtridtcst 
economy , P'i-i'^n rii y wainscoting wfth mïseâ borders to 
the panels ; straight lines everywhere, but tiothîîig out 
of jjîoporticti Î a white ceiling, lalher low, hut devoid of 
»uy crushing effect ^ abùve the? âùor^, qvm] spcjctfs with 
very liuiple g^l&nds of fgliage carved on wood ^nd 
painted, sa was the beading th* ptm^ls^ t| deeper shade 
cf grsy than the test ; two or three besuttful fruit and 
flower pietea, highly prired specimens of André Thierry's 
Wûrk^ ^th several sketches ar^d one or two small studies 
by Julien ; s large bowl of Rauen pgrcebiin, standing on 
A console in Frant of & mlrrurt iMtd^tedwfth wUà flowers 
«îid grteo branches gracefully niritigcd and hanging ta 
the fltwr ] s smaU ru^ iiefoie the couch, two or three 
easels, shells, bones of inseLi.s statuti-Ui-:* and enjJ raving^ 
ott a larg^ table ; cane -sealed f>ak chairs, and a i^inall 
haïp, whose old gilded frame glistened In « dark coruer, 
the only brilliant object In the whole roam : surely there 
wft* ii«ttibig la all Itils to aehote gr^at ynueoe^ | bll. 
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«fver it aft there was â varnish of eîtquisite ntMtnM^, 
an jiitTTn.i.^ph'.'J"p of freshufss and a s<jft Ji^hf mervt t gnvtU' 
dve to rcvery. Thti studio was diu-kenf^d ii Jittlf^ by 
Iftc UUkis liï the g^rdeit, whlcii wciv too netr «od t40 
; frut there was a stringe fiisclnatton in that grwR- 
tstî hjîht, anil there was In the air an indetcri-Ebtf invil i- 
tion to r[i;*t iJfîJitenipljitiùri, v^-hkh Jiilit iu li mL^^t r^^j- 
ioundly. Whiir inc»re dM on? need th^n Khat humble 
AR(t tinpretcntiwB rebeit ta ttfte ttie pure joy atid uik- 
rnding bliss of mon^ 3<etfrtty f Of what Ewniflt it 
to Julie tfi h:ivf? magnificent furnttLirc, a thousutd laitik- 
cts on hi T vWiJrt-nots at whicb stic rifvef Jnoked, Nufl 
ceiling stmre<l wtlh gold civer her head, Cobelm t«i|tttl 
tsfider her Spçt; Sè^r^ vwees to fiold lur tmq^e^ licb- 
eys in gotft lice lt> vntioance her friends^ her pocrkets 
full of Chmeje fans, and her Jewel -niijes of dldnancJ.s? 
Ail those things- had amuf>ed her huL j iijciKlp cJny, anii 
whjït pJaythings can divert a heart that is bored ? Julien^a 
pM^terË And laborious Hfe^ his pAttaetic» never-'iHidiiif 
t^e-à-téte with his mother^ his kivej cflocenled «ad pro^ 
trut*? Ml? him-^eJf had .said^— these iMSiv sifrely purer 
ji-iJ n.-^t'-FL-r thjn The e^i.-^tenLe, aurriWlKW by fluSttetyi of 
ji It ri villous or hiasé nobleman, 

A {Spur row which Julien had timgd, vid which UvàA 
mm-ong the ntrif^hhoring trees, entered the stuAia ind 
Irghted familiarly on Julie'j; shoulder. She wa.v sur- 
prised for ;i moment iind thought that it Wiisa mirLicle, jt 
presï&ge cjf happiness or of vii:tofy. She was reaily 
ftewUdered writli emotion^ 

Ai Jwflt Madame Thierry apptartd, sorely perturbed 
dteply movcii. She had iniii^tetf up<.irt TiL'ini; left 
«lMk« *iîh the tounte^^. /ur .in init^iriL Sh4? thre'*.- hcr- 
ffetf At her reet, and, being at unce compelled by her 
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" You are as kind as the angels, my lovely neighbor. 
I bless you a thousand times ! But I must tell you of my 
sorrow as well as my joy: my son, my dear Julien, 
is lost if he does not abandon all hope of ever seeing you 
again. He loves you, madame, he loves you madly I 
He deceived me, he told me that he had hardly seen you 
in the distance ; but he sees you every day, he gazes at 
you stealthily, he is driving himself wild, he is killing 
himself, by looking at you. He doesn't eat, he doesn't 
sleep, he has lost all his cheerfulness, his eyes are hol- 
low, his voice rings with fever. He has never loved 
before, but I know how he will love, how he loves al- 
ready. Alas ! he has an excitable temperament, with a 
mind of extraordinary constancy. Discourage him if 
possible, madame, by not looking at him, by not speak- 
ing to him, by never seeing him again. Have mercy on 
him and on me, and do not come to our house again ! In 
a few days we shall go away ; absence will cure him 
perhaps. If it does not cure him, I do not know what 
I shall do to avoid dying of grief." 

Madame Thierry sobbed bitterly, and there was in her 
tears an eloquence born of conviction which dealt Julie 
the last blow. Her whole dream of happiness seemed 
destined to vanish in face of this mother's despair. That 
delicious revery which had poured such balm into her 
heart was a mere vagary at which she herself would 
smile when she returned home. Had she decided to 
break all social bonds in order to throw herself into the 
arms of a man whom she had just seen for the first time ? 
That was a most absurd idea, and Madame Thierry was 
a thousand times right in looking upon it as impossible. 
Julie made an effort to agree with her and to drive away 
the vertigo that had assailed her ; but the charm must 
have been exceedingly potent, for it seemed to her that 
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reason had torn the heart out of her breast, and, in- 
stead of devising some dignified and sensible response 
to encourage the poor mother, she threw herself into 
her arms and followed her example by bursting into 
tears. 

These tears so surprised Madame Thierry that she 
nearly lost her head. She dared not ask for an explana- 
tion of them ; nor indeed had she any time to do so, for 
Julien and Marcel entered the room. 

"Come, come, my dear mother," said the former, 
** you weep too much, and I am sure that you have for- 
gotten to thank madame and make up your mind what to 
do. Marcel tells me that you ought also to thank Mon- 
sieur Thierry in person, and to go to his house to-morrow 

At that moment Julien, who was trying to see Julie's 
face, which was turned toward the window, detected the 
furtive movement she made to conceal and wipe away 
her tears. He forced back an exclamation, and involun- 
tarily stepped toward her. Marcel, who saw the extra- 
ordinary confusion of the two women, but could not 
understand it at all, unless it meant that Madame Thierry 
had had an attack of hysterics and had said something 
too affecting to the countess, tried to take up Julien 's in- 
terrupted sentence and continue the conversation. 

" Yes, yes," he said, to-morrow we are to attend the 
christening of " 

But he followed Julien's example, and stood with star- 
ing eye and parted lips, unable to utter another word ; 
for he had glanced, not at Julie, but at the plant which he 
was about to name, and saw that it was reduced to a 
parcel of leaves from which protruded a broken stalk, 
wet with the sap that dropped from it like tears. 

"Where is it? " he cried in dismay. "Great God, 




AlOONA 

^^'^rr^ wtut have yoa done with it ? where b the yfn. 
UmtéM P " 

Not>o(ly answered. Madame Thierry looked at JuBen. 

*<>olced at nobody but Madame d'Estreile. and Ifa- 

«l^Estrelle, who knew nothing about the tily, (hd 

Itnow what to think of her solicitor's unaflFected (fis- 
may. 

" What are you k>oking for, pray ? " she said, rising, 
as she rose she dropped at her feet the AiUoma, 
when she was left alone, she had taken from tiie 
^&kin and laid lovingly on her knees. 
^^^*3Line Thierry understood at once. Marcel simply 
noticed the fact ; he had no suspicion of the real ezplana- 

! madame/' he exclaimed, "to any other than 
1 should say that you have ruined us ! But what 
1 say to you ? And, after all, why need we fear, 
^*^en you are the culprit ? Uncle Antoine cannot pos- 
^'^^y be angry with you, as you did not know. Did not 
JwUen tell you ? " 

Evidently Julien did not explain matters to our bene- 
factress," said Madame Thierry ; ** but she must see 
*hat everybody here is not in his right mind, and that, 
by seeking to assist us, she runs the risk of adding to our 
woes.'* 

"You are the one who is not in her right mind, 
mother," cried Julien, vehemently. "Really I don't 
understand you to-day! You are over-excited; your 
words betray your thoughts. It seems that, instead of 
thanking Madame d'Estrelle, you have been confiding to 
her some dreams or other." 

Julien continued to scold his mother, who began to 
weep afresh. Marcel, observing Madame d'Estrelle's 
stupefaction, led her aside and gave her in three words 
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the key to the mystery, and with it tangible proof, so to 
speak, of the young artist's ardent passion. She was 
profoundly affected at first, but she recovered her pres- 
ence of mind and summoned all her strength to turn 
aside the blow which threatened the family. 

Leave it to me," she said to Madame Thierry, striv- 
ing to be cheerful ; I take everything on myself. It 
was I who committed the sin, it is for me to repair it." 

" The sin ! What sin ? " cried Julien. 
Yes, yes, I took a fancy to that flower and asked 
you for it ! No, no ! what am I saying ? I am losing 
my mind 1 It was 1 who broke it, a foolish caprice — in a 
fit of absent-mindedness! You were not here. I am 
awkward, 1 can't see very well — However, I will explain 
it all to your uncle. Mon Dieu! what do you expect 
that he will do ? He won't beat me. I will humbly beg 
his forgiveness ; he is not so hard-hearted ! " 

"Alas I " said Madame Thierry, " unfortunately he is 
very hard-hearted when he is injured, and if he knew 
that Julien had committed this sacrilege " 

'*So it was really Julien who did it?" said Marcel, 
utterly dumbfounded. " This is very strange ! " 

"Well, yes, it was 1, 1 alone ! " replied Julien, vehe- 
mently, "and there is nothing strange about it." 

" Yes indeed there is 1 " said Marcel in an undertone, 
his eyes suddenly opened to the secret of the catastrophe. 
" You are a little too mad, my boy, and your heart must 
be as fickle as your brain to sacrifice your mother's 
future and your own in this way ; to say nothing of the 
fact that Madame d'Estrelle is too kind, and that she 
would have done much better to teach you your place." 

" Hush, Marcel, hush ! " said Julien, " you are talking 
nonsense ; you don't understand." 

" I understand too well," replied Marcel, " and, on my 
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word, I agree with your mother now, I say that you are 
losing your wits!" 

This dialogue in undertones was carried on in the 
window-recess, while the two women stood together near 
the vase in which Madame Thierry was trying to replant 
the stalk of the beheaded lily, talking at random, and 
saying nothing which had the slightest meaning ; for her 
greatest source of perturbation was not the AnUmia, but 
the storm of passion which had caused its destruction. 
Suddenly Julien, who was in the habit of handling the 
curtain and examining the slit through which he looked 
into the garden, roughly enjoined silence on Marcel, 
grasping his arm and whispering : 

•'For God's sake, hush! there is somebody outside 
listening ! " 



There was someone there in truth, and it was too late 
to keep silent. Uncle Antoine had overheard all. How 
he came to be there, prowling about and spying, in Ma- 
dame d'Estrelle's garden, we shall soon learn. Marcel 
felt Julien's gesture, discovered the slit in the curtain, 
and, looking out in his turn, saw the ogre listening. He 
left the window and warned Madame d'Estrelle. They 
talked together for a moment in pantomime. They had 
not been able to decide what course they should pursue, 
when Antoine, hearing nothing more, knocked at the 
garden door. 

It was a' good deal like the arrival of the statue at 
Pierre's festival. Julien was about to open the door. 
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wh0[i Madame d'E?tit?tre, with i rupU farcctst tif tfie 
«tïsurd -rîL-enc-' to vvlu.:h ^^^=r prt^ei,...- ■.^....ilJ gtv9 rbit 
ol the deptorsLbJti outbrekik whkln might follow ff stw 
WBfe not prcsen^ [itftmtljr ouite up hvt mind rs to he; 
Mm course, dftllned JaJtep ^utbixrttBtjvFly by plqcinj; 
her hand on the youAg Oftlst's qulverlcig arm, jii j, mi>^ 
tioniiig to him and to the dhen not to jittr, ft,. , tu uuo 
the vestibule, f}peB«d the dsor iief»l|, «nd fuund tttr^lf 
îmcc to fmct wHh MoxUiim Anim^ Aâawmgh be hnd 
pTFpnri^d hïs part, he Was m titQe «jïprised hloiself, 
VLht-rtiiks he tf A pec te J rn surprise everybody. 

Y.iu, nei^iliJ^ur } " said JulJe^ le^Qg a^t-rnii^Jurii-'nu 
Wtiiit are yûu doing here ? Did you^Cfime back la my 
house I Who told you where I was Î and wh«t ihdtKeâ 
you to p*ss through my garden I 

And» without waiting for his reply, she passed h*f 
arm throLigh the hortiLulrurist's jnJ Jed htm some 
tance f ram t^je piiviijon to tbe shore of the little pand jR 
tSie centre ol the lawn hi fcont of the ^Mn^M^ 

•* Wtiy — I was Btiltig^ to the pai^toft/' ^tnmered Mjin- 
fîeur Antoine. 

♦■So i ^5T.'Lll^^■, j r-ui^.i ■■' 111'? J-or." 

J wjiî^ gciing thert— with Jiindly intentions ; Jjiit 

»* WJio doubts It I Not J certalnfy, my fiieiul/* 

! M lut you call cue what I wafitymt tnciiUnteE 
Ver>' £^d, then you v« wIZNnj fa |#tk witti «tene^ j 
^ Tfie Amnt: wNttme^ I want to talk la you about 

Idea of mine ** 

Utft lis âit down on tbd teefltj tté^Sborg «lîdt 
Ititeïi to yoM ; but first you muA llflil«a tv di«^ |(»r f Uaya 
A ioiifïïssiûn to maké to ynu.** 

'* PsJi^iw ! p^haw-- ! ] knosv whatyowreenfeei«isf'yw4 
«tuck«4 tuy lily, didn't y mi î " 

I jmttBimi how m ywi iïW it ? " 
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overhefttJ a few words nnd E guessed thi? rest. 
"^hy need y<iu liave broken ihi: pooi tluwer ? Cmuldii't 
jWlW^Askeij me for it ? ct;ii]iJn't you w^it til J Xa-mif*'^ 
f ? nntended lo j^rvt U to you," 
But—SU^^p'-'-^f I .l:d :i-.iE du U i.il p-urpui^t; ? " 
YoLi Llid^ri ■ ■'. \ -mv^-^^ ^ " 
Julk itij-L ^tu' ■A'-bs tjluiihiny;, lùr Anioirm scrutinized 
11» Claseiyt and there a half bitter^ half tender îron^ 
In his little black eyes* 
" Really/' 3tie r^lkd^ trying to wva twrseif jiy ^ 

"Good," rejoined Antoine, still staring at her, "^paK 
it thit way, I like that better/' 

Vou J ike that lietter — thar^ what ? " 
"Mofiiiél yt'^ip I like it ^ctttr. Cfime,',, abandon the 
WUirthk^s causae yon are trying tû ple-M ; condemn Mas- 
ter Julien 's madness and disloyalty without reserve ; let 
me punish him as 1 think best»" 

" But what makes you tliink that Master Julien " 

''Oh ! dim't try to lie any more,'* cried Morii-iyur An- 
toine^ sprin^int; to h\5 feet as if Lmpelled by the quivering 
«#ili3biiB whdL^ LfrLtJiilL' -And pa^^sionate Uttifr bdÔlEî 
i'S^*t bEComlng in yoii to he, you Unowl AnA then it's 
no us^^ for i te]L you t heard everythlnj^, u 1*10 Ih9 
[ool E concluded — Julien has taken a fafiqy to yow, 
the rascaS would tell you'^ if he dai'ed t " 
'^Whal do you say, Monaleuir Thierry ? " 
"I siy— 1 say things as they are. Mademoiselle èe 
Meuil was as proud as you can possibly be ; rrny brother 
Andre ti^id her fjLjy ï-tiiTie.s, and ha winded nm.l'.ing hi?r 
listE^n to turrVb AH men und all Oilmen ^ire m^ide ùt 
^aipe «tuH, 1 teli you 1 Thefe'icMlyobe question of a ny in^ 
pntiujc^ now t Jiiite*trtiftyt»*r fsnGy, yea ar no ? " 
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" Monsseur Tliit?rry, if 3 did not ki\<nv th,ir you 
ktnd heart, your wretched mannerj^ wcliU dis^st 
Be tdfid entHJgti to màapt a diffenpnt toiw, or 
you**' 

" Ah I you propose to be angry, da you 7 
has tu ken hold of you ngnir, ind you are ^'>iii-^ 
youf hACk on me t Why ^ Ali thi^ is no titrni 
yours f JilJien did thë cmy thlJiju H: Is for 
fiar It.** 

** No, Mori-fieur Thierry^ that k£ my place, 
ylfti^ CâtJsir'..] The accident; If [ had not admtft?(J nnû 
prm^d thtf flower too enthU5ra!$tical]y — felt obliged tO 
ijfim It to ™e — courtesy — — " 

■* foor leosons, poor rejiai^n^, my tAir fady E ThË mt- 
iraJ knew perfectly well that Î would have thrown the 
llower, the plant, the garden, Aye, And the gardener tn 
bMtt *t your feet. If he didn't know ft, tie should have 
ipiBBfid 11;, and, id any event, he h^d no ri^ht to pi$y 
the gallAfit with ny property ; k's kidnapping, it*s wn 
Abuse of confidence and a theft. He will livi^ t(j rue Jt 
ind his deisr niitnirTKi will find out what it t.- Jn^e 

■I) jU-bred :^ort pJ^y the courtier to great J^dle^s ju^t Ùie 
'Vfong time.'* 

" Otme, come, my good neighbor,^' cried JVUdanM 
d'Eitfi.-[te, det'ply distressed and annoyed, "swrely y<iu 
^ n^A prupoi v ÎL1 witiidru^ft' yt?ur favor from them 5. you 
mtr not going to give me the lie, for I pipced you an a 
iwdesfml ; ytm ar« tiot fujfig to break «sff the friendship 
WhiCl^ you BOd 1 contivf^ed to^y, jmt for a flower more 
Of \eis^ in yri^ur colJectloA 7 Your fortune makes a Iosï sû 
eifily rrp,iirt J of little consequence/' 

*'You tâlk very jauntily about ttl There ure «fM 
Mtft^ wnich millions «aa't ieplic«| *ad vmh « jam 
fente ewulders ^ywuS »U prtcç ^ " 
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thut you are entitled to lecture iqë as J: were a llttte 

Hie lUflfit hofiarebfe stiep thmtone wommji caii t&ketafW'«rd 

For that rea.son you are nut (^nv wMom [ hkiEne," 
tcfjlleil Wonsiifur Antoine^ saftened In one direction and 
pi9ptiit^n*'të\y oHir^ inttetntt hi the othef ; " mm true 
culprits «re the oaes T bTsme «rithmit «ppeil. Da ymi 
Icnow what would ha VP hnppeneJ 3f I hjnî frnterëd Just 4t 
the noomt-nt when MaM^r JuJU.ti broking my lily Î 
Why» I would hpve broken Master Julien E Yes, a^s^fe 
«s ] am t^Jlilng to ywt, tite Imd of this ouie wDtrltf 
t»f«keR his paintér*» head f" 

Miiilami' il'E'itrelle Wii.^ iiJrtrînfd by Monsieur Antolne^'s 
Bxcit'i--L^ ^'invls-. tj^ t' rii i['.rit.T ; shf vi'is reaJly afriiJ of him 
«nd ifivoluiit^riJy Jooked ^buitt her^ as If iJi senxch of pttH 
t«cticm i» ca» his WT«tb «b«HiM tafjn «giddst: hcraetf. 
She fended thtit she cixitld h«f mvUiiig Ui th« dpOie 
foliiigc behinil the bendl» AQd «lth(ï^ it inlgjîtt Jlïvr 
been only j bird hoppliqf «nuu^ tbr bi3MUilisi| |M 
vaguely reaLSSured^ 

Nq, my good dejgfifiar,'^ a)m njabwd wïHl çoiinr 
geous mllduess, "you cannot mike me beltéve tiiat you 
msie A bad nr)an,i and you wrif do nothing unkind îq any^ 
Oïie'* You may v t-:u \ ^^'^□th on me alcint?, within the 
limits tii your rhgiii-s in th^t direction. Yau taay scold 

me «Ad I Will uccpt the rvïmlce. 1 wUl piufn^ ymi 

whAt I hav? aJready^ prontlsed myself, never to «et foot 
in that pavilion j^Jiîn. ^A'hat mort can I do ? Come', 
tell me/^ 

At th3t moment th^f foliage stirred again, iiïd Julien 's 
tJimt? 5i:<arrt»w came and p«rcb«d on Mtdame d 'Estrone's 
»ttoutdcr, im ff by bim to ask ber forgiveness. Sht 
mt»t itoëplr nnïVcd tiy met littTe iuddetxl Ibap ibe 




ipite agaÎEi^t Julie, pufftfd him up by confirming his 
nuoptiH»» hopes^ He had returned with tht; Jniuii, 
lldn of offering hïnnstlf. Not Rnâlng Jufje in tier sai^n 
He haiJ iïiLi^;ïered courage to Surprise hi^r in the avdelL 
The inci.jr-nt •?( the broken Jily seemtj to liAStea forwird 
the opportunity* His brain whirled with insane cene«il 
mnû be maâit his deda^ Htioa. 

•*M!nliiine/* h« saJd, '* ym forc^ me to it with yo«r 
pfelty words acid ycmr gentle manners j [ wm going ta 
stake aN to win Ml, ^nd it you ftrif angry at wlut i ray^ 
Ihr fault Is your own. Let us see ï you are not rich 
«nd I know llwt yoy weren't bùtn on the steps of à 
throne* I t?eJieve thai you are not proud either, shic« 
y Ml go to A p[]or painter's studio and accept hla atten- 
r i nn — >i my expense l—a good jolce, eh ? But no mat- 
ter ; let UA iaagh over Lt^ but ^ot us come to saii»thlitg 
f««0eiMbJe at lasL It naltEs no différencie if JaUen h43 
anoestoTSon his mother's aïde,. hç's my nephew, he's a 
pltbe^.ui, ['ïi. VI iL] li^isjàse him ftw that ? 
*♦ M... iriLjc'c-.i : " 

" Thvn hii cr une it being poor» eh ? But suppow lie 
wm^ rkh, very rkrïi, then what would you siiy to Mm I " 

'* t>ti you propose to give him a do wry ^ so that I can 
marry tiitn ? cried Mriiinime d'Evtrelle in mOer ain*«> 
tnerrt. 

'* Who siud an^'thing about that f " 

**Ea£t]tt me J f thoughi-^ — " 

"Ydij thought ttial 1 was au^gt^ng an idiotie per- 
foirnsance to y au I What Is an artiyt? Jt would be cf no 
use- for me ti> give Idm a dowry ^ money [ had enrncd 
wouldn't raUe him bi your eyts, I fan^ry. Coadd- 
««at£iHi beli^hgs of r%ht lo ttuw ^tha have carv«d out 
llMs4r'0wn lot In Jtfe aM im^ «amed succès by thalf 
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meiQ [ I offer y otr «0^ evtflïlent tniilEhj « S0od4b(ei4 flMr- 
Inae, mii ■ name that makfes sottie tioIjc In the wrtd. 

The mimisone who will grfitify -M your wijiht"? -bs long 
IS he live* an J leavi? hi- i^^jpejiy aftL-r Mis de,ath ; 

Wiio l4s no former nii5tn^â<ii£!i not unlawfu]^ children^ 
nor dfibte, mr wwHfts, qor ties ol «ny soil Lastly 

irmn wlio mTglit be yt^ur e;raTidfmtker, pnd wliam no 
flrit will tver iidnsM^ you flf chnoriinje from caprice or co- 
quetry. 'T'ljf '-^'l'" ^ill -t^-' LfeJii to your good s^nse and 
ytnu hsnorabk- feeling^s - for you have debts, mare! debts 
l^n profierty t [ know tiw amoittit of 'cm t tt pmV^ 
Wg, and ïf Marcel were a good taJoilstor, he -^oaldn^t 
têl\ you to lo sleep. Rerlect on what I say î Great 
annoyances in si''jri? trjj }ou it you va y no, vv-tiile 
everybody will conj^ratuUte ysu on making a s^rvsbLe 
IflttEh. Vou ^nt tf£ttifiDd^y «ipftfe^^ uid ^ your 
fHeitd the baroness tùld yt« — btit peiMps she didn't tell 
you the nmciunt f " 

Fivtr rtiillitjns., isn't it?" replied Julît, w^q h.:i\i b-e- 
coTne pale and reserved* " Sd it was you she referred 
t>i aod ^ arc telktns «Jïmit jmaw^f i *' 

<*Viiy iffell, wliat t^en ? tt Tcandalîtes y mi, tt Insults 
^foil, does it ? " 

♦'NOj Mon.sieur Thierry," JuIVl- with a rnighty 

^&ott. " On the contrary I arn hij^^hly hocioreii by your 

aifefç, but " 

" But wh»t7 my age Ï bo you supjmse 1i propose to 
pbty the ÎQver ? No! thank TWnl, I never hid that 
.Airaakness, and 1 dim'î [ Tp^pn^t- mjke myi^^lf ridiculous 
atïDy age^ I simply propane lo be your father by cw 
tr*£t, and Jo eniplny i|iiirn«ep,fB4.;j»e9n» of rnaWtn^ you 
my 1iBt#es& Well, ttal'a maù^ of Mk. You say 
t^rnoj MÎ ai&iMft éf ^,{^jo^tk!«i la zvtmJn In flet^^ 
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And he entered the studio with his hat on, without 
glancing at or seeing his sister-in-law, who was sitting in 
her little straw arm-chair in the window-recess, thought- 
ful and downcast. He walked straight to his lily, exam- 
ined the fracture, and looked carefully at the flower, 
which was still blooming in the moist earth. Then he 
looked at the picture of the AnUmia and said : 

" I am satisfied with it ; but you shan't have my cus- 
tom, I tell you ! " 

Then he walked across the studio, passed close to 
Madame Thierry and saw her, put his hand to the brim 
of his hat, saying in a surly tone : " Your servant, ma- 
dame ! " returned to Marcel, laughed in his face for no 
apparent cause, like a crazy man, and at last strode 
toward the door, frantic because he could find nothing to 
say to satisfy his thirst for revenge, without sacrificing 
the good opinion of his conduct which he wished his 
fiancée to retain. 

Marcel, seeing his agitation, detained him. 

"Come, come, uncle," he said, "we must find out 
where we are ! Has the Comtesse d'Estrelle obtained 
our forgiveness, or must I sell my office to pay for the 
damage ? " 

"The Comtesse d'Estrelle," replied the old man, "is 
a judicious person, who knows how to tell the difference 
between people without brains and a man of sound sense. 
You will see the proof of it some day or other." 

Madame Thierry, who could not endure her brother-in- 
law's overbearing manner, and who fancied that he 
meant to defy her, rose to go up to her room. Antoine 
bowed very slightly and added : 

" I didn't say that for your benefit, Madame André. 1 
have nothing to say to you." 

"Nor I to you," retorted the widow, in a tone whose 
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disdainful bitterness she strove in vain to stifle, as a mat- 
ter of prudence. 

And with a courtesy to Monsieur Antoine she with- 
drew. 

Julien chafed at his bit in silence, incapable of humili- 
ating himself by apologies, and Marcel followed with a 
keen glance the horticulturist's awkward and excited 
movements. 

"What's the matter, uncle ? " he said when Madame 
Thierry had gone out. ** You are brooding over some- 
thing good or something evil. Tell us the truth, that 
will be the better way." 

"The truth, the truth," rejoined Monsieur Antoine, 
"we shall see the truth, aye, and know it when the 
time comes 1 And perhaps everybody won't laugh at 



Julien, who was still painting, lost his patience. He 
put down his palette, and, removing the carelessly 
twisted handkerchief which the painters of that time 
wore in the studio instead of a cap, he walked straight to 
Monsieur Thierry and forcibly interrupted his noisy, ex- 
cited promenade. Then, with a serious and determined 
expression, he asked him to explain his vague threats. 

"Monsieur my uncle," he said, "you act as if you 
propose to drive me to extremities ; but I shall not on 
that account fail in the respect I owe you. Consider 
simply, I beg you, that I am not a child who can be made 
to tremble by contracting the eyebrows and assuming a 
deep voice. You would do better to observe and under- 
stand the real fact, that is to say the sorrow which I 
really feel for having offended you. Do not ask me how 
that disaster happened : oblivion of one's surroundings, 
absent-mindedness cannot be explained ; but, since the 
thing is done, what do you propose to do to punish me, 



it!" 
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or what do you require me to do to atone for it ? I am 
ready to prove my repentance or to submit to the conse- 
quences of my wrong-doing. Decide and do not threaten 
any more; that will be more worthy of you and of 



Monsieur Antoine stopped short, apparently unmoved, 
but in reality greatly mortified by the superiority of the 
defendant's attitude over the judge's at that moment. 
He was afraid in a measure of appearing ridiculous, and 
a diabolical idea suggested itself to his mind as a means 
of putting an end to his embarrassment. 

Everything depends on Madame d'Estrelle/' he said. 
** If she wishes, if she demands it, I will do all that I had 
promised to do for your mother, and I will even forgive 
you, notwithstanding the wicked thitfg you did ; but I 
will do it on the condition that she comes to my house to- 
morrow with the rest of you, as she promised." 

'* But," said Marcel, "if everything is made up be- 
tween you, didn't you remind her just now of the ap- 
pointment ? " 

"I am not speaking to you, attorney," retorted An- 
toine ; " do me the favor to leave the room, I want to 
talk with Master Julien alone." 

" Go on, go on," said Marcel. " I am just going, for 
someone has been waiting in my office for me fully 
an hour. I will return and find out what you have 
decided." 

When Julien and his uncle were alone, the latter as- 
sumed an even more comical air of solemnity. 

"Listen," he said, "I want you to do an errand for 
me. You must go to the hôtel d'Estrelle." 

" Excuse me, uncle, I shall not go there, for 1 should 
not be admitted." 

"I count on your not being admitted. You will carry 
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a letter, wait for the answer in the antechamber, and 
bring it back to me." 

"Very well," said Julien, thinking that he could stop 
at the porter's lodge. " Where is the letter ? " 

" Give me something to write with." 

" Here," said Julien, opening the drawer of his table. 

The horticulturist sat down and wrote rapidly ; then 
he called Julien, who dissembled his impatience by re- 
moving his working jacket and putting on his coat, which 
he had dropped on a chair. 

" Will you have a seal ? " he inquired. 

" Not yet. I want you to correct my note. I don't 
pride myself on my knowledge, and I may have made 
mistakes in spelling. Read it over for me, read it aloud, 
and then correct it, periods, commas and everything." 

Julien, feeling that a trap was being set for him, cast 
a rapid glance over the few lines which his uncle had 
written in a firm hand. His head swam, and he was 
very near tearing the paper in his indignation ; but he 
thought that he was being subjected to a test by that 
crabbed, eccentric mortal. He restrained his wrath, met 
without flinching the ferociously searching gaze that was 
fixed upon him, and read in a firm voice the contents of 
the note : 

** Madame and friend : 

" We were so confused just now that we parted with- 
out making arrangements for to-morrow. I do not con- 
ceal from you that I shall regard your presence at my 
little party as a fresh ground of hope, and your refusal as 
a rupture or a regrettable delay of settlement. I have 
told you that I did not propose to be fooled, and you 
promised to be sincere. The night brings counsel. I am 
sure that to-morrow you will confirm me in the pleasant 
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thoughts you allowed me to take away from your pres- 
ence. 

"Your friend and servant, who is impatient to call 
himself your fiancé, 



Well/' queried the old man when Julien had finished 
reading, "are there any mistakes ? " 

"Yes, a great many, uncle," said Julien tranquilly, 
taking the pen. 

" Gently 1 I don't want her to see the corrections» 
Fix it neatly." 

" It is done. Now seal it and write the address." 

"Well, what do you say to that ? " continued the uncle, 
writing Madame d'Estrelle's name on the envelope. 

" Nothing," replied Julien. " I don't believe in it." 

" Will you believe in it if you deliver the letter ? " 

"Yes." 

" Then what will you say ? " 

" Nothing. It's your affair." 

" Damnation ! you are interested in it too I " 

" How so, please ? " 

"The purchase of your house at Sèvres and its pres- 
entation to you depend on that letter." 

"Very good, uncle. In that case, many thanks." 

" You have an air " 

" I have no air at all. Look at me." 

Antoine could not support Julien's piercing and fearless 
glance. 

"Come, off with you ! " he said angrily; "take my 
letter." 

" I will go at once," said Julien. 
He took up his hat. 

" Where shall I bring you the reply ? " 



"ANTOINE Thierry. 
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" In the street, in front of the house, where I will wait 
for you. Let us both go." 

They went out together. Julien went straight to the 
porter, closely watched by his uncle, who did not lose 
sight of him ; but, instead of entrusting the letter to that 
functionary, as he had determined at first, he said to him 
that he wished to speak to the valet de chambre, and 
walked rapidly across the courtyard without turning. 
When he reached the antechamber Julien delivered the 
letter and sat down on the waiting bench, with the man- 
ner of one who does not expect to be received ; but he 
said to the valet : 

" Please inform madame la comtesse that, if there is 
any reply, Monsieur Antoine Thierry's nephew is wait- 
ing here to carry it to him." 

Julien waited three minutes. The servant returned 
and said : 

"Madame la comtesse desires to ask you some ques- 
tions. Take the trouble to walk this way." 

He opened a door at one side of the room and walked 
ahead. Julien followed him through a dark corridor ; 
then the servant opened another door, placed a chair for 
him and withdrew. 

Julien was alone in a handsome dining-room, the main 
door of which was opposite him. A moment later that 
door opened and Madame d'Estrelle appeared. She was 
very pale and excited. 

" I receive you here," she said, " because I have visi- 
tors in my salon, and I cannot express myself before 
anyone on the subject which brings you here. Did Mon- 
sieur Antoine himself hand you this letter ? " 

'* Yes, madame." 

"And you know nothing of its contents, of course ? " 
" I do, madame." 
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"And yet you undertook to deliver it ? " 
"Yes, madame." 
"Why so?" 

" In order to find out whether my uncle is mad enough 
to be locked up, or fiendishly cruel." 

"In other words — you were not sure — you wished to 
know if I had given him any right to write such a let- 
ter ? " 

" I did not believe it, and I expected that you would 
order me to be turned away without a reply." 

" Then — as I receive you, you conclude ? " 

" Nothing, madame, except that you can do nothing 
more cruel than leave me in uncertainty." 

" Why should you take such a great interest in my 
affairs ? Am I responsible to anyone ? " 

" Oh ! madame, do not speak to me in that tone," 
cried Julien, fairly beside himself. " Either my uncle's 
wealth has imposed silence on your repugnance, and 
in that case I have absolutely nothing to say to you^ 
or else you submitted to his impertinent offers with a 
patience which misled him ; and if you were so patient» 
so kind as that to him, I can easily guess the reason. 
You were afraid that Monsieur Antoine's resentment 
would fall on us ! " 

" That is true. Master Julien ; I thought of your 
mother, I avoided giving him an answer, I asked for time 
to reflect, I hoped that, in order to please me, he would 
first keep the promise he made me to restore Madame 
Thierry to happiness and comfort. That was wrong 
perhaps, for I was not frank, and that is contrary to my 
nature. Indeed, could I believe that that irascible, ill- 
mannered old man would begin by trying to compromise 
me ? And yet that is just what is happening, and God 
knows what disagreeable consequences this may have 
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for me ! but I am wrong to think about it. When I see 
my endeavors to assist you come to naught, I am sel- 
fish to complain, and really my greatest sorrow consists 
in my being unable to be of any service to you after 
being the cause of your disaster. And what am I to do 
with a man who takes my fear for coquetry and my 
silence for an avowal ? " 

Julien knelt on one knee, and as Madame d'Estrelle» 
surprised and terrified, was about to fly, he said : 

*' Fear nothing from me, madame ; this is no stage de- 
claration ; I am not mad, and I am absolutely serious in 
thanking you on my knees in my mother's name. Your 
kindness is of the sort which men adore and which no 
words can describe. Now," he added, rising, I have 
the right to say to you that I am a man, and that I should 
despise myself if, even for love of the most loving of 
mothers, I should accept the sacrifice of your pride for a 
single instant. No, madame, no ! Monsieur Antoine 
Thierry must not be spared, he must not believe for 
another instant that he can aspire — Poor man ! he is 
mad ; but madmen need to be held in check like inconve- 
nient and dangerous children. I will take charge of him, 
and with your permission I will go at once and disabuse 
his mind forever." 

"Ah ! mon Dieu I you will go yourself? " said Julie. 
" No ! do not drive him to extremities ; I will write." 

"But I do not choose that you shall write," replied 
Julien with a proud vehemence which did not displease 
Madame d'Estrelle. " Do you think that I am a child to 
be afraid of his anger, or a coward to leave you exposed 
to his importunities ? Do you think that my mother 
would be any more willing than myself to accept favors 
which would cost you the shadow of a falsehood ? Is it 
for you to deal tenderly with anyone, and suffer for our 
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MkEf Wt» waiiâ give our Itv» tii span yflu the ^llghtê^t 
aiifferîni? No, tnïdam?, lean] to tniow^u^ better. My 
momer's wntimtnts are ma lofty k your cmm ; $he ac- 
cepted Monsieur Antotoe'* bencfactwns *rttfa the very 
greatest reloctance. TiHifly she wouti blush to do tt ; 
she wiil dctESt the merfi thouj^t when she kna^s what 
tbey cost you* And for me — [ urn of no consequence 
tn youT eyes and shall never Ije mnythlng your life ; 
but permit 4 man, ^ho feds thit he a r mnn of ainritp tô 
teli; you that he fears neither poverty, nor veni^estnce, 
nor any sort of persecution. I have done my duty and 1 
win continue to do it ^ T will support my mother until she 
drawa her last breath, and if it is necessary to contend 
ELgnlnst the whole worJd, L ^haJI be nhle In do it for 
hej. Let this reassure you touching (he fate of her you 
love so dearly* If onïy your friendship were concerned^ 
she would prefei it to till Monsieur Antoine^s weaUh, and 
for 11^ ^n fMirtf though I had but thL<^ moment on earth 
Ix^ lell fïHt 1 love you, 1 should esteem myself hap^ 
and pée/aâ lu have been ahl« to sAy it to you without 
o^niSe ftltd- without presumptlori j for t speak to your 
fieitri jand tJtere is not a shadow of a senttm^nt la my 
heart that is unworthy of ym. Adku, EEtadame t live 
happily and at pfc»ce ; anà if you eve r need a mao tii ûio 
Bomething for yuu that k beysud the power of all other 
men, remember thit such a man ensts, poor, hujaibt«^ 
hidden in a corner, but capable of moving rnountnfns ^ 
fot when hlB mother^s wel^re is at stake, he Is deier- 
mlnatiau and llalth personified." 

Jiilivn left tii* room without asking or waiting for 
another word from Madame d'Estrelle, «ndin atwiiUdiitg 
he wa£ In tha street, Antoine was uw^iting tùxn with 
leveiyEi liPfWUeace ; he was on the po^of biltallj]£ Infic^ 
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Well, the answer must be at least four pages long ! 
he cried. Where is it ? " 

''Come, monsieur/' said Julien, offering him his arm 
to cross the street. " There is too much noise here for 
us to hear each other." 

They entered into an open field where there was a 
sign : Far Sale ; and Julien began thus : 

"Monsieur my uncle, Madame d'Estrelle read your 
letter and summoned me to her presence so that I might 
bring you her verbal response.'* 

" Verbal ? " 

"Yes, word for word." 

" Let us hear it ! " 

"Madame la comtesse, considering that your mind 
must have been disturbed when you asked for her hand, 
was afraid to be alone with you and put an end to the 
interview by a promise to reflect; but she had already 
reflected, and this is her decision. She regrets that she 
will be unable to come to your house to-morrow, and 
she informs you that from this moment she will no 
longer be at home." 

" She is going away I Where is she going ? " 

"It is not for me to interpret, but for you to under- 
stand." 

" I understand I this is my formal dismissal, is it ? " 
" Everything tends to make me think so." 
" And you are the person she employs to tell me so ? " 
" No I I took it upon myself without asking her con- 
sent." 

" Why ? I insist upon knowing ! " 

"You do know, monsieur. Didn't you tell me that 
my mother's fortune and my own depended on Madame 
d'Estrelle's encouragement of your matrimonial plans ? 
That is why I grasped so eagerly the excuse you gave 
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me to go to her house, hoping that the extraordinary 
nature of your letter would induce her to receive me. 
That is something you did not anticipate/' 

"Yes, I did, mordieul" cried Monsieur Antoine; "I 
said to myself that that thing would happen if 

" If what, monsieur ? " 

"If I had guessed right. I understand/' 

" But I do not understand/' 

** That makes no difference to me/' 

"Excuse me, you want me to guess. You thought 
that I was foolish enough, impertinent enough, mad 
enough to aspire to that lady's favor ? " 

" And now I am sure of it ! You told her of your sen- 
timents, and I see your air of triumph. At the same 
time you are rubbing your hands because you have 
shown me the door I You will go and tell your dear 
mother this, of course 1 You will say to her : * The 
rich man gobbled the bait I He thought that by tossing 
us a crust of bread and taking a young wife, he would 
make sport of us and disinherit us 1 Well, he has suc- 
ceeded simply in covering himself with shame. He will 
grow old alone, he will die unmarried, and we shall be 
rich in spite of him.' " 

" You are mistaken, monsieur," rejoined Julien with 
perfect self-possession. " I formed no such contemptible 
schemes, and I shall never do anything of the kind. You 
may marry to-morrow, if you choose, and whom you 
choose, and I shall be overjoyed, provided always that 
my mother's dignity and mine are not at stake in your 
undertaking. This is what I desired to say to Madame 
d'Estrelle, and what I say to you. And now I have only 
to remember that you are my uncle, and humbly to pre- 
sent you my respects." 

Julien was about to go away after bowing low to Mon- 
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Ûmt he had ntithtr terrified nor insulted her. Ùîâ he 
(jcSieve tlint sht loved him f Na, trtit It may |3e that ht 
Imd a vsigiK? feeling ttidt she did, and there was i mys^ 
f^rtoii& en joyment la lite reverie^ He hiid nttained % per- 
isct ïinderâtâniiing of ttlf înission in tUm life af f^teï! 
«fbd untsdfish s^ntinient which wn?, rù\Uy his normal 
iîfé^ Wïiat he ha J Siiid^ he- propu?eJ [o do, -^nd he hixd 
letr^ngth tti do it, T<i love in silence, tc seek nothingt io 
ohtiJirî nothing hy surpriw, and Co sïke nothlUf. excefit 
jrt rtppûrtimity to devote himself ant&t^vcâly U hfel 
mjjâionf aiiCh wa.^ JiL;if'];in, ht^ JtterTnination, his profes- 
sion of frtith^ so to ;:pe.jk. 

"And now/' he thaughi, "it fnny be tlm I ahuSi 
mtiSet ternbfy despite my determination ; but I «hall 
sa pnjey stifFering nahJy and holding my pence fûr Isve 
of htr^ tli3t I S)haEI triumph over my auftVrinig^ and ray 
another nviff ri.--L itgain feef iti retn-'UiiJ, I must be very 
strong in the struggle betw*îen my instincts and niy 
dyties- An J why should J not? I have aJways loved 
Jiitty rdeas und sentiments which »re beyond ttii leich 
Dt the commdn herd, ! jm obHged to be a man* and 
11% J ►im pï-rsusded thui dLJt>' is, hunû in f;jimi]y ties, I 
iihitii doubtk'ss Jm .scime Jay Marcel has dClft^^ : I shflH 
marry a virtuous U'omun, ^vhn will be thereaftCT niy best 
Hcnd* Until then i propoit- to remain free and chafte, 
I prujipcfSK to K>vt' without hope, and if p^.n-^siEik^ vvKhout 
■.U-^jrt\ ii^is <jMbl>' ho-rn Julie who cùw iir/ I'r niirk-; 
i Willi ovûfcointt the desire, J wilt carry rriiefn^iE fttting 
ter tio point of sublimity, and I will naurish alJ my Ên/Eut* 
^es> Wîtli the sublime. J wlU he to other pçfîpiv oaf^ 
« wery piitîent, very Jirniabie young working man, seelr- 
blfUlracc ai^d charm in haskets of rose? ; but .lint ot 
•tm^ytrig the dWIne mystery of purity m the hearts af 

Bmvm. one may oiiteln m nmMàu of «ui£i% fn lav». 
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]t 5:semi to me a fi n« thing to to onesvit that i 
miglit ichetne to mirpri^ the virtue of the woitian ^ 
l0Vi9^ iHd one )irv» her tpo well ta Httetnpt it. The ^ 
life ijf tv^tdH t dremn ts all met^tioD and sentiment. 
Very well ; 1 will live it as long « pd^bte, I witt live 
h y ni y thixi^rUt'. a-^ oth^-r people live hy llneir ,ii r::^, janl jj 
ma); be that I tie the happiest of men I 1 shall fee] 
UiKtl ^ni^$Ufti4ti«4 by «(lïttiiisbitstii wt»ch will, jwt 1 
v^n to shredji by dtsuppoihttftenK I sha[t ttve mij 
lîreathe alone and every mooient lu the beautiful, the 
pure and the great, with even mûre sattsif action thnn my 
poor father, whs was conscious of a ^faving for it^ 
«itiA thDDghtthat he cmtid gratify his cmVing arald Im 
in«l si;i¥rtittpdj[Eigs or io Hie society ol thfs m thii: £ 
pgxsDot^. f jAUU opad Qolbhig of IhNt suet, and 1 
iiè IttT, fiif rklicf ^ hflvljig tiQ other >de^ th#tl tii b« a 
iSei with myiiÈll.'* 

In scaring tfim resolutely itito the regions of the lae^ 
Julien wtis In truth foUowing a secret tendency «^Ic'^ 
had developfd In him early In lifi?. He had received an 
eïteetiin^ly clidlI L-tlULAîiori, Ami, ^^hilf î^tiiLtysng his art 
Assiduously) had rsrad a great deal ; but, being naturally 
Indtned ta ecrliiu^jiiBii «af m «u^ere sartj lie djd ïiot 
tjidul££ Ms tastes tn ah dO'edions or plunge Ixita alï \ 
of ]3lEasiire, Of cvll thit Mb youth had fed upnii, he 1 
tIViiMîûthc ^ri;,it (."..,rrii.-iLK.- witTi the moat satlslj 
and benefit. There hir had found, in the Joftiesi f« 
the strongest nod most ddjing aspimtioci^ to hertt 
He preferred teaching of that sort pwt In action* thou, 
xpre^pkin to i.hem- 
■hilH.isophy . 



nul lie- virtiit^s miinifiTsMhp n nd fîivine 
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i.r-L.Lj^L-'iciTiï- fJÊ con;-L-in;v.ir;uy pniiH.isoph\^ 
Tliii is not tquivaJent to saying that he despised' the 
^ptiit d£ ^ âpùç^ Of tliat he held aloof from the eirtri^Qr- 
dioary i^lfteaiiml of iâ«ç ^em In proireaa. On Wie asa* 
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irijy lie WB6 one qf the stMtflle-st proilucte of Uial|H||Dd 
whicti is unitfue in hj.?U"ry in respect {(jit§ i&4£itifiCeAt 
nCusiana pending Uis farmatit^n ave-Lti^rlng rcsalv- 
ftons; Thiwe wrftHsç J«*t d«ys (tf the moturtliy, ind 
vefy Few people tfipn th^u^ht of «vertu irtîng it* At tJl 
evv.nts Julien was not one oi iho-n^ who tMouuiht of 4] lie 
wertt vpry far beyond jntiLir^iuscn d ijny «L'vi^nt whatM- 
evBT in politics. He wias tnioxic^ted with ths dL££Dve^rljê^ 
Anjd dfïiajnB of adence^ morpJ anâ physk^, r^atl; ait 
Irve, m imtse ta speak, froin the cloDds ttie pa$i. 
tjngTiiige, Biiiltj'j Lalandef Bertholk^t, Monge, C'Liiidor- 
Cft and Lsvoi^ier were nl ready re^oluticnizjng tJiDut'hL 
Wfl^n we relîejrt upon thnt rapid -^uctessiun of ionnitntff 
j^aqwdfDcnta whkfa^ Id a. f&w year^ produced aatronainy 
from iLstrdogy^ çbefiiîâtfy Friimi alchemy, and r^phctâ 
Miiiil prï?jui3ii:e by ejqjerfaiBîitiJ ani]Lly<:k mI] along the 
Uuv i'A fiumjn knowledge, wtf reaJire thJt jRLikin:^ vv,(r 
QQ super stitionst the: pUlûSaphïrf gf the J3th century 
freed tndlviduvJ senium frctfn its fetters sTmuEtiuteçiu^^ 
with the religious and sodaJ confidence nathr^i. Whit 
presumption tlit^n, what excitement, what snto^i^atinri In 
these /kst reJ siting;, oui toward the futuri^ i The f-juniiin 
Intellect hailed the bright sun of pragj-ess, and aJre^dy 
It mwk& to take possession of 4U \u mys* No ^otmef hu 
Chv first baJloon arisen on Its wings of flan», tbui tp9 
Btefi ri-sk thé (;ro>sin[; of tt]c Straits af Dover, lîtiltsully 
lBBfikint.1> Lries ; Liie m.tsireT^ of the roida llurfl^gh 

Ihv air, vve an.» the inliabltanLs of the sky t '* 

At the period In which the action of our story h4|!p«ns 
to be liilJ, this noble beginning of the new Urns tiAÛ 
frmnJ its f'r-rmul.^ in the word pcrpiUbiHiy, It w&s Con- 
4ùfC4.-i wiui eJuqut htly outlined tht doctnn&, jnd taking 
litf nccotint of humKft weakness, predicted far it n ffcund» 

M ût^m^^ iielins^ Ha mm^ ^t wmmiy tint 
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tie hoped tiî fincl the !iei;r'^i ut ihe Jn.-?tTU'.ihiii en' Jt- jLh, 
xQd everybody who used his m\n\l, everyhoJy who read 
^:t»c09i3liiEfû1â<âlèv^ lM Mni ilk ^ i&definlte pri>^ 
jjSQ^^^ ol phy^ctï Hfff^ PïTTn&ntlef believed titore^ 
QVat: flfiat he could bnnKh ri.Tr\^ r thiï sptctre flf f&mine 
acdtnifitizlng tbi* pac.n-.'. .VlL'-.m^r believed that he 
lii^ fflscovered a my^termii? dg^ni^ the smirce all 
umfvets. S«lnt>^rtiiï praclvbned' tHe mi4hDlt&tiqn of 
the hum^n àoul ^nd UlumttLed the terrara of the ol4- 
J&sbioned dogmas with the dogma af in Rn lite light, Oi^- 
Uostro pretended to revive jniiient magic in a oaillml 
and comprshensîbk way ; in a wotû the vea^. of tti^ 
fiûitiue hwl sét evify htain îû a whirl, from %x most pro- 
sik to the most romantfc, and, M the kâgfit of that 
Int^n^ï'- eKciti?m<'riî, the piègent was a trifling obiïl;ac!e 
whit il lui fiîie dk'ljj^niîij t:j nufiC'.'. [iatî old mon Arc hy, th*? 
UabetidiEig clergy ^ were &tiJI on tiielf feet, striving ttj 
li|jbrtftj*|iisli: crumbUi^ power î but Eberty had been îi\- 
«ijgîîrited iti Ameikat ^nd Fnincç felt that ïier day was 
at handn, She had no tbought af bloodshed ^ plem^nt 
cbunera^ exclude ideo-s at rev?ngg ; on the eve 4f tti^ 
terrible storm men's Enlnds were makiïie botidi-y, aç^j 
Indescribable feverkh gruspiJig lor ttie lâul pB.iv«d^ 
wajr for the magnificent outburst of '9^ 

Ji!l;:'ii WW.- tull of tbst ta it h .ind determlnatton ^ 
î^i-L'H! .i-. WLiKl tu e^irih pruviduntially at the i 
fijted for mighty sttugfit^s ; bat with it aJl there ' 
certain cAtmaess due to the dltectirm, the habit «ml 
tevipwament of hi* thought* There was& ceftûn j 
aop'ttlcal mysî'iï i'^.m, nul ir^ thi? .stiige of dlscasaloii 1 
the atag^ '-'i iii?iLiiv:t, .nid a 50 rt of cm vin g to love^ 
had not kved a woman, would have loved liberty^ 
^UiAtlclsm. Lave coiSMCTttted him to se Vf -sacrifice. As 
amn^ JulSB^tlnntetnicd bSs heart, lie nu longer thoi^ht 
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of himself except as a force which might serve to protect 
Julie. Did he entertain the idea that she could or would 
be likely to belong to him ? Yes, he undoubtedly did, a 
confused idea, sometimes imperious, but valiantly com- 
bated. He had no prejudices ; he was not, like his uncle 
Antoine, dazzled by rank, title and show ; he knew that 
Julie was born in modest station and that her fortune was 
much impaired. Moreover, he felt that he was her equal, 
for he was one of those men of the third estate, who, 
being filled with a legitimate and tenacious pride, were 
beginning to say to one another : " The third estate is 
everything," just as they said later : " The people 
are everything," and just as they will say some day: 
" Everyone is everything," denying no kind of nobility, 
whether due to the sword, the toga, the factory or the 
plough. Thus Julien did not look upon the Comtesse 
d'Estrelle as a woman placed above him by circum- 
stances, but by personal merit. That merit he exag- 
gerated possibly in his own mind ; it is the privilege of 
love to tend constantly toward the loftier regions of the 
soul, and to believe that it is summoned to the conquest 
of divinities. So that in his passion admirable humility 
was combined with boundless pride. 

" I am not worthy of such a woman," he said to him- 
self ; " I must become so, and when, by dint of patience, 
unselfishness, self-denial and respect, 1 have succeeded — 
why, then perhaps I shall feel that I have the right to 
say to her : * Love me.' " 

But he sometimes wondered if that day would come 
before the unforeseen events of the future had disposed 
of Julie's fate ; then he would say to himself : 

"Very well ; I shall possess her esteem, perhaps her 
friendship, and the time I shall have devoted to govern- 
ing myself with dignity will not be wasted." 
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Madame Thierry was surprised and overjoyed there- 
fore to find that his cheerfulness and all the symptoms 
of physical and moral well-being reappeared suddenly, 
on the very day of this momentous episode. 

"My friend," she said to Marcel when they were 
alone for a moment, " I dare not tell you what is passing 
through my mind ; but he has such a happy look ! Mon 
Dieu! do you believe it is possible ? " 

"What ? " said Marcel. " Oh ! yes, you are speak- 
ing of his visit to Madame d'Estrelle ! Well, such things 
have been known, my dear aunt ; he is good-looking 
enough and agreeable enough to please a great lady ; but 
she is ruined and can extricate herself only by a wealthy 
marriage, which it is our duty to desire for her, on the 
condition that the man is not too old. I do not believe 
she is as bold and courageous as you were, and, more- 
over, the plan that succeeded with you is generally ruin- 
ous ; a great passion is a number that wins only once in 
a hundred thousand times in the lottery of destiny ! Let 
us not wish that for Julien and for her!" 

"No, I don't wish it ; it is too dangerous, as you say ; 
but if she does take a fancy to him, what will happen ? " 

" I have no idea ; but she is virtuous and he is an hon- 
orable man ; they will both suffer. It would be better to 
separate them if possible." 

" To be sure ! that is what I said to you in the begin- 
ning. But what a pity I They are both so handsome, 
so young and so good ! Ah 1 fate is very unjust some- 
times ! If my poor husband had left Julien the fortune 
we once had, he might have been a suitable match for 
her, as she is poor and without family pride ! Alas ! may 
God forgive me ! this is the first time I ever blamed my 
André. Let us say no more about it. Marcel, let us say 
no more about it ! " 
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"We must think about it, none the less," replied the 
solicitor, "and not let Julien's heart burn too fiercely. 
To-day, it is fireworks, because he probably has some 
hope ; but to-morrow it may be a conflagration." 

" What shall we do. Marcel ? " 

"I don't know. I would like to be able to confess 
Madame d'Estrelle, and Uncle Antoine above all, for I am 
not deceived by his philosophy, and 1 am afraid — " 

" What are you afraid of ? " 

" Everything, Should we not be prepared for every- 
thing with him ? " 

Madame d'Estrelle had been almost made ill by all the 
excitement of the day. Julien's visit had proved to be 
the finishing touch ; but, as soon as he left her, the sort 
of fever which Monsieur Antoine's performance had 
caused gave place to a not unpleasant feeling of lassi- 
tude. 

" I have a friend," she said to herself, " a most agree- 
able friend, that is certain, though the whole world 
should make sport of me for trusting so implicitly in the 
word of a man whom I did not know a few hours ago ; 
but should I accept this zealous friendship ? is it not dan- 
gerous to him and to me ? To be sure, he did not ask me 
to accept it. He went away like a man who is dependent 
on nobody and who loves without permission. Since he 
says that he has no hope, has he not a right to love ? 
And what could I do to prevent him ? " 

Julie was perfectly well aware, in her inmost con- 
science, that she should not have received Julien after 
Madame Thierry's revelation concerning his feeling for 
her. 

"After all," she said, "why did 1 receive him, when 
my first impulse was to send him that simple yet conclu- 
sive message : ' There is no reply ! ' That would have 
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rid me of uncle and nephew at one stroke. But did the 
nephew deserve to be humiliated ? Did he not come 
simply to rescue his honor from a detestable snare laid 
by his uncle ? Had he not the right to say to me there- 
upon all that he did say to me, and was I offended by 
what he took the liberty of adding on his own account, 
although it was perhaps a little too sentimental ? ought I 
to have been offended ? It is of no use for me to ask the 
question, I cannot answer it. He offered himself, he 
gave himself to me, without asking for anything. He 
made me a present of his heart and his life, whether I 
would or not. He did not speak to me like a lover, no, 
indeed ! but like a slave and a master at once. AH this 
is very strange, and my brain is in a whirl, I do not 
know what it is that I feel for him. The only thing that 
is certain is that 1 believe in him." 

It seemed to Julie as well as to Madame Thierry and 
Marcel that the morrow of that strange day would prob- 
ably be fraught with important events. In vain did they 
question themselves concerning Monsieur Antoine's 
wrath : to their great amazement neither the morrow nor 
the days following brought about any change in their 
respective situations. The horticulturist went into the 
country, no one knew where. There was no place for 
him to go, at least within the knowledge of Marcel, who 
thought that he knew all his business, but who really 
knew only a part of it. When he was thoroughly con- 
vinced of his uncle's absence, he became anxious about 
him ; but he was shown orders written by his own hand, 
which his head gardener received each morning, detail- 
ing minutely the nature and extent of the care to be 
bestowed on certain delicate plants. These horticultural 
bulletins were undated and without stamps. They were 
brought by the ex-armorer's valet, an old sailor, who 
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was the slave of his orders, obedient as a negro, dumb as 
an old stump. 

"Well ! " said Marcel to Madame Thierry, "he is in 
the sulks, that is certain ; or else he is ashamed of his 
madness and has gone into hiding for a little time. Let 
us hope that he will return cured of his matrimoniomania, 
and that he will consider his honor involved in carrying 
out a certain bargain relative to this pavilion. You need 
the indemnity, and I do not conceal from you that Ma- 
dame d'Estrelle is greatly in need of the promised 
amount. I don't know what vicious insect is pricking 
her creditors, but suddenly they all begin to display the 
most extraordinary impatience and anxiety. They go so 
far as to threaten to transfer their claims to one principal 
creditor, who would surely speculate on my client's em- 
barrassment, and that is the worst thing that could pos- 
sibly happen." 

** I am not at all easy in my mind," he said two days 
later to Madame d'Estrelle, who had just been to visit 
her father-in-law, who was ill ; ** I am afraid monsieur le 
marquis may die unexpectedly before he has settled up 
your affairs." 

" 1 place no reliance on his good-will toward me," re- 
plied Julie ; " but I cannot believe that he will leave me 
at the mercy of the count's creditors, when only a few 
last steps are needed to settle with them. Of course we 
must expect the childish fear of robbing himself which 
always haunts selfish old men ; but after him " 

"After him?" echoed Marcel. "The devil is after 
him, 1 mean at his heels. His wife is a good-for-noth- 
ing ; I am afraid of her ; she doesn't love you, and she 
is nothing to you, since your husband was not her son." 

"Mon Dieu! you look at the dark side of everything, 
my dear solicitor ! The marquis is neither very old nor 
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very ill. He must have made his will. The marchioness 
is very pious, and what she would not do from affection, 
she will do as a matter of duty. Do not you discourage 
me, who have always encouraged me." 

" 1 should not be discouraged myself if I could put my 
hand on my singular old uncle I Let him buy the pavil- 
ion and pay for it, and that gives us two or three months' 
respite. We shall have time to sell the little farm in the 
Beauvoisis or make it over to the creditors at an agreed 
price, otherwise we shall be brutally sold out and lose a 
hundred per cent, of these poor scraps, which are of 
some value to-day ! " 

Julie, who, at other times, had been much distressed 
concerning her situation, had reached that stage of lassi- 
tude which takes the place of courage. Her philosophy 
surprised and irritated Marcel. 

" Deuce take me ! " he whispered to Julien 's mother, 
" one would say that she asks nothing better now than 
to be turned into the street ! " 

Was that, in truth, Madame d'Estrelle's secret thought ? 
Did she say to herself that, being poor, and abandoned 
by her husband's family, she no longer owed so much 
consideration to the name she bore, and that she could 
disappear from the world's stage to live as she chose and 
marry according to her inclination ? 

Yes and no. At times she dreamed again that dream 
of a happiness hitherto unknown, which had come to her 
like a fascinating vision in Julien's studio. At other 
times she became the Comtesse d'Estrelle once more, 
and asked herself in dismay how she could break with all 
her surroundings and her habits, and whether she could 
endure blame and contempt, after having been so loudly 
praised and so respected up to that day by a limited but 
select circle of persons highly considered in society. 
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It is well known that that period was marked by a 
violent and determined reaction in certain aristocratic 
circles against the invasion of the democracy. Perhaps 
no other period in history presents such strange con- 
trasts. On the one hand public opinion, queen of the 
new world, proclaimed the doctrines of equality, con- 
tempt for social distinctions, the philosophy of Jean- 
Jacques Rousseau, Voltaire and Diderot ; on the other, 
the ruling powers, terrified by a progress which they 
dared not oppose, attempted a tardy resistance which 
was destined to hurl them into the abyss ; but to one 
whose horizon was narrow, to whom the morrow was not 
revealed, that resistance assumed formidable proportions, 
and a weak and gentle woman like Madame d'Estrelle 
was certain to be alarmed by it. Like all of her caste 
she fancied that she could read the destiny of France in 
the conduct of the court ; and there were times when 
the king, in dire dismay, tried to resuscitate the mon- 
archy of Louis XIV. ; distressing and vain efforts, which, 
however, when looked at from a certain point of view, 
seemed serious enough to irritate the people and to in- 
crease the arrogance of the privileged classes. The 
court and city had acclaimed Voltaire's triumph ; on the 
morrow of that triumph the clergy refused him a tomb. 
Mirabeau had written a masterpiece against the arbi- 
trary use of lettres de cachet. The king had said of Beau- 
marchais: "If his play — ^the Marriage of Figaro — is 
acted, we may as well destroy the Bastille ! " The third 
estate grew in enlightenment, in ambition, in real worth ; 
the court reëstablished privileges in the army as 
well as among the clergy, and decided — which Cardinal 
de Richelieu would not have dared to do— that, in order 
to be a military officer or a prelate, an applicant must 
prove four generations of noble blood. The American 







Constitutiftn ha-.l |.i-=c ifvLLiirm^d th^' nnn4:iples of Jean- 
J&cquËâ^f Sxfdi O.'ijifjt-.t : Wii^hintitan and Lafayette 
Wwe'dllM#ll^É^>- ^^1^ tfQfriinehL^ititsnt of the slaves ; thé 
Fiflflcll miolstry grimed L^ditStian^l to the sliLvr 

trade ^ the Irivk t-r LStrgy beiiainy moï* democratic from 
day LJiLi\' ; UiL- Si/j^onny trïtd to pick ii tjuiirrel v\'itSi 
BmA^h^ and tl-ii' ■jj^per izler^y demandied a new Uiw tu 
it^m ikF art uftHtifi • palilk apinltict was amused 
jtgsib^ capîlsl puniihnN.^nt, thç ftrilimiiHify îoriitn wo* 
stîlT in u?<-. "I hi. quL't-i. hsiid protected BpàbTimrchaîii ; 
R^iyiral w.t..-; iol^t^ isv into orfle. 

These atlempt:^ Lit reactiin^ tn the midst of the onward 
pxtti ^ the Hge found an &:ho in the ruhgious ciBtiari*^^ 
liïd thê jffe&ter oôbflity, ^j^enersiEiy spe&klo^, upbrz^ed 
Uir.^e of its niembf rs who had AllùWïd themselves tû be 
fii?^cLr..UiL'.l liy the stduct]t»ns of the new philostipliy, in 
cfjriiiîTviiiiive salons^ the king and queen w^re over- 
whelmed with maJedktlons and ^rirasm when they 
seemed ïiKÈîned to abandon. th(? thî^ory of the royal ^xht 
jWAi5Mrf. The jirkstQcrats ctung to that rhj?ory, thfry be- 
lieved th;ii everything was safe when tht-y .iJdod a ytone 
to the pttwerSess dam erected to stem the f twDÎutttjdaj'y 
spirit, atid yet no one ïqspected the swift motion of tjae 
flood aor the imminence of the LnundatiDn, Ever* 
wa5 tr-iri hinted into bitter satire^ bnUads and £arl 
Thuy pTL-uiiiieJ tt. Je:.pise .tjtfe daAg^ to ïfte 
laugh iny pityiui^ly m it. 

Those persons whn were of Julie- s iTnmediste' 
Vfttt of the sfime miid and timid iii:^positlan to 
own mild timidity njîuriiùy inclined hh.T ■ hut fiutsiiJe 
thiit liitle where txtcLiv.L^iicice m .ini,- rarm wi 

trowiitKl upon, she felt the pressure of a large ar\J mow 
fofîn^blfe citcle, ti»t af the Comte d'Bstreiie'» ^us|| 
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absolute opinions ; and again, outside of that dreaded 
circle, which she carefully avoided, there was a still 
more powerful and threatening one, that of the Marquis 
d'Estrelle's second wife. That circle, composed exclu- 
sively of bigots, opposed to all progress, bitterly con- 
temptuous of philosophers, openly hostile to the omnipo- 
tent Voltaire himself, permeated with all the prejudices 
of birth, fiercely tenacious of its alleged right, was to 
Julie a subject of terror, puerile perhaps but profound 
and increasing. The marchioness was well-known to be 
a covetous, evil-minded, dishonorable woman, and we 
have seen that the Baronne d'Ancourt, despite her own 
retrograde ideas, spoke of her, as well as of her environ- 
ment, with great aversion. Julie was very slightly ac- 
quainted with her, and strove to believe that she was 
sincere in her piety ; but she was afraid of her, and, 
when she questioned herself concerning the state of dread 
and depression in which she was living, she saw before 
her the disgusting spectre of that gaunt person, with the 
greenish eye and pitiless tongue. At such times, from very 
excess of terror, she tried to apologize for her when she 
spoke of her, or to impose silence on those of her friends 
who ventured to call her a harpy or a bird of evil omen. 

Naturally poor Julie abhorred the opinions of the mar- 
chioness and her circle ; but she had not had enough ex- 
perience, she did not sufficiently appreciate the general 
tendency of her time to realize the utter puerility of the 
persecutions she would have had to undergo if she had 
resolved to live in accordance with the dictates of her 
heart and her conscience. In that cage of prejudice she 
was like a bird which thinks that the world has formed 
itself into a cage about him, and which no longer under- 
stands the breath of the wind among the leaves and the 
flight of other birds through space. 
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" There may be happy people," she said to herself, 
"but how far away they are. And how can I join 
them ? " 

In like manner, on the eve of a terrible revolution, the 
prisoners of the past wept over their chains and believed 
that they were riveted upon them for all eternity. Never- 
theless Julie, the greater part of the time, forgot this 
whole matter of external facts to lose herself in vague 
contemplations and in secret preoccupations of a new 
sort. We shall soon see what the subject of them was, 
and how great difficulty that generous but timid heart 
had in coming to terms with itself. 

A fortnight had passed since the disaster to the Antonia^ 
and Madame d'Estrelle had neither seen nor heard of 
Julien. She might have believed that he had never ex- 
isted and that their two interviews were a dream. Ma- 
dame Thierry had not set foot in the garden, and when 
Julie, surprised at her continued absence, sent to inquire 
for her, the answer was that she was a little indisposed 
— nothing alarming — but forced to keep her room. 

Marcel, when she questioned him, evaded her ques- 
tions, confirmed the statement as to his aunt's slight in- 
disposition, but went into no details. Julie dared not in- 
sist; she divined that her neighbor was determined to 
break off every sort of relation, every pretext for commu- 
nication, even indirect, between her and Julien. 

At last, one morning, Madame Thierry reappeared, 
when Julie least expected her. In reply to Julie's 
reserved and timid questions, she said effusively : 

** My dear countess, you must forgive me for a bad 
dream 1 had, which has vanished now. 1 judged too 
hastily, I was foolishly alarmed, and I frightened you 
with my chimeras. I thought that my son had the pre- 
sumption to love you, I was so sure of it that it has taken 
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thÎ5 past fortnight to tJisabustf mo r.*f the îdES^^ Sq tof- 
grt what I smJ tu you un d ^^ivx t}^cii my poor chïldiftt 
Ktfciu whic^h he; has never ceased tp JesErvc. He does 
r«J« aye* or Mjs thoughts to yau* He vcner ates 
yew as hé alight, atid if yon should need someone to die 
fi>r you, hit wnuld jinisp the uppurtunity ; bui Tlu're iv.j 
ructumti.: p:i&?iùri in Jii:- Jevoin^Ji^ ^imj^ly tLj/vent au J 
heartftïlt gratitude. He has £wt>rn to rod that (t is so* ( 
liouCKed lus WDf^ ât Ùt^t ^ 1 Wloi^ 1 hAV& 
vi^ntehed hira ; 1 have âone Jjetféf thnn that^ J have 
jîljiyed rhe spy for n fortnight, snil now J atn reasaurej. 
Ml- E-iit.s^ he ^Jft-fis, Isit^ t3Jlî5^ he goes in and out, unj 
wurkS' chi-'erily i in a word, he is not In Jove : he does not 
liy to see yim, he apmJoi sf ytm vrtth tnnquil «^Uv 
tlàitj tie does not seem to ite^ire opportuofty ta Rttiiict 
yOUT eyes, nor will fi^ ever seek it. Fïtffjve my folJy, 
and love me as btiorf/' 

Jplle aci:ep£iSil thi^ perfectly sincere declaration of 
dune ThJenry with g/adoiis ^tisCictkin. They tallted 
ef something elise anâ remained together an hour ; then 
they pa.rted, tongrutuiatin^ each other on having m 
further subject of diSi-OUifcjrt, and cin bc'mg jible to 
renew their relations irViîhout agitation of danger ta 



How dtd it happen that when she wns alrane onre more, 

Jufic overwheJmctI h y ^'ni ififxprit.ibre dt'prea^iii'jji, > 
She 5«u^bt the cause to f'iJrTr'/i.f, and vtNiteJ htr 
spieen on the next visitors vfhit tame. Her eid friend 
Madame Desmarees seemed iniolewlify Itnguicfffus ; ^ 
ai^ Due de Quesnoy as dull and tlnsHne a£ a blick- 
smith's h a [Tinker ; her LfiUf in, Mitdame !□ Président* 
B<ru rr.-.i 1 1 J r, pr d li i ^h ii n . i i i y j ■ul r 1 ti . n J ; the a bbé — 'there 
waa always an Abbé m every private circle in thaw days 
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dress lier hair at the usial liour^ ^ pettiaAily dism^saat 

her, i^yinK ; 

*' W^at U the uae Î " 

TlifD recaUed her, anâ» lmp«ll«<l by 41 s^ddaii ci^ 
pTict, asked her If the iisual period for seitti-tiu3«itai;g 
had nut eitpirc^ within three days, 

" Why, yfes, madame/* 3»id C*mlllfl, '* It te <3firer 1 
and mailafiiie Iti comteasc does vmry Wieog Ool to step 
wearing it. 1» she cofitliiufis to weirlt* It wHl ÏWVC *. 
ver>' biid eRcct^ 

" How so, Cftinillej " 

" f^ple wiU say that xmuHftOie is pmlongliig her griff 
for econtiCEiy, to out her gray gewns.** 

'*That is most excelVent reasoning, my kïear, and I bow 
to it Bring me à pink diess at tmce**^ 

** Pink i Na, madftme, It U too soon for tti^t. PeofLc 
would 5ay timt madarofc wme lOBuritiQg r^uctantly , aiUÎ 
that 3fte changed her mind iHlh lief dtess.. Madame 
shoidd wetr a pretty dress of royil blue with whttî 
flowers." 

^' V^ry good 1 But haven "t all my dresses gone out gl 
sly Je hi the two years I tiave been in rnonrntng Î " 

" No, iMdatne, far 1 have looked ùfttr ttiem ! 1 have 
art ^aleevL 4 iv^ r ?ird fhangi^ the trimmlng oti. tix 
.^vnlst^ With i'<.'-v . ,.: v'. liLti2 liutin and a lace head'diKIS, 
mftdame Will ht si^ iiy J ish it possible," 

" But why makb b^ufîËu], QgniUk, «rhea Ï do mit 
eKpect anybody ? 

■'Haï madiime sKid tb«t ^ht wi0 not a| htmve ? 

"No; but you renlod ttie thRl I éa rtotwishtofCceiv^ 
any vhttoi^^' 

(^utOrle looked st her mbtress fn £ut|?rue. She 4!/d 
nût uoderatand, she thoii^t ît vfAn %n ^ttajrk of ^ 
^1^1, bfjiinl» flFTBJ^f* twr^ 1» tbe ^r^ wm toi 
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ih:f^c 'J.L >■ ^ , 1 f r i J I b r km k iti f .^a Ici i l- ■ , ) u i Le, r^q^f c^^wd 
•/tk5 UistTiAugbt, nUtjw^iï herself ia bc dr^ff^sedb And 
whfiR fwr maifd had retfr«L, carrying âwmy the gmy 
dfcsse& whkh tsecame hi^r property, «he rocked a.t herself 
frufn head td foot In o li.irijj, Tnirrnr. SNl' w f-i.-^rinjiingly 
tlressedf anti lov't'ly .i^, ,31s .iiitii^J. vt- v., \y^ , her 

hurt vpntinued to ; fVfiat in the ttstt? âhe hid lw 
hçt. in lipr Iliads «cuî Éwipi^ Is «cy Jtk^4 cliiJii 
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JUJitttL had been j fihcrrnji.-, ru ..-.Tuid ]i.Tvt= .ukipU^d 
better plan to a rookie Misidaitit' d'E^trelJe'ï p^s^imi. 
Tll^ dtys AucctfediHÎ one inotlier, «nd no ct^iici btsM](gtlt 
fhrm fitre to Face for an irntunL And ytt Julie, whpfùat 
ttùm citess oi CfMiflilenLie m fnTu Fii:irlir">-Ht'?-s, lived 
iau^>i finjre in her Li-jrJi-jt Thiiii in ?u r -.jLiii^ ,. lij prti-Tped 
*±0<miiry jtroll ^mong the &hrub.bery tQ ttitr versa titxti 
tit her fntlmiite JHvnds, TherFe were ettrenfnip wheA due 
deleted Jier^lf to ctHers on the pretext ot îadtepeaftlM tur 
WiiiirlneciKj but on tlv>sc i?VLTiiiitr<; lîri^ïîSéd done Ûit 
ki9 tmntitlly, as tr' i-xpL\ ti\\ .'->>i^\(' ujiusufll vii^: 
ihw she get tc thè fai iht^r t-nd of tluvgnrden, trarry 

tuck In AlAffU fit t(ie faints nundi then return to «t 
what had l^ïgMened hef, And Hll Into a sort of pflfik- 
>liiLker> r^vvty when ihe found. tJult everything wms 
qujeï and tfi.it slic wtis rettJIy Alohe. 

Qnr day she r^eceïved a, dedir^tkHi of love, in waU* 
turned language, without a 9l||ïi«lsihe tnd ^ttvjut 4 ftrt- 
vite wal, Sbe wa« deeply emended 4t Jt, tktAkitig: thtft 
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Julien had brakùtx âU hi^ pmuui^LtH to her, and SïiyiDg tp 
herisekf thàE it àtitîvtû no other tteatiïient thxn cald 
difidaJu. On the Fa31owinj| d^y sh^: discovered that thb 
dfus^on i^ame from the h nether of oik- of her frîeEids, and 
her first impuJ^ w^if- uii.^.' cA joy, No, caurse Juikn 
wcdd not hûve written in .^uch terams ; Julien would not 
tuve wnttE^n at nil ! The letteTj wlikh, In the confujjMi 
tt nocflrtamty, had$çetned to h(!rr not lacking in dellc&cy, 
now seenied to be in the worst pD5ifilt>l[r tuste ; she t^^^ 
it ïLorntully into the fire. But whiit if .Julia n had written 1 
Doubtless he knew how to write .iji wcj] as talk. Afid 
why did ht not write I 

Julitf had no sounf r piven way to this Inward ^âak' 
ness thar. she wus bitterly ishanied of it. 

^fOf wSiLit Lkse lire my ^trentitii unJ my camrrjoa- 
scn&e," she said, when my hemri riisht^s oqtiiide of me 
thusj to gnisp an affecticn which eludi^s me I UfMfn pjp ^ 
word, It is &nly the indifference with which 1 am negaïH^ 
wiiich ptf serves me^ ,jaJ yet ihr shiime of that thought 
does tiot cure me. Am I ijujJit-.l liy a spirit Df contra- 
dicficin I it seemed to me m tu^t that ar>y advunce on 
.Hut young ai»D^;Sfmrt would have disgusted me udlttit 
J âiumid luve tépetM Um proudly ; and 1o and behqlll 
)ifefeslgnatl«ci irritates me, hi-, ■n^N.-nce distï%$a^ 
îdm angry with him tor iSii:ikLi,^- li,.. more mi 
dentiy my mind is badly distiiii^d." 

One day when she waft at her perfumer 'b^. 
Julien going out. He had no fight to bow to her 
lie, and he pretended not to st^e her. She fcamd on'iïi( 
counter n \t'ry pretty fan which he had painted far 
mother^ and hud jtist hfoujfht to the shop to bfc 
She [iii4£lB«d thât It JntEsnded far her^ atut 
her mind ta ttfxisi^ iti how^ver, m.waXù^ 
gift w[th IntHi^ ^i^i^ace. 
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"Ht wUl .^nd ft to me mysteriously/^ HwHfbt ; 

" it wlJf be ail flnon)'Tn(^Lj.s o^ering^ arul in that c$st 

But the gift did m>A .irrive ; s*j it was ùiti for hef ifinr 
if L y^h&X foily to thiîik that he Intended It fer titt I 
àviiBa.'wm Iti lo^e -«pi^ -5Mnt cïlher ivomm^tipe p^tty 
lîrtif geasise or soïim society mmo of c(ay motals-^f- 
hif]7-i :tn ^ctj-f 5^ J She did atftateep for two it^nts^ tbei^ 
>l ic JMi( 'fieue.J tG sdf liie TaJi Iti: IMdime ThfETTy** tmaâi^ 
*nd shf hrtfathed again, 

tn spite Of J»r determlofltiao, she eetdd AOt avfd4 
sfje&klng ol Julien tû hfs mother, find she fefe^rted tii 
rvery sort nT di^tuur to brin^i; him întn Ui& conv^mtlaiiM 
She Vflslieij to knu^v Libt>ut iht ^i-j-rt ùr Nfe Jt-J byftytujt^ 
pnintCT, of wliich she had no ijjen ; and, alttiiHjgtl tbe 
dnsnded ts team samt nnpienwut or paînfuï dettUa, «lie 
iC<kDtlaue4 to o^i^ questioosp first concerning the tistps 
tnâ hubïts of artists, in ^^nerai" ■ then fi[ li ïiuddtn ^he 

** yotjF son, for example? ; did he not Jeail a brlliiantf 
âkeipÊlIiÊâ, <tr *t least an efljûyiUile m feefofe the dertJj 
flf higi ^tïïer and your subsequent troirbJe^ ? " 

"My î^'Jii y^ii^ LiKvays been of ii serious turn at mind," 
rephed jW;id.;imi' André, "and I must SLiy Chut tl^e yourtg 
mm of Ail ranks jeem to me very digèrent to-day from 
lîiase whcun I useû to see in iny yoitth. My cSrar hus* 
tmrnd W3t& a tyfi« of tïrûse- men wîtb feîiile^lng^niouïitdâ 
easily impressifJ imnjLri nations, who^e lives were fiJfed 
witîî unexpected. p|L:;i>urt'4h, lUiJ i,H.'liijSc .um SL^em^d to be 
the enifûyïiïejit of everytliing that was agreeabie, mther 
IIWi the acnbjtjmis pUFQUftt of reaown* He paEot«d 
d'^KTt for «.rnusement, and no ansdetle? evef disturbed 
Ms miné. Tn-day the modern iuîlst^ .irt- ti-Mriny th l' ni- 
sei ves to piece* to lUi f?ttter tM.ir: îiici' : r-.ii,:. i.-j;v.irï, 
Oitids^ lias been invented* Monsieur DicJ^fUt, wboco 
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hut Uiosf* W'we simply mïxifn^ Ht the bmè^ ùt ^a» 
Hl^lened persons, and nathing more,. The itCtHil prfc- 
tor ef ecjuslity had in no svise twen IncdqiDivled: i(t th« 
{Uttlond]' moraJs^ tuid the same persons were nêt At all 
buckWMd, a mûnteDt later^ in blamini the Duke of S^^ 
tntf'Scp for fertîllJ(ln£ his estates witb a plebeian dowry, or 
Prtnctss BliJik for falJIng in love wtth a wrtftfhed adven- 
turer tD thé ïBïnt of wanting to many him, to the grenl 
Sfi»ttdjil oï viftnats /à£h. A young Mj^man, unmarried or 
wjd^tvedf might fjti^l in ïavt with a man of noble btrth, 
f ven ttwmBh he were poor ; but, Uhthn^no Hrth, tt was 
* dlser^^eful [nfdtuatfon, an IMece^t «l&chment ; ^he 
Mcriflced her principles to tier pgdsfûijs ; iimrHage iifled 
ft justrfy her and she became un nbject of publk con- 
tenifii. Julle^ who lived In tlie esteem and regard 
of }l4!f trlendâ, her only coniiien^iaHon for her unha^pfiy 
yuuth, hsid ice-cnld siilvers w?itn <ihe ht.ird that sort af 
till( ; anil if the* object of hcrt ^fLiL-i p.i.yi^iod had chanced 
It studi a mnment to «nter her Jittit^ circS^H Apparently 30 
lo^erarit and gtiod-humored^ siie wc?uld hjivt^ been cam- 
psfled to risfi Add »y to hlnii " Why hivd you conie 
hete, mousHtuJ- i 

Eut the Ifttie party separated at nine, and ten minuter 
later Julte wis In tïu; garden \ she gazed nt the light In 
the favyfon, twinkling like a greed star threugh the 
l^Zage^ and fhe fancied thsit, if Julien should appeur at 11 
bend [d the pnth, she should not be nble ta fly. 

ThfïHighOdt aJI this period of jgitatiorii on poor Julit-'t 
part, Julien wa^ alidost ciftlcn i hbs purpose wa^jici upr^ht^ 
so sificere» rhat his mind îmâ r^mtrvA Us heiUtJl wfll^ 
denily ui deceive itseff. 

I-' tVo ** hf thought, r Jid not lie to my mfithrT, What 
M^il^me d'Estrelte inipirc^i in me rs j very ^tmr,^^. litfiy^ 
eaqulMtsJ^ tfeJicate frkndshlp ; but It ts not, &s I Uiuu|^t 
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" have accepted \t caurageoMsly thm Ut, aniyMl 
know welJ that ït will ce,ise whtn ygu jzhoûsfe,^* 

** Ye^f by niairrLi|g« ^ but whçf e am t to find & t^BsfaAdil 
tia lilt ific conâltîâna dvtxiBnded tlie î^otM «nd by ne I 
CmiStltfer s ti* mnst be wenlthy» sd ypu youfself «y, 
noWii-, ju-conlini! to my fHiMiif^, .îiî.r [ my^c-îf insist that 
fte fpii^l ht; d'^fe^-.iU't: .iiiA ,] miu: rri.iJL- t» !>f j^x^e J 1 
f jcJm^i nut fËnd him, you knnw, ind 1 5hdJ dQ bn^Ttt^r^ — ^" 
Jy(te dured oat ûnm htf tfmi^rtr Mnrcej thought itint 

he ougfït not to queslStjn tier. Thefe was a pau«e, em- 
h-irr TO t?>rHTi h,-.Th, tlirn hilÉ';- ii^xrl limed abrnjrtly î 

' AJ/.-.v. riMt I hi Ilk xUa'. I .<jn tempted to be 
faJse my duty and to entier imo p. frivyJoiii Ifiisan f^f 
wu thlnJdn^-^ nnst teU yixi-^ was tMoMng tbuif 1 
shnqld dù better to deslirc *it obsfiire mej-rbigc In whicrh t 
tnlght fînd happiness/' 

■* Obscure f '* said Marcel, ^'T\Xit ••■it ^^■i|.1r 

ytm. anemn by the ward. You must Imist upon w^nllh Éft 
any ewnt j for, I wara you thgt if ym hojd your ttrnk 
cheap, thtf EstreMe family will abandon you to your de* 
Ft rue ti fin/' 

Wtill, wh;n Uu-ij " 
^' What tht?n ? Why, if the husbmid tit your nhojce Ui 

po^t «1t4 y*u bring him debts " 

"Ah I yvs, you are right; I Incrtfast his poverty *îth 
ill my wretchedness iinrf aî] the dangers that ire hmg^ 
in (J over me. 1 did not think at that. Vou ict whai 
» weak htfl^i mine is I Loolr you, Monsieur Thierry, 
there life dAys whea t wwld Jlke to be dead, and you da 
wron^ not to take roe to the play^ I feel very iCFprosscd 
thU evening, and 1 would like to he fihle ht ftjfget Hi it I 
cïri^t. ' ' 

It tïad Of thilt ^ " rejoined Marcel hastily, terri- 
i«d by liet ûbttF^^ eaptesiAtm« fit tl«t j9«$# |itt ^ 
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û very thick black veil ftnd m very fuH black cqpë ; 1 
I live a oil^ bektw ] Will cal! ioï my wife^ to whom I 
will f^xplftiji your wïum In two words^ and we will go to 
Bi&tmU^ wtuÉâï wilt dbAtm tbe «mreiit jof y^m 
tbsu^i^ Hvit^ 1 for tf iMi|«nfi cD^ei ftjm mtxtH bt, 
tble to gfl out." 

Julte juQiped for joy ltk« « ctM, $bt i|ufe]|!y tlàilï*^ 
formed hers^elf Into ii nun, dîsm^Kd her aerwiits for Hie 
evening, and went v/ïth M3rc:el^ half pltssfidj hajf fftg^ 
ened, and a excited a^ if this escapnite wîfh h sott^ilf 
Bfld hi5 Wflfe were an AdvËfrtitre with futs^ 

And Madftine Hebffy ? "^s^t séd wtlen £hby were 
jn thf cab^ 

"AlUdame Thierry — wre will leave hti- wften shtt fe/' 
sud Marcel. " Nothing ba^ bet^n said tEf her aitHnit fttrrg, 
HHd âhe would delay us wbik dressing. Besides, t should 
pi^fef-'-^f yon ^re tn be lecogtiLzed in spite of a,\lfïurpr&- 
cititiORï — that yati. should tiot be seen with a wn in«n w^ 
îins tt^vni^n-up stm — of whoa, 1 may say pArenflietitrally, 
Uncle ATitoine has beeti ejtceedingly jeiilDUS. Mitus f» 
only 0. Ijttlê law-studi^nt In ecabryo, bfireJy tw^v& y««ri 
€&â i we will take hicïi^ and that wIlL inàlfiè sitr ib'ovr^siiii 
aod — patFÏarchal party complétft»"' 

They arrived at Marcel's house. He rid iipste:^ 
ï^vlng Julie abne In the tightly closed cab. He s«in 
came down again with hSs wife nnû Mit. MaLinme Mar- 
jCél Thiejry was very much frighteMd î but, like i siw- 
slblP woman, she mai3e no apologies &rul in û vt;ry few 
tnotnttiL^ Tell: i?ntirtîiy at eise with the HiiiMblê JiiUëi 
who, l:i ^ler .^iJr^, iowni hi^i i pleasant a,iid «Uaible cosa- 
paniorir They left tbe cab just before they reached Uie 
line of people waiting to purchiist tickets, Wâ-Uïed ta Uw 
theELtrt:, and passed in without tneetin^ any ^^ytlig tX 
iuqiddliva peCHiOJi, Ttloy weEe^ i^Eih«i^ kite « VCfy 
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d»rk boJï, where Mashme M*rcel and her little boy toek 
their pistes in ïront to conceaJ Mrtdftme d'Estrelïe And 

Hjlïcïtor. They enjoyed iiis tragedy extwraely. 
Julie hftJ neVL>r tsken so much pieasiire In q ptrfOFBl- 
aaeâ. She had a feeSlnu of grealer mental frcHÎtia, ttPttl 
ihftt "middles 1^ family interested her deeply. She 
Witched them curious] y as types entlfdy unfamilinr W 
Utff kinJ aEtliQU|;h thty were ti little self-consdousin her 
prt^Ie ni t' -tr^ s urpri^^i^d di vers llttte 1*1 vin g tokso* be- 
tween the hu£j?ahd and wife ind thUd. which went to 
II» toft- At thé tiitorffltios f*™*» «ï* B*i- 

Jùrcel KwiDÏd wm to bit tiiSbifld loi sty lii in 

"""^Om yia 5<»* niy dear? .my twnflfil iinH tn ywii 

^'^No* no, my girl i dao't worry about me. Ealti? 

VWFseir all y*?" " ^ . ^ 

And rht^ chil J [ipplaaJed when he saw the pCt xpFlfltid. 
Uè would ^1 lii" 1'^^^'^ ^ impoftaucekr 

11»H sudUeEily throw himself on Ms mother snd Wis hef, 
^^MCtl nuSÉpt tiiaï hÊ wns enjoyUii; himin-Hf Immerif^Hy 
anâ î*wthe thaakcd her ftir Urinuir^g J^'iT^i i^^^'^^ 

All tnost." sinjple w^ys °' middic<lass ]lk» tiiÉ umiJiar 
tBrm of riddrc-^-s, the endearing epithtts^ vulgar W you 
but^a^red, w^used in Julie aamrtlnies an IncJins*^ 
toto'laufih sonitstiniv* a wave of emotion which hrQUght 
Sf* to hTevr.. Of coLir^ it wodd .il b. a,nsia.red 
I7™hle form in V. r circle , it was the Wiiy tlwt 

Site S^^e I. ^ ..J.-. r.-Jily ^^^Pted the mâtiné 
î;^^ proper in all rank, of ^iety. I'' 
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CÊS^^ ^ sure, but pf tha-X peculiar «ihadlng wii^ the 
|iiQ££r^«l£se mlrul âœs, not ^eek ta efface^ because in tlitl 
^^CMJ jlratuni every one hiis to exist by his own eiter- 
tîCMi»^ and to make a. p\a.ce fOE hloiseiF nvith the ^ of Uie 
ftïeâJis which are at his cotamand, Thits ilte {^hild tiad 
the hitin;!^ wit, combtw^â with a certain Innocent curi^ 
Its', ^vhi..-h denoted the freshly ground Pansion, fni^itisi- 
tiv^ 'ind toqu^icious^ credulous and sïirewii 411 at mce. 
la prder twt to ejcptist Jnme d'Sstr rate's n^ime to ïî>e 
psraibJe con^equentc^s of chatter Jn the ofdcc^ he 
lMi| J been told that she was a c tient from the L-Quniry 
Cicely arrived in Paris, who had never been tq the 
ttlMtftf twfore; and, aj. Jvlle enjoyed ^uestiûniiig him^ 
liie éîâ the honofs ùf the capitiiJ city and the ^a^e, 
È«tnr««Ji the a^. He poJnted out the king's bOK tû 
ftmr^ «ïid Che pit and the chandelkr; he even Oi- 
l^tafned tht^ piny «fid th« iickflve Jatpar^ct flf mil Hie 
CJbmvcter^, 

*' Y<Hi ftf* fiotng; to see ci beautiful pUiy," hp infoFrnwi 
tier before tlic curtain rose. Perhaps wi>ii't undet- 
Etand it very well, because it's in poetry, i have read It 
with my godfather JiiMt^n, and he expiaiDed It «II tO JRt 
just i*i if it was in prose. When you don^t tindentand, 
nm^h^oi^eJltv you musi ask me." 

" y«u cha.tter like a magpie, ' ' ia] J h 15 riitJtlitr, ' ' Doîi 't 
jMHI Bif|}pose ntïadarae knows CarnetLle better than you 
Ï 

*'Oh! perhaps she dcs^s; bat I don't betJtfve ibe 
Oiiws is much as my godfather 1 " 
»*|Wuth madanic cares about your godfether's knowl- 
Î You fancy that the whole world knows him! " 
Oh xvt M ! if you Am^t knew him/' Jttltel It 
.*ne ^'B^treJIe. "I'll ^ww him iff you. He Wt m 




You are very good r mû y on think I had gone the 
Inctle^, pr*y, that yoti tr^ wj suf pr istfd to j^e me ? " 
'* 1 confess that I hanïly expected ta see you here." 
'*Atiû 1, on the canttary, was suf^ isf meetiiig yau 
ïief* 1 " 

And without explaining thut reply, whiLb to JuNen 
was atisoltitely enrgjnatJaJ, he turned his back on hfra. 
"Well, wein his mind ts really unhinged," tltought 

And he ptiiài^eJ on, fiut fiviï vi'ithfiul: turning two of Utfet 
tifn£$ tu if the amateur in gEu-dem went in gr out^ 
ftnd If Jt were wrt thé case that he had come thef^ un- 
consd'oiisTy ; but every t!m4? that he Jook^d he saw iAtsn* 
sieur Antaiac s,tLtniitng rTn>tinjir(,'5.s at the fool of the stntr- 
ias^f artiJ hjrikin^ after hini, with a mocking expression, 
in whkh however there no sign of mental tlejuiige. 



lincie Antoine dlsuppearéi irt thf crowd* which Id- 
viii)«.'ii tht? pf^ri^^iyle ;i tevf mnmtnis lat^r. One of the 
first i^roupï. th. it tu- s, ut consisted of the solicitor'!!: famUy, 
with 11 i^traDger taller than MtilaiDe MaiceJ^ and com- 
pr{?t« 3y conteahed by her bJacfi aiïh he^dgiear. He stole 
ilovvn to the street and took the number of the cab wfikh 
thai ^ruup entered^ tiien c\i:ipM€heri fn pursuit of tluit 
est tl"ic ?ome shrewd an J riirrihft-rîiou-d Lspy who had 
ndttiïecl him that Madame d'B^trelie had gone out with 
tter AttdTneya uid who had been keeping wnteh mri$id« 
ttiC" D'Ëstreïle tuaaslon, and in-side it at times, fof a month 
fAstt under disgtsisc?.^- cf .ill ■•■■irv m r cin ntJ .^ofti-i rif 

Jit âlOfe days the play \:;un\: to an end entiy enough to 
A%mr fieople to s»p. Julie hud r^urned iMme by tea 
É*clttfki *^t«j dropping Haâune Mafcel on Rtir des Ââti^ 
Matcel» wlu ^Ad méoM her djocTi 
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Wtts About [Q go sw^y wïUiflut entering^ when ihe c^Ued 
Hm t»dt» Her i;anclerge had just to] J her s^^me very 
^cn^oOV n«vï. The marqais, her father 4n- law, had 
^eé ftt tight o'tlûcU that evening, just when they 
btlkvfd tliLit vififi cured* Julie had been sent few, so 
ttSit she might [>e present at the administration of 
diucrarnent. Her iibsence, whkh was very hard ta i 

by reason of the situation whkh she herself 
explained to NVarce^ miEhthBve disastrouâ caiis^uenc^' 
**Alil y oil see how it IfcJ" qid UarceU asprrowfuny^ 
in 4 low tone (they were an the stoop} \ **\ toïd you how 
tt lytnild be. I foresaw Sdine trouble ; but there \s no 
time lo be wasted in laniientatlon. Thiï moit disturbing 
Ihing of ts the old m^n'^ too sudden end. Come, 
m&âame, ytm niiL3t siiow yaurself at that deati^ -bed . 
You mu&t take a cab once more+ j will escort y&u to 
your mother-in -Saw' 5 house* I shall not appear there 
for it would not be proper for you to b^e seen to arrive 
under the escqrt of your solicttor. To-morrow I will 
le^e the ^d in your inteteat, and we wih find out the 
contents of the will, if there U a will, which Gad grant \ 
Jialie, sorely disturbed, reentered the cab. 
"Stay," said Marcel, "1 can'^t wait for you at tiire 
dower's door ; her servants would see me, and I hiave 
un idea that tiiey report everything to her, I wM L ht 
before y nil drive into the courtyard, and ^ 1 should not 
enjoy the idea of your returning aifHi^ In tiiis vctiicfce. 
you must order your pécule to haf héss Kt onee mjiH s^fy^ ' 
your earrioge to the house.*' 

" Yoo thidlt of everything for me," ëliî.J Jaiie , 
danH know what would become of me without you.' ' 
SJiff gave ht-T ordL^r^. and they started. 
"Think ot this iLso," said ^rceU "Y| 
S)^ the widow ill toLrs^ but ht pr iLydr. f>Q ; 
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fbot tiiilfia*^aw*wHfiie Cftb after him 4t dr^^IR 

Instead oï opçîrtngltf ^ Porter tntered vrto a stfafiE? 
parley wittï bêt. ttfloaJeur le marquis could not receive 
visitors becEua* be was dead. The priests had come to 
sdminister the Mcrament and to Hlfoiagli IMe: 

night ; madsme la marquise was ckiseted wUJi th«™ ind 
the deail mail. She govs audience to rlo^fi<^y at ïiuch 
Julie Insisted to no purpose-, on On- ;;rckMn.l tti^t 
v-ety near rebtion^ The porter j, ]i«?4àving her 
oui i ] . \ LLFj-ij&ely OT ikroa^ ifladverteace, went to 
niake in quints, arid retiirned to say that no member 
fli tha hflURhoy vi^^^ allowed access to ttiadarne. 

Â» fhufi* ne^cjtlatitms had lasted a considerable titne 
tiic Comtesse tl'EstreUe understood pfiffisctly weU that 
some one had gsliied acc«Aft tolfw marctOiMiisSt and that 
slhe lefused to ^ee her. HCf duty was dune. ^ she 
iMfated no lonEer. She Jadg^ that her carriage, trav- 
eDItie much mere rapLdty than the cab^ must Inave 
arrHed: sû she retraced her steps, crossed the oirtei 
ciïUïtyaTd «hd (hraugh the street gite* whidi w«» 
by the porter's wife and was closed behind licr 
Instantly, with indecent precipitation. A carni^ ams 
Ihefe; but Julift^ notwlthstafidlng her defective é^h^ 
aaw it once that tt was only ^ cab, 

ThlnldAg that tt was thft ^ tlut haâ t}RiB||M bér,.. 
and that the driver had mSsunderstood her ofâers, or- 
thpt IftfltfceJ had setsl it ^.lLl^ for her by way df precsîl- 
tioa ahe caU^ the lJ^i^'e^, who was sound asleep on his 
boi. It was Impossible ta wake him eïCâpt by pulllns 
the sViirt of his coat. They who rememlwr wtjat £ib- 
drivEfs were forty years agOr can ludge What they w«e 
|ot^yea^c«Fl^thaatliaL Thkmic so dirty tlMl 
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she attempted to ring, she found that there was neither 
keeper nor bell. It was simply a servants' gate for both 
houses. Julie was rapidly losing heart, when she sud- 
denly saw close beside her, as if he had risen from the 
ground, a man who terrified her so that she almost 
fainted ; but he instantly named himself, and she uttered 
a joyful exclamation : it was Julien. She explained her 
misadventure in a few somewhat incoherent words. 
Julien understood because he was already half informed, 
and he was not there by chance. 

" It is useless for you to wait here for your carriage," 
he said ; " it probably will not arrive for some time." 

" How do you know ? " 

" I was at the Comédie-Française this evening." 
" Did you see me there ? " 
" Were you there, madame ? I did not know it." 
•Mn that case " 

" In that case I can understand my meeting with Mon- 
sieur Antoine Thierry and his words. He must have 
known that you were to be there. He was on the watch ; 
he made an ironical remark which I did not understand, 
but which gave me something to think about. As I 
returned to the pavilion, I stopped, being somewhat 
uneasy, in front of your hôtel. Your servants were 
in great commotion. It seems that your coachman could 
not be found. I accosted the concierge, who knows my 
face, and, seeing that he was greatly disturbed, I asked 
him if any accident had happened to you. He told me of 
the Marquis d'Estrelle's death, and that you had driven 
here with my cousin Marcel. Your coachman appeared 
at last, dead drunk and unable to understand any of the 
orders you had left for him. The concierge left me, say- 
ing that when Bastien was once on his box, he would go 
all right. That did not seem very reassuring to me. 1 
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am not so phlegmatic as your concierge, and I came here 
as fast as I could. I hoped to find Marcel still here and 
to tell him not to trust you unattended to the care of 
a drunken coachman ; but I arrived a few moments too 
late. You are alone and you have been frightened." 

It is all over/' said Julie, and I am calm again ; 
take me home on foot. You are my Providence ! " 

On foot, it is too far," replied Julien, "and you are 
not properly shod for walking. This cab here will take 
us, willingly or by force, I give you my word, and 1 will 
get up behind and accompany you." 

Julien returned with Madame d'Estrelle to the cab. 
He put her in and ordered the driver to start. The driver 
refused. Julien jumped up beside him and seized the 
reins, swearing that he would throw him into the gutter 
if he resisted. The young man's manly bearing and de- 
termined air awed the cab-driver, who submitted ; but he 
had not driven a hundred yards when he stopped, yelling 
thief and murder. A party of men had just come out of 
a house, and the poor devil hoped to find some aid against 
the violence he was undergoing. 

As luck would haVe it these men were young dandies 
fresh from a sumptuous supper, and a little the worse 
for wine. The adventure presented itself at that mo- 
ment of excitement when one gladly constitutes himself 
a redresser of wrongs, especially when the odds are four 
to one in his favor. They abruptly stopped the horses, 
and one of them opened the door, for the cabman was 
yelling at the top of his voice : 

" Help ! here's a villain carrying off a nun ! " 
Let us see if she's worth the trouble ! " replied the 
party with one voice. 

Before the door was open Julien was on his feet and 
vigorously repelled the most zealous of the intruders. 
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I, detest thêoi ? No ! but r ihhor impertinence, and 
isiucEi fellows Mj^ not alwa>^5^IEln|; to fi^bta due^ with 
pleèttlMilSf 1 very g\Ad to ^4ve be^tt^n them as a 
biMlViun might have Jon*.-/' 

tbey ire eli libef ty to jn^uJi ^nd tnniple on thë weak t " 
^^Th^weak] WliD thfi we»k, pray rffdnedt 
Julien, mîstiàking the Rie&aJng of her words. " Ptople 
ivithout a name ? lJndei:eive y 'jut sell, mjiinrïiL.- ; ihny 

Ibive the rights tfue justice on their side, Rud^ withal^ the 
4çtflrtailnitlûn to put att end is tlu- «biuis «f ^ |niaL" 

JuJIe did not understand, but treotbtett amw; 
this time, however, she wiis not afraid nt dbagreaililp 
encounters, but u.n tnJt-imjbJc mysterious rorce wlt£i^ 
seemed to emanate ^rom JuJten. She gJanced furtively 
Rt him ; ^he fiinded that sbe coulil Me Ifh lace ^(W Id 
tbe darkness, aad thit imr feeble haaÛ wm resâiig oq 
lliB arm of a giant. 

But Julien wa^ a 5imple-liearted youth, An ikstist with- 
iKti RPibition ill the ptmctical elTalm of life cn his nwn 
wcmttit* He did iwl iad called upsa to play i. eoii-> 
^jloïiMcs pAi't the revolutionary tempests ; he iootkMl 
to no i ■ ■ • ■ ^ ^ r iriri;^c:lf than thait of study* 
IngtfKCbai.T^i ' That awe-ÉnjpiHiig 

power With which he wa^ tuduweJ In Jnlle'j eyes wu 
simply the reflection nf tbe dlvioe pcnmr on the mtnd iiif 
the new class. He one of ^ hundred thounnd 
suiting the mllîîûns of disappointed and souped men who 
were About to say on the fsrst opportunity î " The cup 
is full, the pi*t has hud its day/' The bii*f allusion he 
had jusrmride tfl tills fiepe»! frame of ndud awoi^g i«ea 
ai his cia^s— ft s^ibject whkJ} waf ^ «iwy mmsùt at IM 
itonr iiWTTnr' to d^ldtreJk; m m^t inpf •«^s^ 



m 

prcphécy fTom the IVpa dî an etceptHnal mun. It was 
tïie fir5i lime that she had ever hcûi MiyOrae iï*é«lt#fi.- 
BiiUy and conteaiptueyusly nf what she tiad always coo- 
sldered invincible- The specie? of ^superstitious terror 
-vhkh she felt was blended witti t^rvent tnj?=t, v. ith ii 

ïonffiif to ^ hwirily on that sturdy ajm 

wWch, linder the tmpo^siiHi nf « nobte ti««rt, hu3 

aJotie, ia twr c*usev ag^nst fotir swards. 

"So you think/' sJ« said, still walking rapidly, '*Wii 

COjft can shnke off the yoke of th)5 unjust wtirld WWflft 

" You Relieve it alre^idy. since you desire to Miev» 
it" 

" Possitîly ; but when will it happen Î " 
"IHûone can say *^hen or by whnt means; vrtimt 
Ittstand rigbl iiannot fu1 to happen ; but what tt 
whethtrr ill this IdJSte fifty Df k 
hUiwlreé years ? Are you not one of thoflt 

prm îimoctntly by the misfûitunes of others t 

» Oh I i profit by nfriSiIng. I tnve imtt^nf of . 
«id 1 î^tu nobody io Mctety/' 

but you Me of sKfetyj yoi^ Mihg to It tmes ftn 
protections and !t wfll wevet wottnd yoa la yoiff nw» 
petison. ' * 
" Wbo knows ? ** said Julift» 

Then. îÉ^ring thdt she h»d said toa mttch^ ékte dwigeâ 
îhe 5ubjc!Ct by recuTTing to the s^enç which hud just 
t^lften pUce. 

**Whert I think," she said* that a^ g^i^t dlsitstei 
m^ht have happened to you now 1 Ah 1 ytjur peer 
lâDther— tMnr ^^otU d hs^ve cursed me tf 1 had been the 
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"No, madame^ tîmt could nai li.ive hjppeneil/' le- 
l^lcdl Julien ; ^' I Mû riglit on my sid^/' 
"^AnÛyQU bdieve that Providence interposei in such 

" Yes, since Providence I5 with us. It gives us 
ttrtfigtli itnd presence of mind, A m&n who Je fends 11 
Wmuii'S honor ■guinst s^oundf^Ëi IwskH the chjni.es on 
hSM aîde. QHimge comes very e^sy to hirn ; he feels 
that tie oinnot succumb*" 

t* Wtmi f^tth you have I '* eïdajmed Julie, deeply 
touched. " Yes, J lemetober you aa^ xt my iWUte On 
atker thut fnith wâfïid Dfow moitiipb^sa^ «ml lËtHtytHtt 
were faith persouJfîâd." 

** Tke other / Ju lien repented Ingenudiisly, "Thit 
W*i more than a month ago*"^ 

Julie daj-ed not pretend nvt to know haw many étys. 
and n^htf had p«a£ed since thit brief interview. So 
she 3dld nothing, Juljen carried hts r«pect for her so 
iûï Of not to continue the conversatioii hlmsfir, und the 
longer the silence endured the le» ibte wus JuJie ta 
jummon the presetted of idukI to l^reiA it witbaut be-^ 
traying the «muioa 1^ lett At Jut Uity m«M ^ 
pavilion. 

"Dflysu not think/' he s*ld^ "thst y m should talce 
yoyr mrrn from rnine now, so thtut your iH-upk- may not 
mt^ mt Î then \ wiU follow you at a Ktt]f^ di!Stanc:e until J 
ta,"^ wtesi y«»ur door ciose behind you/' 

** Yos/' she jephed i "but what wiU my peopTe thJnk 
to sec me returning alone and on foot at such an hour } 
tt«st way is for me to gq tli rough the pavtlion and 
thrwigh my garden ; then they will think that MonsEeur 
Marfd hrnught me buck thut way/' 
ttak stKiaeû In Initio the best pkn. Jutlen lud tik 
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teside the bftsln in wtiEch the raoon was reflected, clear 
tnd DiotlonJ^, as In a Venetftn mlnrar. 

The nightineale had ceued to jsing, wa.^ ^l^'i.^pjEi^ 
«3 !tts yming broods AJl was stll^^ itad the young itpkff 
dtlÊ nieht bffie» of those diys) was siambtsrlag so 
swwt!y that It did not «ven stir « hbd? of grass^ Pfiris 
trjti J-sl^ep, .it evtnti lliBlnnquil quarter wWu h 
mc hôtel D 'Estrelk niArkfi<4 the outer limit. The sounds 
al the country*^ were more audit?] ç there than those of the 
dty I at tïmt hour they were 4:oiitlned to an occasioiul 
COCk-crvw and the birkln^ d i dcg in thf dbtance &t 
Hisg Intervals. The cîûcks rcOf out in clejir mn^s, in- 
^Hi^iing ooe Another from EDcivept to convient ; then 
everything relapsed into lilt^hil silence , jod 11' one could 
fmi the distant rumbling; at & carriage on the pivcment 
of th^ re^î PaHs, it rewmbled the duJI cnurmur of tîl£ 
w.i'.'eii r.icl^er than a sound produced by human octiVftjir^ 
Julien ^if^'^ out and slightJjr bewUdered, breathed dfeep 
oi tranquLllfty of the night, of that perfume of «jlîhjde^ 
«401 the keenest pleasure. She fixed her eyes ûn a grent 
Mute star, which sUofie near the moon and was reflected 
itï the ^me basin. At fir^t ^he sat there without thinJc- 
iogf oblivious everything, enjoyfng absolute repose ; 
Mon her heArt began to beat no violently thit it pafned 
hcf J first siie leH, hot, then coid. She rose la go away. 
She v^ent to her hedraom window^ but six did not knock, 
She returnej to the stone bencti. She nt do^n uid 
wept. Then she roïe and walked ariHind the bosfn like 
:i iDuI fn tarment ; at last ahe stopped, smiJing like a joul 
■tpftice. She consented io (juestîofi hersetf* and when 
ha Nmrt r^lj«d : / last, she was fHihtened and forbade 
J) to openk. Then £he called her conscience to atucoufit 
1^ ttlct terïOTp that ithrinklng austerity, opptued to thtt 
taiVf ^ iNttttW^tÛd 1Q Odd* Her «oii«fll«ei£iç 1^ 
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pQeft that it li*d nothing to do with it. and that the obsta- 
cle wti ru^ to 11 fHit In the tw^son^ » satt ijf «rtffi^fat 
fionaden^e wherein God uid irnture ftve pfccedentfc tn 
co0.ve[Ktipn«L ideas, fear, selJish scheming, precautioTts 
dne in mtoppreh*nsii>n of one's reil interests. In this 
(Hdar of fïfl»iiing everytiiing was expressed in terms of 
tijpillwiic: pfecfK Jttitli^i' reason on hl^ sjde in Vinv 
nf the ictilftl facts. Sù the hewt miist be ^Hflced ta 
the most sordid of facts, to ttw impUiCahle menace ai 
poverty. 

^*Nq," 3«ld Julie t» herself I "that shall not bel M 
ïieccs3afy I win acH everyWithg, I wlU have nothing çf 
Bjy own, t will work j hut Ï mti love, even thou^ I 
have to o*k 41 m*^ ! Beçli.le'?;, fur will work for three, 
he who works now tot \v.->\ Hf svill undertime that 
tiUf^Hi he will l>e overjoy t<3 to do it if he loves mel la 
ld»l»iftceiA sluuld bt 50 overjoyed ! " 

jûlït lC!^ to walk Agiin with incrëasiiig o^tnttoii^ 
'*?tSàM: lue love me *s mui^h that ? Does he love Wie 
tbe fiôssijon that I thought that 1 detected the filst 
ji— :Ah 1 that tlie qiuestifin that 1 ask myself 
mnt\y, that Is nil that troubles me^ ttaX is stMnethttie 
thit nettber my censdeDCe nor my reason, nor my 
t^rt teU me, Perhaps he has only n friendly 
feeling for me, lor he la igcwd son, smd he is ^T^ti iui ti> 
Hie fii3r ivhut I tned to do far his mothci'. He awei. 
Qie ^^tude éj\à Iter proves tite pitttude by ulmlrAble 
devotSon> Anû what then Î Wtiy should love me 
inadlly ? why <ihDu!d he \v,\u1 to prj,?? his lift at my feet Î 
Itehaino cT^viiisi: foi it, :"r In.- ^> rn-ver at hand ^ivpi 
^ occluions wheti I may ntud him. The rest at t^e 
tlqie lie i^ves iût miiid to his real duties^ his mwkt bis 
perhtps tv Mime flxl of tûs owt^ stetjoti Wli^ «riH 
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— But am 1 ruined ? — If my husband's father has pro- 
vided for my future, I am still a grande dame — and in 
that case — ^in that case everything in my dream is 
changed ; I forget this young man who is not suited to 
me, I marry a man in society, at my choice, I am proud 
and happy, I love without perplexity and without shame. 
— Oh, yes ! But now it is he, no stranger, no other 
than he, whom I love ; it is he alone, and I do not know 
whether one can be cured of that. 1 do not know if one 
ever forgets. I fear not, since the more I try, the more 
utterly I fail ; the more I defend myself, the more com- 
pletely I am beaten. My God, my God ! in all this there 
is but one real fear, one real torture : and that is the fear 
that he does not love me ! How shall 1 find out ? Per- 
haps I shall never find out. Can I live without it ? " 

Tormenting herself thus, she found herself quite near 
the pavilion, having no idea how she came there. The 
door was open, a black figure stood in the doorway. 
Julien, as if he had overheard her thoughts, as if he 
were irresistibly impelled to answer them, came straight 
to her side. 

Julie at once recovered her reason and her pride. 
Taken by surprise, she was about to speak in the char- 
acter of an insulted queen. He did not give her time. 

"Why are you here, madame?" he said. "Can 
you not get in ? Are your servants asleep, or are they 
all expecting you to come from the street ? You cannot 
pass the night in the garden, dressed as you are. It is 
two o'clock. The dew is falling, you will be frozen, 
you will be ill. And your hood is over your shoulder, 
your head bare, your arms hardly covered. Here, take 
this heavy mantle of my mother's at once, and forgive 
me for being here." 

" But how did you know ? " 





r 

HBj^li tnssttte ymi, du mit It, and ymr corfb' 
W^^S^ ^ ^'^'^ ^ idored yw ; thil 

litryerthan I con po5sSWy te^l you, stronatr thm you 
cutt drenm, rnore terrible: than t mystlf imJiijsnttJ , but I 
not cause you tû shed a tear, I would kill my^if 
first t Havï no ï yo^ °<v«t need to blush for 
laving opdered we te low you,*' 

Could he have kept his word I He beJseved that hr 
couJtl ev«i at the height of his dehrious joy. JaJUt in- 
creased his strength fey her awn boldness. 

"Ho, Ï do not pt&posc to Wtish," abe saSA^ vtlh 
ffiOknesa of a serious resolution ; *' Ï propose tû Ëe your 
wife for ta be yj'jdr mi^.tres'. wnvlâ .leiirnda you. CffiQ- 
monpU-e |,,ve LifMif n..r h^M-mini; x nun 
you ' to a wùpan Jitce me, tiissuliat^ conduit is tmpaSfli- 
ti^r. ' I too woitld Jdll mysdf first I JuUen, let □« WSfc 
ouf oath here and now to marry, wlatever 
whether I am rich or destitiptf, fo-r th^rt? is as much 
£hance of one a? oi tlif other. Ir I am ymir tîetef- 
minition will aever wtfakea, yau wiN sustain mp- 
port me. If I HOT itch, you wUl hJive on viin pride, yuu 
witi îtiart^ my destiny* This murt be decided, agreed 
uponi sworn tn. Î am not brji^/e, I warn you ; th*t is 
why 'l insist up^n pjed^irtn rrsy-sHi irrtvocubJy, arid tlwn 
I know thit I stmll looi* neither ta the right hand nor to 
Ihe Wy love wili become i dirty j theti I shall be 
flf ong resoiiitc wivA self-possessed* I waM a Mb to endùr« 
éaçnir in m^irrUge. because 1 have principles and tn*e 
piety ■ with all the more leason I shall accejjt happtnew, 
Tncl 1 wUJ struggle to be happy as i struggled lormerly 
not to desire to be. Swear, my friend ; we must be 
everything to each othef, ot we must never meet â^ain i 
farlhit i» cettiin. ^ and TOT kwe te 
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^ùT * fBrtnï^t p«at l tmve ccwed te Mve, 1 have It ïhitl 
1 wu àyUig. Th-ùê-Yj l wenl mid i l shmild bave tur 
pfter y™ iiisl oflw ïf ypti had salâ t» ne : ' I do not love 
y(Hî.*— Or iw» l slKïUJdliavethrDv™ oijscltltttD the bs&ln, 
4^ tiie tnmii thr star th»t ahliie in its deplhi, 
JuïïeH| I *1B losing my mind, I Jïeyer said such things 
l>efiire , t dad not ttiïuk tliat I ahmild ever dare to say 
them^ but here am I saying them to ymi, add 1 jim not 
SLirt. that It L= myself wha speaks. Htve ptty im me, su*- 
tjim roe^ preserve my honor, which la ymirs, preserve 
your life's purity fw y*>^f owJi wkt^*' 

Yefl, my wife I y», t swear tt t " cried Julten, In an 
Ëcstusy of jtjy- " X"^ Julfe, sflrtar it betûfc 

God ! 

"Mm Ditut" said Julk, be^lderë^d and suddenliy 
becoming » litUe coward (y, we havfi kticiwii eacli tAbsr 
a mfliîti^ 

" No^ not a month," replied Julier^, " Only an hour r 
for wtf Ttiet a mtJhth ago for a quarter of an hour here^ a 
qu^rtcf of an hovu at your house, and this evening in the 
fittccït tor half an hour. We may as well i.ay, Julie, 
sa fat as «fipearanc= ^ ^a, wt da not know eaiJi 
fflflkr at all, and ye* ^ lowe each other, God above 

who still wishes itl^' 

"Y*i, yiHi are right/' stie replied excitedly, for shç 
felt recreatfid by her lover's exalted faith ; " we know 
nothing of each other but our love. Is not that enough f 
is ntft ttwt everything Î What is all tlie rest ? You ^arc 
a clevttr artist, att estimable young man^ a good ; 
that la <tf'hat everybody knows about you ; but it tie« 
icitisfE ol ttw^e tt)i4g& that [ love you i I am a virtuous 
Ijeratm, uiii^oeïiiâa and of « ^ittie dl^o^lkiit, or so 
fOit ma.f NMfâ', W ibat I» «M wte«it maiift yQU 
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[qyû pne. There are other good men^ other estintflbte 
women, to whotn wë abnuld never hxvt: t^ooiht 4f jbt^ 
C^mîtig attached i we love each other becmtie »e îove 
e*cb other, that is the whole story I '* 

'* Yes> ye^/' said Julian, "love lis like God^ it is be- 
cmuse a It l3 the allabASt I What do«s it matter fhxt 
■Wfi ÛÈKÇVBt \î» çtKb other this or that peculiar devtJap- 
BMtlt Of iDlnd or c^haracter Î The greati the only busï- 
lïesï af our lives £$ to love, and since we possess each 
other's love^ we have known each other a hundred 
fWSf forever — our love has Dstîier banning nor 

^hty hypefËwiIbred thus for taorë t^an «ït lioLtr in Ihe 
studio, talking In low tones, by the vague light of ttie 
Cfjoiijn sSiiriiiJ^ ttimugh the tïe^s ? Jolis saatedl, Julien on 
his kneesj h^nd in hand, but refraining from the Id^s 
#iiîch would iiav^ been then ruin. Suddenly the oioon^ 
which was sinkfog toward the horiion^ st'emed to shine 
^ brightly J that they were forced to conclude that the 
dawn was J^nding its light Julie rose and lied, att«r 
niftkin^ JuUen ^ear a hundred tloies that their untea 

i^iWQle Wma giWtly surprised, when she opened the 
daor for her mistress, to find that it was nearFy three 

*' Are the servants still waiting fisr me ? " soquirei 
Histame d'EstreJle. 

Ves, niadame ; they think that madame hcs dedded 
to pt jy aii night by monsieur ie mirquîs^s body. The 
turrLniiEc went to fetch madame. WUdame miiai hiiW 
Joufid It at the gatt of the hôtei D 'Ormonde } " 

Wflp E âiû not Wdit for It ; it was too slow In coming. 
MomSedr Murcel Thierry brought me home way of 
Iht pivilïoo, lhad tQstc^ atid taJh Dusisesdt wim 





J" 



m 



h 



1 



l^g ANTONIA 

hiTïi, Tetl the servants to gti to tted - the carriage wiJi 
fetum wbéP the ccmc^an \s sober." 

*'Aïi 1 «NtH DiFli/ Sû madame knows ? Poor Bostiefl t 
I can takf my oath, tnaiJame, that he got tipsy from vesa- 
ti&Ti because madame hiid taken j cab." 

If this ejcpJanation m&de Jujie smile, her awn explAiw* 
seemed atmnge to tl» soubïcttê p but«be«u«^ccieA 
ntïlMng 1» nmg. Jiil!e's Hfe wp4 so regular and h pttre f 
Camille concluded sinnr'y her financial positian must 
be in gTeat dan^itr, ^LinLe she p.i5r5<?d the night tat king 
wllti the salicitof ; and she imparted her i>ollcitude tû the 
f/O^ iervaiitSj who were di^tne^med by it, even whUç 
thTtilrtnE. ttïftt they must notaUou tb&ûr wsges to go ntk- 
yj'iA. The foot man, who was a friend of Camille^ nnd 
■:>ULh mc lined to shield Bastien, went to the h&X^l 
D'Or monde» but did not find him there. Bastleii timé 
understwKj that hts OTdeis were tp g9 iwidc tn Hié wîn^ 
shop, «nd Ihither he hud gone ; he tvm deeping Il)e 
ÛÏ the angels, the only slumber supposed to be delicious 
tpcmgh t« be ft^mpiired with ihiii of a drunkth man. The 
carriage wsis wailing ^or him at the door, and the grocrtb, 
iliâ^ «lihwdlnitei coosented tfi watch the horses an 
toùàMcxi that h« was supplied wltb something to wami 
him ûn thi^' bOK every fifteen minutes. The rascals did 
ntjt reappi-^r at the hfjtel uniil daylight and did not 
recover their &&n&e& for twenty-fout hcnirs» Under oth/tt 
clr^mitaitceï JuIId -would h^vedli&^^ised l^m ; tmt 
foresaw that the ^acchxnatlitn efhûàt would hitroduce 
conhislon into the accounts <4 tht romantltr episode,, in 
the ^isslp tit the s^tvunt^' liiîll iinJ the porter's lodge. 
That is what actually happe ned, and as the p^ple In 
^Aa4fmi£ d'Estrelle's service were not Ul-dlSfiosed tfïw«tâ 
herj It seemed that nothhKg Hbely to tr«nspire gf tier 
fCtitKi$ dnulo^ that extraiHr^n«i;y và^^ 
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Oa il» atxt night, as a matter of pmdenLe thf lovets 
li^ld iilcjof ffam t^^L:^ atl^rr » but on tiw.' rtiglu NiNfiu^Ing 
thmlf irthmigh they hiad made no Bppolntment» tiiey 
fûund themselves onc« more aamg the shrubbery En t^e 
careen, and repented with renewed delîght a If that they 
lia,d ^d twa before. They continut^l in chi:- 'A-ay* 
undlfturN'd ynj without apparent dun^ei, \:-'Vv.\]fi h-.-iiia 
cfLgi^r thjin for Madame d'Estrtlle to sXèa\ uut of Ewr 
mpartmenlSr even, v^ttbmit very grmt jirecautioti, Jter 
people being accustomed Co see her go «ut alone fbr ■ 
breath ot îrr'îfi ^ir, j r.ite hour on summer flights. 

Wh.fct ,k LJ:':itjhuuJ i-xi-ttJKc' if it vtiuld have lasted! 
Those meturigs had iill the cimrm of mystery, with no 
remoiw to disturb their joys. Both perfectly ireei, iiftd 
jispmnj! only to the most scred unbn, sustained by i 
kive 5tri.>'»K enrmgh tD he jble to w^it, E,hry s,it there 
in Ihe Jiirkiic'Si;, .innJ hu^hc^ Indt-n witJi r]jiW4.T-., in iha 
Aplc^ddur of the early summier which retains at] ii\ti charm 
of spring ; they were lilt* ttra Sa^acéSt who ftff pcmiltted ta 
Jove each other^ and who, without thu^ng the peïmïS' 
e1u[1, keep out of sight in order tn arouse nci /ejrousy. it 
whii?=. tJie honey moan of sentiment preL-eJiny (hr honey- 
moQU Qi pftssioOt Passion was already awake^ but th^ 
liMi^t igiiitft It, ar rather held it In reserve^ by mtitutJ 
enucnt* far the tftne wlien they weuJd be foited I» 
figjit ttod <fiafl&y thiifr «^tiNife; m mil they knew 
wh*t Hiey would iHve to ind JuJEbil Mfal t& Jii 
friefut: 

*' You wUt ^fTer terribly for my sike^ I know ^ «sd 
I stMil jtiHer to see you suÂer ; but then we shall belonj^ 

to each other, and love wiil afford us Ineff&bit Joy?; hK-hiçh 
wiU irrake u > i r i s- l: I n e r ii b le to aasa u It* fr u t.-. i .]-.- . t: v- c.-n 
H jflu were not guarded htrc by your (fwn modesty and 



rlglitJy Vin^BfStDoât w^li «njoin upon mft tiot to eschtitst 
ftl] rny Euppiness ut qucp/* 

At^Otlbâr times Jiitlen was more ;ig!tated and Less 
^n«d lo wait Then Julie would pncify him by imptor- 
tngtlim ^ remember vr\\At he liai saîJ the day before. 

Ï1EV* been 5o hapry i^ïnct we ha vu loved eaxih (rther 
thltïl " ahe wpul J -.-.^y t^i l'«im. ^' Let us not change thS* 
bl^hil cmflditiDn uf .jfi^irH, Remember that on the dny 
wlcn liiMil »y to you aioud thiit I hnvi- 1 huseti you. lor 
jty Ufe ^ompaiiiDiij people will \Au^h atnj u ry out and 
ELcciise me t>ï a vtil]^r infatuation j .ind I know virtaous 
women wbo wUl my tai ïtic ^^fnically : * Keep tiim tor 
^ lover, since you mi*st have a lover ; but see htm In 
i^ret wid dpn^t marry him \ ' With what sort of a coun* 
tenoiicfe csuld I undo re such impertinences^ if my con- 
icicrj^e were not clear, »nd if I fia longer Eie^t ttwt i hail 
the right tu reply : ' Ko, he Is act my tovm | he is my 
iuLnckf whom \ love, and who haA^ pFOS«â reaped for 
me as no other man cauld ever have proved it I ^ Let ti$ 
keep all our weapons ^ Julien ; truth 1^ the mo^t powcrfel 
UÎ till weapons in the struggle ^g^ast ï^lâe idea^/' 

Jul sen submitted, because he was entirely devoted ta 
her^, and also because his spirit waâ loyal to that indefin- 
nble strain at hfln»atii which had guided his life mi^d 
reitriini^ the &rst 1ni|iiïlâes of his youth. He was sMl 
«lyifctti conquer tùa ps^ssions, havinj^ never billowed them 
dominate hini entjrely^ Moreover, tbin riimmcc af 
mr* lovE^in the perfume-Jade n darkness, appealed to his 
h|^<|^iiatian, ani^ to the artist thoije poetic nights were in- 
tfi^icAtlos f^^^^^'^^ Burden had dark fcces^s and 

iqxpiHlng masses of foUa^e, such as w« see in Watteau'* 
^tstarc£< The appearance of Julie, chamiingiy dressed^ 
ttuk iover talU uid of gf aceful outline in her shnple epwn^ 
in^hitraoBy wIth tttiA dMioctlve imvof whkh mmk^ 
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of Wattffwi A nerïous pinît-T. Tr.ili.^tlL .diid thoroughly 
aitve ltaZtflJi« àmià conv,.i.i-..ri.;i -arri./urKjiri--, jnd m an 
age of aHïcfaitlan» Tbcre wsa a aecludeij nook wt^ere tt 
un wUts QurbJe Ufi^ standing high upon an ivy- wreathed 
peûesta}, stood forth vpguely in the daikJiess, like a spec- 
trv, Ligam?t the black bac kgiruurtd of the treea. Blufish^ 
indUtinjgLiishd.hJe Jights ilitteû aver the folLage, an J the 
5hddPW3 0f the branches played about the marblej whaaie 
QuilljiËâ constantly dranfipeiimfi althimgE] iti Jlnipi ingi 
always graceiul and majestic:. 

Thithef Julien repaired tti wiiit for Jufie, .i^ .^tjûn as his 
nHther had ^ihil.- tr, bed, ,ind, wtid^n shd iif'jiiM,u.hed^ 
^Qjjjiig and tritiiquil as happintiss itself, wiUi her stik 
pcttkwtfi «hlfinn»!!^ In the darkaejis wid tier J(ifV«3|F 
tiére arms hoi^difig up her aldns, Jcilf«n fànded thtt he 
foDklnj^ apod some nnadern mu:^L* whû rulçd Ëte iIq^ 
tiny, brin^iiisJ, him prdrolses o] ruTujt- bliss wftEr tttt th^ 
c^rms nzid fdsciimtlûns oi pr^^sent mJ tlfi!', 

Tfi<*!y iDUflt en^ay the present without gMng tiïa nudt 
tJicnigfit to the m&now, for the uncertainty of future 
e^ F;-int> mLldî' it impossible forthcrn- X\i fcirm -Jeftriiiie planet* 
J\\fv did jii'! l^:now yet whethcrf ttu-v L.juld livt^ on thu.v, 
de5trted by iiocicty, lorfgattta And H peatc in ttimt jjsf- 
den which hftd tKcmne an eerthly paradise for Un« ; w 
whether^ ejected frmt the pavHion by tnexorahle credi- 
tors, they wouU ta s^^ck jittic chrimhtT in snme 
syburb^ with .1 turd^-n lu ihi; ■Ai'i..l..>v. .iM, The y pro- 
petted to fjic? evirrything together ; that was the only 
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Two weeks îiaJ pasaed since ttiB Warqiils d'S^ellçftf 
dsith, ttnd, after search had been tanàt In every 
c^vftble place^ there was no tiace of a will. Jl was gjcti* 
mi\y bfllieved that there was one ; no ooe d^fed say 
aloud that the marchioness had persuaded him liot to 
mutfL- one. There wtfre divers ^ndicitioiis that Marccil 
believed that to be a fact, but Jt was of no use to suspect, 
tttfy could iwoye nûtlung, and the cûnsetjutfnces were 
enforced with avErbeflrfng placidity î tfiat is to say, the 
tnareîi loners, wh!te holding fait to the rights guaranteed 
by her marri.it^e contract, aliso inherited all the pfO|>eety 
of the dtceaaea, and made no suggiestîori of any sum lie- 
tug let aside to pay '"^te cou nt' s de bts. And yet auch 
a prnvlBÎOTt semfitl to he imphed hy the terms of Julie's 
marriage cositr Act. Tt was i matter for judicial settle- 
mi? nt^ -md fsVir^el jilvb:ed Julie tB appeal tû tfie coiifts, 
if for na ûthtf pur pu se than to delay ttie suits wtth 
^l^lhich she was threatened. Julie would tiat consent, 
h wiis her idea that lawsuits were always iost by 
parties, itnd Pftarce! agreed th*t she was not very 
astray. 

I am weli aware," she said, "that the marchioness 
dues Itiït love ^pd it.^ very possible that she owes 
laè Instiling; twît she 1» v v*iy great lady, and it Is not 
possible that, rich as she la, she will aitow a person who 
btiiis her name to be entirely denuded. Let Ms Walt & 
littie longer^ It would not be becomh^ to b«sM^ sa soon 
^ bMikitii btr«boiii iiHKi«yi aod it wouH Ite moat liti|ina^ 
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convinced that you are not included among the burdens 
left for me to bear/' 

''That is not the reply which I expected from your 
sense of honor, madame ia marquise. It may be that 
you owe me nothing ; it must be so, since you so declare. 
I thought that for family reasons *' 

" 1 have not the honor to be of your family," rejoined 
the marchioness dryly. 

**You mean,'* replied Julie, excited by the sneer, 

that Monsieur le Comte d'Estrelle made something of 
a misalliance when he married a young woman of a fam- 
ily whose nobility was partly of the sword and partly of 
the gown. That does not wound me, for I am not 
ashamed of those of my ancestors who were magistrates, 
and I do not consider myself inferior to anyone ; but I 
did not come here to discuss my right to the honor of 
bearing the name which you also bear. It is a fact that 
I am the Comtesse d'Estrelle ; am I to lose the status 
which was promised me, and which seemed to be secured 
to me ? If monsieur le marquis forgot me when he was 
dying, does it not result from the intentions which he 
must have communicated to you, that you will pay his 
son's debts, in part, at least ? " 

" No, madame, that does not follow from any inten- 
tion that he ever made known to me. I simply know his 
opinion, and it was this : that you must absolutely aban- 
don your dower, since it is insufficient to pay the debts 
in question, and that he would then attend to the bal- 
ance." 

" That has often been proposed to me, madame, and I 
have asked whether, in exchange for that sacrifice, any 
allowance would be made me." 

" Are you absolutely penniless ? did your family leave 
you nothing ? " 
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Twelve hundred francs a year, madame, no more, as 
you know.*' 

Well, one can live with that, my dear ; that is 
enough to enable one to ride in cabs, to see the play from 
a closed box, consort with solicitors* wives, and walk 
about the streets at midnight on a sign-painter's arm. 
Those are your tastes, I am told ; gratify them, renounce 
your rights, or allow the property which you hold from 
the Estrelle family to be sold at any price ; it makes 
little difference to me ! All that I desire is that you 
should marry somebody or other, so that your name will 
be changed and I shall never be confounded with you by 
those who do not know us." 

You shall have that satisfaction, madame, for 1 am 
more anxious than you to avoid that unpleasant con- 
fusion." 
She bowed and went out. 

Marcel was waiting at her house. When she returned 
with pale cheeks and eyes blazing with indignation, he 
said : 

All is lost, I can see that 1 Speak quickly, madame, 
you frighten me." 

"My dear Thierry, I am hopelessly ruined," she re- 
plied ; " but that is not what is suffocating me with rage. 
She insults me, she tramples me under her feet ; at the 
very outset, without any presumption or provocation on 
my part, she hurls insults in my face ! I am surrounded 
by spies, who carry tales to her and poison the most in- 
nocent things. Thierry," she added, sinking into a 
chair, " you are an honest man ; I swear to you that I 
am an honest woman." 

"Only a miserable villain could deny that!" cried 
Marcel. " Come, have courage, tell me what you 
mean." 
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When Marcel knew everything, excepting only the un- 
derstanding between Julien and the countess, for they 
had thought it best to keep their secret temporarily, even 
from Madame André Thierry, he was much cast down 
and considered the situation very desperate. 

" Here you are," he said, " between sudden, absolute 
destitution, a terrible thing to a woman with your habits, 
and a lawsuit of which the result is very doubtful. I no 
longer know what to advise you. I see that my antici- 
pations are being realized. She can strip you bare and 
obtain the approval of society, by trying to besmirch 
your reputation. She has weapons all sharpened for 
you, she laid in a store of them when she saw that the 
marquis was sinking, and, feeling sure that he was on his 
death-bed, she used them ; she has manœuvred in cold 
blood to ruin you, she has set spies upon you and had 
you followed.*' 

"One moment, Monsieur Thierry; hasn't Monsieur 
Antoine had a hand in all this ? " 

" Julien thinks so ; I still doubt it ; I will find out, and, 
if necessary, I will set up a counter-system of espionage ; 
but the most urgent thing is not to find out who is be- 
traying you, but to determine what you will do.'* 

" No lawsuits, in any event ! " 

" No ; but let us not make that announcement ; we will 
threaten to make trouble ; I will attend to that. They 
insist that you shall abandon your dower ; I propose that 
they shall purchase that sacrifice, and I will make a stout 
fight over the conditions." 

"Meanwhile," said Julie, "I am at odds with my 
husband's family, for you can imagine that I shall never 
set foot inside the marchioness's doors again." 

"In view of her very evident determination to drive 
you to extremities, I do not pretend to advise you to be 
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patient. War is declared, the hostilities are not of our 
making. Our proper course is to avoid retreating." 

But Marcel had no time to fight. He had at his 
heels two or three solicitors of decidedly unsavory re- 
nown, who talked of selling at auction, and who would 
grant no further delay. He thought that they must sub- 
mit to the marchioness's demands. He went to Julie 
and told her so. 

" They are robbing you," he said ; ''indeed I fear that 
they may force you, in case you resist, to part with the 
slender capital you inherit from your own family. It is 
absolutely certain that the count's debts, with the ac- 
cumulated interest, will absorb much more than what you 
still retain of his fortune. The Marquise d'Estrelle de- 
sires to occupy, or at all events to own, the hôtel D'Es- 
trelle." 

"And its appurtenances?" queried Julie; "the pa- 
vilion too ? " 

" The pavilion too. My aunt must have something to 
indemnify her for moving ; another point to fight over, 
but one in which you are not interested." 

Julie made no reply, but became profoundly sad. The 
idea of being ruined, of being reduced to twelve hundred 
francs a year, had not hitherto presented itself very 
clearly to her mind: but to leave forever that lovely 
house and that delightful garden, which had become so 
dear to her in the past few weeks ; to lose that proximity 
to the pavilion, the fascination and the perfect security 
of those nocturnal interviews — ^that was a genuine catas- 
trophe ! A whole world of bliss crumbled to dust behind 
her. One phase of the purest happiness she had ever 
known was brutally closed, before she had any time to 
prepare for it. 

Marcel returned at once to the marchioness's notary. 






^1 



KeAïuiu! hiiïi very tlomuiBeflng fcniwe oi the couama^* 
coateatMis-'-iwt AS « mmxi, for He wu h unsl 
dlvidtalr Irtit M the sgent engaged to cûttté^t his dteflf k 
cst&t loot by footn, Moreover he had been w^irnedl 
l^Dst Julie, and he saw in her only a foalL^h yiL>un^ 
wmmil^ âetemihed ta sacrifice everythinu tq illicit f— 
^giu. Bmià ^Vi ta/t aoAtm himftâf ; h« 
l^pftr, Bwore ah his Tidhot thmt there <^re no ! 
tfl^Ho^ between t'lv i .".nue^is and his cdusin^ that th 
htt^iy knew eii*: I". > r.:.-: , .i l J thai Julie was ihe pun 
'g^omep and the mail worthy ùf respect an J tompi 
sion. tttwcel hsd th& ropotetian ei i^i evceedînel^ I 
right man : the warmth of his convlctitms shook ^ 
nfltaïv T bulp recarriny tti the march ion es?. 's right?., he 
shawti that she wa5 JtiL>tr<':-.-^ oï Tfu-' î.iîuoïiùri, .irid ihat 
the countess would be very fortunate to e^actricate herself 
Ifi any wiy that the other chose to aUow^ 

However, he pf omtsed to do hîs utmA^ tu brlnn her In 
t moTe generous frame of mind toward her stepson'* 
widow. The nrxt dïy he arinoiin.:*.'d, in k-iK-r to Mat* 
eel, that the Diarchy oness desired to inspect the hflliel 
t}'Ë5fareUè/#|||^|P»#É§'ll»t entered fog & tâm^ 
She dnlrèd 1â â«é'fcir fiëfiielf the tondftton ol the 
erl^ and then t<j h;ive m appraisal made and dIsctRised 
Ijl her present: V by hur :iJvsiers and the dountegsV it 
WAS «asy to si!iir, Uom the tone of this tetter, that the 
notify hiid lUspletused his Elient by pdex^i^ ftvt maal 
side of JuJk^s CAUse^ as he had prcnnlsed to do, and thif 
be himself was far from plejLsed with the dûwïij^»rr% Wi- 
plcjani and harsh dealinji, 

He a^eaied with her on the SAvnn day* Juile^ preffr- 
ting not to siec her hevtkss eneniy mgaln» locked kemAt 
Into hjRT boitdoh, leavihg the doors ot ail thc^ other rwoi 
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Ddubtlcss thiit a great inlsl«lt£ on Julie's partj 
but tàtt too wïA exaspergittfid. Stit feh as If she were 
driv«i from hcf ïiouse, from her bedr»nt« from her mtist 
ESLcred retreat^ by the shaiaelessfHfSS of persecutitm- 
Sbt^ trjnged for i\ refuge^ her brniH was in a whirli, and 
she bent her steps^ without rtf flection, as if by Instinct, 
iù^f^â MAdaiïiË Thierry and Julien, 

"She wîtl not come to their house to rout me otit," 
she thooght ; '^she will not daf e. L am stitt the owner 
(kE tlii? p^.iLL', anJ T alor^e have the tight to enter the 
premtseià of my lessees. Moteover, it Is time for rat 
to ^knowledge my friendly Teliations wftl^ MidiOlt 
TM^fïy» «nd after to-day 1 prqwse to £0 tâ tHifiae 
as 1 £0 1o the houses of other women who ht>vt s/Om 
'Of h^othefs^ 

As she resolutely entered the pavitlflo» the marchior^cis^ 
hnpellcd by ï no less sudden resolutiDn^ ruahed from the 
boudoir "mto the garden. 

Where are you f;oin|j;, madame ? " a<iked Marfel, 
vfho had not seen Julk' fleelrm, but who distrusted the 
gieatning eyes and the Jerky gait of the vigorous and 

the ipflfchioiies3 illd not deign to an^wer^ but hopped 
m Itko tjUnciced magpie. Marcel an J thf notitry M- 
lûwcd taer^^Hng unable to stop her. 

She flie place very well^ although she hjid n^t 
«hown heT$«|f there for a long whUe^, h&vl^K tuul a lall- 
Injhout with her sAisp^n thti count at time of her 
seeofid cnarri^. She viWkû at th« |i«vi1taii « te« 
tnlnutes aJteï JulU^ and entcnsâ ttn jttudW Hke i <î«rab* 
jdiefl. 

Julien was alone ; heiiv««i^ even aware that Midame 
d'Êstrelle had come in alMl iOiic up to his motfief'^fooat^ 
Bmt he had been sacjog Julîç in Kret, he had ceaacd 
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tci lïe on the lookotat for her. They were sq entirely 
itfreed that they wotJd not meet by chance [ He was 
fTOtkine and sJrlpng over hi* work. Julte, she pusea 
through the little porch, had had an indefinable iudd«i 
presentiment of thç danger of bsingfollwd; so&m^ 
gone upstairs, convinced that the widow's bedromB W 
u, mvloïatde re<ii«e. 

Surprised by the sudden appeaTASce of the old dow- 
jtijer, Julien, who had never seeu her, rose frm his 
,:lijtr chinkinj; that she had come ftom the «tieet and 
that she vvishwd to give him an mûet. Thit fed^ced. 
p*D«flff apparition, aogular and repellent, taused him 
iBDfe displeasure tMti hope. 

Here U a person «*» wHl twggJe like a pawnbr^ket/' 
He thought rar^. «iirt»ii Uideediîi*fca J™^ 
b/efcer tierselfi*' . . „ ^ ^ 

lady's ababtjy costume In nowise Indicated her 

¥t.ak and her wea^, 

"Are yoii alone here Î she asked, without any sort 

^'ifcirfei^and the notary appeared, and Jufen's wonder- 
ing eyes qw«tk««d tJje former, who made hï?^ie to 

'^'-^ Wadame desires tfl pdrchase this («ivilion, and—" 
- 1 don't need to be Introduted to tWs ge(iOem*iH t^ 
terted the marchions, shafply. " Iw^ ijiâfce able 1» 

*tt"t^'^e" madame/- ^^m^-<1^i^ 

^7^;," contlauedt.. 
i. « diUceV^ -M will make . mo.e 
Where flie Ctimtesse d'Efilrelie gii r 
«en ^rted bsck ; Marcel, ^^kin, to .vmJ .n absurd 



with hb finger, to i[idii:ate that the woman's m in J. was 



**Ah\ véEy good," s&ld Julkn, speakini; In the feofie 
wUch one adopts with cbL]dr«n and madmen^ **MaiSimie 
ibConiteist; U'ËJ^trtlI'd ^ 1 Jusi't know her.'' 

"A iiliy ELEiswtrf master pointer, and ilta^dfticr it$t^ 
it$$^ I dHCTB tai s^k. ifl t)wt l«dy» nod 1 know thit Ac 
Itvw hêfe-*1t«W tiiM to time Ï ** 

"Jftajce],*' said Julkn^ turning to his cousirif '*f^lt 
you who brought thii lady ^""^ ■ 

tA»ict\, In dire distress j, ihaak hi^ heoJ. 
Then it wa^ you, raotisiear ? JoISbd utKd ttp 
notary. 

" No, nionsieut/^ ti» niriaty nplteid wltb- d«dsiyNi4 
" ; ^ .l .v. ed madam^ «pd lluive Kbsailutety iM9ldmv)|y 
she camt here.*' 

" Ttnn ym wmM have done tickler tiat tn b«ve IdI^ 
towed hie," replied the miircï^onets with cmJm «ipeii:^ ; 
"1 h^d a reason tor cofirïiig to IhU l^£tu.fe^il)iip, ytm 
1ltB.ye none. Do me the livor to «ticw tue to coQ^teçt 
mysetf here as 1 please, 

'4 witsh my hands of the effklr," feplted tïie qortaty^ 
SdJuttng Jiilien with much courtesy^; 4,nd he took tte 
]e«ve, cursing the shrewish »nâ capricious humor of his 
dlent 

^*As fat you, monsieur le procureur» — " iaiâ. the nwr- 
chkneas to Matcek 

"Aj for mt;, auâame," retorted Hâ^cel, Uûft house ft 
occupied by memberi of my fkaïU^Tp ftEi4 îQc^e 
□rJcTï from no one exc^ the mjkfenss qf tït^ fiou»^ Wta 
ùi my aunt/' 

" I know 111 that. 1 know your relatiQitship and the 
understani^Uig belw^n you a£ between ^hxI friends^ and 
yq^jr tie^tiatly telaffons with the Ouiite â'Em^t's 
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Wtiimr. RoTPÀjn if yo4i ch(Wï«, or turn me out LF vqu 
aire/' 

^'Lct ua haw done with ttii*, madmnp/' taJd iulien^ 
losing p^tJence^ *M am not In t]ie bdhit of failing in 
netpcct to n woman, however txtrûsrdimry lier ^onducri 
way appear to me \ but I am pn HJttst, i mecharuc If 
^tuioâie I I itn on my nwn premises, in my i^jcture-ahop, 
«s you wefl descril^e ît ; I vn workJng* Î havfi pi» tfrot to 
^Itaïle. You talk to me of subject? wlrich [ do m% Etnder-^ 
aland and of a person whom ] hïve not the hanof tO< 
t^dve; if you have no othftr motive for iaterruptînf 
fpe, permit me tu l^ve ydtt," 

With that he pklwd i^ hËi pt\im nnd his and 
Jeft the ibt£ti4H witfi VA eâfpr^sa^ «lance at JH^Ke]^ 
^Kiâf h.ie«iliAi ts aa|r ; " Gat me out ef i^ as best 
can/' 

V^ry good I " the marchlQiim^ itdt at all cnishtd 
by th(£ dismU^ in due form, " I -will remeniËef tbe 
iS]«pberd's ballad, Le( us look about this bovel a btl; 
1 will sçmt^ you nothing ; [ want to see the whok pavH- 
kntf Inside, upstairs and dowti, as i jaw the h«t«|/' 

•"•Gome, madame, said MarceJ, "since ym insist 
vpQiï it. Simply aJlow me to wurn my auni, who fives 
upstjifîi ! ■* 

" No, not At ftltj" replied the iJsi'^^'iij^i. i , A.iJking tL>w;ard 
Hm door, " I wiil warii her piyseJf, and if she turnj me 
oui— why, I iliall be vesry wen fricafei^ muttifauf l« jnt^ 

"■Ah I this Ls enough to drive one maid I " fried Mflf£^ 
involuntarily! "ia It possible tfiat you really Èeïievâi 
tiiat Madame d'Eatrelie is iii hiding hefe ? In that case, 
«ome, mad^e; f «Ql iiom yoit tbetfày; Wben yjm 
nïfTd iaatteat^"" 



^Mid tiw itudb dooTt he »«r JHitdlMme d^EstoCllâ And 
JSwfolM Tliten-y before hîni, and ^rtûod stiU, In the most: 
piJliful Attitude one can attribute to dmppointment. 

Julte Ind hard tbe mDTChiionË^'s naSxy arrival In the 
stisdk), Julkti hftd gane up ta tell his rRuttier titat ■ oi^id^ 
wonmn wvs below taîkïng fianâense. He had beers first 
of all EiTnarei to see Juliet then sorely distressed by her 
prt^^^'nce, on learning from her that the mad Woman was 
the dtw^iiELtr in perî^on. Julie recognized tier at last, a.Tid 
knew that 5,he would ff^rret her out if xl^ hftd lo ^ .l&tlte 
^rret. She at once mad« up her mind what tpi^/o^ mMè^ 
^king Madame Thierry"? ann^ said to her t 

" Conse ! it Is not btcotnin^ for me to he: ^urpjjM^ ||| 
i^our room, ]lke a guilty persan in hiding -, I prvferto brurm 
the storni, .md I feel that I can da it becmit» it u my 
duty." 

JulieUf ht'wildfred and residy to eiplade, Tematned at 
lïie Uip of the^ st.iirs, tfstening and vvonJL-rtng if W^ircc-I 
single-handed iould save the two women whom ht loved 
Abd respected above ^]l the weirld from being insuTicd 1^ 
* fiiry. 

But» strangely enough, as soon ^ the di:>wa.^eT saw 
th^be two woinen befûie her, her counterianee brightened 
and hiit anger seemed to vanish. What was her i-eni 
purpose Î To siscertain wtth her own eyea that si» hAé 
not been deceived by those who told her ttiat Jullt hi4 
formed a friendship with the widow Thierry, and cotiac- 
quently that sïie was her ïon'r. mistressH The consé- 
quence was f lightly ferced ; butj as JuJien had totd iJie 
roïrchiiMiËSs Ihït he did not ktjxm Jtttk, the mt^cMtïti/Qaft 
had sflPiff esctae for believltjg wlut^t^ wished to liptifev^^ 
jm mlMMcHon «ppeued her, m the pâs^c^lgit of ^ 
vkm «t9][Ka«e* tbe e«dtisiieBt ^ the vuttuf«. StH 



t^iughM {I wicked IjiiJgh, gilflncing ml H^éexM trtQMqpÉ» 
*ntly ; :ind ^jJ l to him, witiaout ^iiwb^ Ip AnyâM, «NHf 

«'ComCr SttoJt^iii' Jr pt^f"***»", 1 «ut atSafiéfl ; J Ioêvb 
jEfn *ll Ï want to sre h*fé ; Irf us go nlsmt our hii^- 

SJlft was despefatt—a» Jtfsperate that she d^.^irtJ ttf telj 
ftcsr secret ia prcs^ce of everybody, id bw vkw fiMt 
tfie optwrtuuity J or rt woul J never come. Since t)ie 
Iqngue of calumny chase to saW tier a degraded !!jnrtff, 
prt>pa5Pd to reass«rt hcf dignity by divgwing a seriau-^ 
pms^xm ^aûa to b« consummated by marriage. It w«s a 
moct cstuÉfeotis iu:t on the part of a womin who tud 
never Icriovvn Tiow to be brave ; so that she was nst per- 
fectly ccKïl wben she formed thjt cïiierne re;^r>|tttîûn, 
hastily And without Julk'ïi'-- k^iowk^JiiL'. 

Bui sht^ not oJlowË-d to c^uy it out in th^t way. 
Marcel and Madsnne Thierry ench gnspïMi one of Jmv- 
flArvd;;, saying almost Tn untsun i 

*^ Don'i .s^s^v^'r ; ftT tlii^ in^uifT f:if] ât your feet 1 

wJiLlt' ihr- y J7-t.tin. J :uT tl\.\:-. VM:- •.U-.s ^get v.i^m-û 
fln withoul deigfiing to Itipk at her, jrnJ took ttte pMh 
fading to tïié bOtd^ while the boovirt oobsfy, win uvu 
awAitlng her ûutslde, &aû ticitmpit&iBâ her. Minted Julte 
with most HiEnifitdnt dt'fi?i-ence^ 

*^Y<ïU st-C sïJiSiî M.iriclj "her own advis^f protests 
apinst ttie unworthiJiess of such conduct ; and now (flat 
th4l wtHRKn has taJreo i><f Jwr nuflc» no one wfîl ïw on 
twf »ft|e ag^naf yw ; but. In Ciod's name, nutdïtiiie, 
how dJd you *ltow yqufsell to caiight h«Ct whwe 
you PEVer com f Ywi art wait Im^eAt I vm botfld 
19 tel F ycHJ 1 " 
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repillsd Jwll*- ■^^'•^ -irr^miiL' matters with fix 

rnarchtoaieça; yi^U everythmg in the miitter ol mon^y, 
but save m ^ "i^y fortsioe. I WMt fef ^ 
heft." 

" Why here Î salJ Mflît;eL ^ ^ 

'^1 will ttll you that whi-n >om nnucn," Jlilfe ï«p!l|^. 

" Re«tlyj madJioie,*' said Juliti's ^ soûïi «s Mure*! had; 
«jne " by what unlucl^ chM^e ûo you tuKtor my xtuitliér 
with'a vi^t on the vwy d»y when ywir deamy mnway ia 
watthing you ? And why dei you remain Titre now, as 
If to confirm tiCT in her extruofLUnary ^i>.pu ion^ ? ' 

Desinte Julian's affectionatt Aud rtfspeetfal tone, his 
^Tdfl ponWMd â mrt of rebuke wW^ti surprued AltA. 
dtirne TWerry. 

"Julien," Sitd Wadame d^Estrelle eiirnestly, '^tVfee 
m omt nt to bt^ ?in er e h :vi r i VL-i^ . 1 1 \ i ■ i ^ i r i ^. ».m r 
than \ ejîpected» but it cafinot avoiiled, atid I do not 
propos to tetiMt before my destiny- My excellent 
friend/' she cried, tluowtivg her vma about M^dAme 
Thïerry's ntck, "Jistsn tù the wtwJe trwth, I love 
Jumn. I am bound to him by the nwat ucfed pIc^e^iL 
Eïnlïtaceand hleis your daughter." 

^^OmnDumt" tried M«dani« Tl^ïiir in utl^ tie- 
wllderment, pressing June to het fw*rt, you in»if_ 

rl^rj ?" 

" Surt-'ly eiijt, nL'ver MvUhûut your .:iin^i,ent, said Ju- 
lien, embracing his mother in hià turn; "but we sol- 
emnly promised wch other tn tsk ymu conaetit Mvhi^. 
thé time cime that there wmjtd be iwriMlte ttii» âSé^ 
closure Ukeiy to alflrm youi aff^-ction. Julie has 3|s<$tBl« 
sooner than I could have wi:.hed, but :*1u.» has spoken^ ^liil. 
what cm I add ? I deceived you, dear mother, Ï low 
tifit mully, and 1 aiti the happirat «f mem besi:«ti««! ste 
loves me toot'* 
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MiitjafTiP Thierry was so proroitindry move4 hy tfi^iw 
feveJ^tiDnj HiAi It was a lon^ tin» bBfof e she v^a$ thJc 
■lo^pesk. She over^dintfi Julîe «nd Julien fHtti Hie 
ia<i«t Joving caresses, pnâ, tremtiHne h^ra hcAd fut, 

frith coFd b-AP h .jri.] fntje^minj: t-VEr?, ^ht' felt a cuncHj? 
'hBiticf MFg ..rl tirr-r .jfiJ joy. Ttie tir?^! feeling W*S the 
mon pQverful, perli^ps, for lier (ir^t wori^ were l^i ttik 
JuJlen why, amid his happiness, he mtâoieA Is f]^re«h 
Juïte for acting a titUe tc* quit k(y. 

"Ah! th( TL- yni ,ir[' 1 " --^lid Jnl3^.^ " La?l e^'^eninç — 
'ifor ^''■f ï ni"^ r-.jiL-lher ry ; ■■. k inn^, JtMr rnfifher— ■^ve 
4||p«ed tiJ await tlie fiEiali JeLision as lo my fate before 
f£«eitJf]âg OUT sKret to mf friendi tnû to you* t anw 
that ^ mjirching to my destrurHoru Julien con- 
tent- Btrt would h.iv(" )il<r..1, Rir niysiikt, tîi:Lt:jJI tPir 
WTùî>'^ f4ir.ii]2L] bt' L'n c' =; ri. Liuli ..r.-?'>.'-. siJnL- ; jn. J ic i-^ 
quiW- c-ertaifi t^iat my reiiioJuliiiriT when known and pub- 
hshed, wiJJ give btrr ninueitius p«iiS»M in hei drcE^ pf 
pious hvpocrites and evfl^tmgîwfl pmdes; thtt fi^ Ay 
part I cannot endure the tliolj^Qf b^lg K]Sf«mi|ed to 
he li lewd HA i>man, and that w^d WlS^ ^^^^^MM 
to te» tb£ wïiole truth/' 

it ; tout yoB fSdt fbr*»f d the hmst, my detr Jiïlîa \ Tor 
that rash a<:t I ndoit? ycsu more than ?vr>r ; hut it was fny 
âuJty not to Li.^.^t':it L'j it. Lovf ,inJ di:/tiny L^nTU'd Hu- 
day ûver my prudence ; they made my dcvotîQn en- 
tirely useless. A truw ta reflactlotisl Sten jnwr 
(Màreïit cfe*f iiiiither ; Julie his satd ît, Jlille frisotta H. 
■nd J know that you wish it J5 muL-h as she does/' 

Whl^e the occupa nt.-ï <jf the p.ivilion wHtr thu.'i pouring 
out their hearts^ the mûfchiuneiîtij, installed in the âalûn 
el me hdtcJ , proceeEJed to nmkt t. ri^y eiact apprUBl 
of t«Jth pfopeities. Jttanceî fought, ttie iwtiify 
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cefft hut vain efforts ta adjust the respective claims. At 
Inst they reached R cflticlusion Intensely Jisâppointine to 
Marcel— that Julfe coiild hope to save tier furniture 
from the enemy** chakbes. It vfts » great concession 
to aUow her \a retain her diamonds and her Inces. Stie 
had no vhûîce but lo submit trj tho*e Imrsh terms, be- 
cause other wise she tnight get nothing ; nabody had ap~ 
peared to outbid tht; marchioness. Warcei had written 
to Uiicle Antobe, hoping tli&t he would ftet a longing for 
the }$;irden and would not haggle overmuch, for aJI his 
wrath ; but Uncle Antoine had held jUoof. 

After Â Aciai half hour of discussion conctrnîng the 
BrtlckSi whic^h were already drawn up, divers erasures 
werenuuk »nd divers blaiîk spftces filled up. The dow-^ 
ajger sigfied^ and as Marcel, still complaining mnd pro- 
testing, started to take the document and submit it to 
Julie far her iratiRcatten j the dowager deiii&ndiïd roughly i 
" Why tsn *% sivt hâra Ï Tlie ina.ttef nf nifficiHit im*^ 
portante for her to Eeive her d«r [tavBtea for R few mo* 
nents I " 

"You wUI admits madame/' tej^^tned Miit«l, *''that 
ycju are not trcLflng the Comtesse d'Estrelle &a gener- 
ously IS ta make her feel Inclined to come titta ytmr 

presence.'^ 

" Eah I she Is very sttsctsptible t Go to fetch her. 
Master Thierry t Ï am in haste to he off, and if, on 
feeding the document^ she makes any fuss over it^ I Am 
not one of the sort to ^'alt for her* Let het come kdiI 
state her views here, that wUI be the shortest way. 
What Is she aïmld of? [ have nothing more to su y 
her ahaut her conduct, whkh I care very little abouï 
now, and which 1 didîi*t reprove he» fûr after mJL DiJ I 
sajf n BSngMi wwd to b*r Jgst îww? If 1 dM ism^ her a 
little th« other day, it waslsecttuw she undertoak to ap- 
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pe«J tu feerrngi wldch 1 1^ vmé fimi hàt tet tm 
mbstaUi ftûia reciimjnJttltmj^ «âd I witl ^gres iiot ta hu» 

t< Il you lutiiDri^ 1H ti git tv^tier wfch wof^«f p«u%, 
«nd to repeat them ht mM and becomlne nnlntiçi^*' 
iHarcd» "J wtlJ try tn brin^ her here/* 
MiireovoTj" iîbserved the n.jtjsry, "maJdme Lu mar* 
^uî^ dûuMlASS h«s something to âay to hçt outskle dI tlie 
leriâi 11^ tiie cootmêt. iUduiie fertutoly tn^ndi te 
gitw h*T tlnae to Jtisd aamewliefe to g«i en lemvbïff ^ 

" YeSf yts, ta be fure," .said the marctïkmeaa ^ "ttMl 
Is niy Intention.. Goj Master Thierry I " 

AlBfic«î f«li ti» ttie iwvillfpa m\â petmuiM Jolie ta 
tUf n with fthn. [t hud aeemed te lUm that the tnfirchloor- 
t!S5, satisfied wfûi her bnrgala, propose;^ J to try to make 
some slight smends Tor her hsrshneLi:^ - it wml^i be 
Biore genetoiiis of Julie, vtd perhaps mure priident as 
te reject tbiit sort «f putchbif up procea wilti 
wMdh madefy Is t^ustomed t» bfrcoitteDt 

TËme wu preolngt «Kl Miocief wu not «iojDltted tti 
the^ !;ecret at tlitf ftiVlta} but luHtt «ttf^ered te Mi- 
Ui^e Thierry: 

" Yoa klioiv no* wh»f inj? nwrrijigo portion Is j ] ïïrîng 
ft vç^ tmfil tecome j but by seUljig my Jewels, «r« may 
be a&k telniy the house Sèvres. Sû 1 aia « mUmMb 
ôiatcfi far Jutfen, ;iiid everything cud lwmrraEy|Bd)iirl^t 
defection as okeiy as posslbï^*' 

The niarçtiioDeas coiiceiled the InpKâeoce catued 
having to wait a ^tw monretits^ She w«s aJmost polite 
AS sh& requestetf Jultc to reiid nnd sign^ Julie took the 
pen ; but J?: she jountl thjit tht Loniillutory words which 
Hariel had led hci to expect were aot fortficoming, she 
r «t teatent ijut tfa^ucad «1 ttte mÊtft^u If t» 



TOO 



AlfTCMttA 



ask hh opinion. Her dderentiaï mit dÈÎ «ot çscap* the 
|te«n eye the l«^Myir, wliotuiï « dedâed^ sympAtbedç 

"Tldi wônTd be tËe Httfns mûnientf '* J^e sud tû 
pittles» cKeoti *Mo inform midame of your genetouE m- 
fentïfîiu vHh reg;ird to tlie question, still Se ft opei-i,*' 

■»0|îl ytsij ut course/' replied the marchiontrssp "\ 
fHih ta enter Into possession of the hUfiiel Ht «mcev to^ 
nïDTtvw iLt the latest ; hut 1 wUI aIIow TtHidame to néta^ 
the p^vUioîi fijï two m three months/' 

" TiTt; piiviUûn / " t^:ucé\ m .1 FTi-i ze m, e n t . '^Wtiy, 
the pavilion Is Jet I Surely madime Ij. niiirquis* knows 
fhit ît is let for nine ytas Î " 

" But the lease ïs vtiH, Master Tîtterry, tor 1 did not 
si^n iU iin.i by the jTiivi^ioits of our rrutrlmonU] . 
fr^L-i.-.--, S\o\:--'.'-dt- il? Miriv.iis J'ld^treUe was lu 
ered to do any ^i^t ^yithuul my express assen*,**' 

" So that liUdtupe Thierry will be compelled ta ^ve ll^ 
1>er low without ludenaitity % ^' 

I iirti very sorry for tter; butyoD know aiy cqlitedyai 
ty iK-.in , I'Aik lit the leasA ïoui^] be SHtîsSed:tïwi 
ît 15 of no validity." 

She pioduEedlilfe^ l^ikiè^ ^i'tiiâi her pcM:kc!tt wXfà 

showed It, Tftère was notMhig to be said. 

*'VVh,ît ihffcfence does this make lii you ? '* S3id the 
^^lLl^di^1Jn^JS^, Is^i^hin^^ at M^irj^iTs LonsterniMiun. ^V.v- 
isjne la comttbae h ^till in ii position to compensate Mâ- 
daine Thirrry for this luuioyvdfce. We don't count tlie 
dfense vith our fftentfa 1 " 

"Ycu ;iTe niilT!, mLidjme/* reptled Julie with dignity^^ 
"MnÛ i ^hA-r\\i you 1or X'w oppfiTtuîiit.y you givy mt of 
itlowing my devution. to Madame Thiejry, But J decïitte 
yoar ^ac!^ offef . Miubune TbierTy uid J îpt^UI lirara 
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" Tqefft^ei- Î" 5A \d thf marc h io rit: ' " So mi n- h frank- 
ness was not nece.'^sjij y, miiLfjmrr ! • ' 

4ulifr was about ta reply when ji Jtiud ring in ihe ante- 
f^tnber insde the nufclilmieia sboL 

*' Cocha» ïia usbIhs quarreb Î she saîd^ AUdde tiJ^ 
chanpinK her tone : '^here jn- vL^tor--. Si^ri, my deaf ^ 
Ift Liii ïiiivt dor.c- I 

And, as the iootni^a WAH abQut to aiinciij.rj.cE ^ttkineoney 
ihe called tp btoi 

" Say fliat «»e arp nirt tecelving yet ; Jet (li* yet^ 

■* tA'.Lj^-f iric, madame/' saUJ JuJk, -nrfenieL] h y rhia 
Authoritative tons m her prescfice, " J aio stllJ still in tny 



KUrcel^ who had dofa'ced the rnqrchlofneas's sudden tm- 

patifttice, was conscious of an iir-ilt^ftfit'^if huf impe/iitive 
îmfiulse, Hl- took the p^n frivm Juhv's \uud. The ni.ir. 
chlant;£;i turned pale, Miircet itept his eyes upon her. 
'* Sbsil 1 iMUQujice the visitor f " the footDian )tilre4 

*' V'.'--, " TL^pIsi^LÎ Marcet, hii.stity, for îie had seen the 
visitor' - r.i- ^- EhnjiLigli the ofjcn dùof, 

"Yes," schoed Julie, impelled by Maxcel's excite- 

<<Mû<kJSle«fr AnMne Thâeriy J" sutd tfte 9«rv«ei la 
■ loud voice^ 

JuJki tose with a è^'*!*^'^^ .surprise. The miirfhl^- 
ess, urbc was standing, sîAt down a^iiin witli an incry 
exflsn»tloap Tht horliculturst eniered^ embsâmâièd» 
AwlfWird ad usual, but none fhe leis^fioldlng hts hetd erect, 
wfth the lr*scJfaJe countPfia ni:« *hfLh a [way s pfes<?nred 
sycli t curious contrast Uf fn^ tiiTiJil [n.iimer>L, Withi^ut ^ 
direct salutation to anyone, he walked forward inA^eng 
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ïh*î inkstand, and, looking, lit JuSie. .^.ti-! \:: .i f^uUen îrine» 
En which «n lii4^fiaablti tnaç of sLnxiitfty could be de- 




" Nothlna 1j concïuded, iSnce yw m hm," TffpM 

tniKisifiur my vncte ^ " 

**Hù one ^ 1114^ nid fttit iMuehrlùaess, in 
eidtement " Everything îs suttTed. t iLppe&t to tjte 
gutxl fsTth of " 

•■'God-^ fjLth i^; -.■^ft' i-n'"juph/' retarted Miircsl^ " We 
wvffi subjected ta tmrsh condidoTis, No oqe ever bluned 
«. lâMii coD(kmfi«d to dnili,. btmrnt r«sigavd tue jnl^tlt 
tie^ for accepting a pardon when It aun« to Ikfm ^.s m JH^- 
pcfnt7. Come, mon-i(eur my urutle^ spSïjJk; 1 Yott %vmnl 
ihc' h'Vi. ; l>'E:-.Lr-..'ML'. I say more^ you need It; yo« cui 
putl down the wall and make «- fioft addition to your giv- 
diptu The JiMbI Oft Mdcy b old and disoiftl mnd de|Kreei»- 
thg and bvdiy located. This one Is cheeffut, cool tn 
sumtrff; wjirm Sn wînter, You want it^ yim trtijim it, do 
you imt ^ " 

" This U an QutragEJOUd ptaceeding I ^' cried th« ittfl4'- 
^«lîbiijflm» " IIUdai3iie*5 consent Is eqi]JiVij£fit to « j _ 
ture, and «ti agreemeTit Is never retracted mt the ! 

mr,rrunit.-' 

" 1 '^'^'^b yûLir piirjîjn,. in-idamei" ri;)oined Mar tel ^ '^you 
were wiirned. I rtïsbted to the very last minute ^ ajod 
I said to yûù three times ùiitiag tb« dlscusslori î If the 
door should open at tîils monient, and a new bidder 
ippeiTt 1 don^t Care wha he might he, I woiild tenr iiplfrâi 
dnft f*i iin agreemcint which I can^ider moat lamei^aljle 
for my clknt, I suhmitted, 1 did not coa»ent ; 1 invoke 
tfat tesdmmy of my cqtlsague here ttresenV Undc, 
everyone Vjusv^ th^t yva nrv InEaDltite on «|ue£ttaii« of 
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hmof ; tell nie, have [ the right Id ofajKt to mf dlMt'^ 
signing bcf«v yma lisve ipsken ? " 

'*Ta be $ut»t'^ n^M mmitéVLt Aotoéne, ^«^«fwrliltjr 
ai li^y rigTita antedate m^me In mftnquise's^ 
ltx>k ov«f thU paper l " 
He ran his eye over it njid said : 
■* Hut is not my appiHiaaJ, andlitnie I& ia«rqqis9 1 ym 
f4^|£ your vktliB IfN? cJo^e^ yoti Ëanpe] me Iq rai^iMid 
you of mtr Uttfe agipecîtients^'^ 

" Go on, Fnonsteur^ n verbid me t " replied tht' étfW* 
Mgnt* " I unable tu c:ûntend ïg^olnst you who have 
tndlioa^. J tlirsw the whùïe thing over and ^vc up 
place to yuu/' 

*' Wall, wait I '* replied Atitelne, "we can still Jtjret 
witli a word, madame 1 I can act htre in n wny tt) 
^ttsfy everybody. It depends on you I " 

"fieverl** cried the mafchloiwss ïnd^juxilly ^ '^yuu 
Are « Jufutic and I an) as|uaKé4 In tiavé aficeiplBd ytwar 
services I " 

She went out, fomertint; h.r notary, mnd AntiÉM^DCtf 
abashed, with conîr.i. i hmsvs» burled In QiyiMei^ 
meditation, -^nà with eyes Jlxed on the door, 

** They lud agr««d ta act ^i^it mc,^' Julk 
pcred to Marcel ; *• nfm whât are ttiey gflSng to do ?" 

" Se patient," Marcel teplled ; " I think that ] caa 

He tiaà ito lime to ejcplain himKlf^ Moitsleuj Aatolne 
wmtr^ hem lib i«vefk tH tÉlressIiii m tv»* 
mtyt 

"Woll, h(OW fiHT have we gonif, and whet mr ûe- 
clijoti ? ** 

"For my own part, momiear/' lepiied the notary, 
putting hh pûf^rs together and îpoldns for hli spee- 
HuJra, "wbat took place Mwcei; the ouirehtoAe» ind 



yaoïAÎf «l«iQy«tfiiy, m^fpKftïMy ÉlMo^ê^ 

the Dh}ect ù\c wts iiursulnEp «nd 1 shiUI «iwilti Hj^kiief 

orders from bcr befnrt- tiikinç part in tîiîs affair^'* 

" It îs between tw--. Ihi.-n ? " suiLd Monsîeiif Antoï^ê 
to Julir, while the ni;>1;aty mAin his exit. 

ynOf pflïiBlislen la leuve y ou tagetlier/^ 
"Wifty sa/' Antottie^ 'with a peculsarVy djiîtressed 
aîr, pUt^fi ont lûa tand to det&in he/, bm mot dhtrtng to 
tfiuch hcf aleeve. "Tou bw me a grudge, Madame 
d*Ë£ife|le l You are wtmg i ev^ryUilug tbat 1 fiwe 
dûne is b yout Interrat* W&y don't you w»nt me to 
tell yw f 

"Yes, indeed/' io ill Parcel, ''why 5,hauld she refuit 
ta hnâ out what y au tmve on your st0ina.£:h I Pardon 
Ijfle H^iïs^iQi, iQidiiîiic 1% comtesse, fw I p.m ^ Jittle 
Irrfttfti^; W pray set me the ex^plt of patienct. 
Leim Jlfled» ^ncc Xh\s trie day to defy ttie enemy lil 

M^f^^emtù bet ieat, with a cold and !;evere gUnce 
l[^:jt(g|i^t Antdni!, whkh put ttie finishing touch ta 
hli â^fq^on, H« stuttered and statAinereij^ a.né wa.^ 
incomprcHenslbk. 

"Gome, come/^ interposed Marcel^ "you don*! suc- 
cfeed id making your confession, my poor untie I It be- 
comes my dufy to qtiestkiu ym. Let ua proceed In 
Offer. Why dW you îe*ve f arls mysteriously on the 
day follow i ni; a L trtLiin tra^jrii; adventure which happen etl 

to ftiltr iif > -iiLjr plilllLN ? 

"Ah I you propose lo talk about that, do you f " cried 
iDe MJËUltu riEt, Tiii Httlt eyes gUilltg wrathful! y . 

"Tf^; 4 prcp^ to mt <»>otrt ev^rythine L Answet, 
or 1 tphe thé Jad^e «way, ^d yotfr conderanafidO 





"ComlB'iiifimtkin tq wbit I ** said Antoine, oUmcine 
JUik ; " te her hatred 1 " 

" hto^ inonatvr, tet my npmtMSon and my pity," je- 

of MiirGer, n^^tNilled: 10 lndli£& W wt£Ît m&tâ fits 

¥aur pity, titty ftir me J " he retorttid in high dud- 
geon,^' No One ever used ttiat ward ho m& before, ini if 
you were not a womafi f Then he turned to Marcei, 
"Pity ! why thiit iâ i^on tempt ! If it W4j you who âd* 
vised her to talk like thatj you shall pjiy mc tor irl" 
"Justify ymirself If yau can^" letarted Mart l I , bol Jly ; 
for If you have b«haved as you seem to h;4V^ done, 
you are a détestable feilow, -in J every hQDQri,bilewoin.itQ 
InsuFted by ytni has the ri^ht tij t^ N yoiu 50," 

''In what have 1 liuuJted httl I h&ve Jtvotted no- 
body. I SRW that im rutiti^ )imtf i I tried In 
ptfvtnt her fron^— 

^'Prenn rtiiidag herself! Vou xre talking nonsense^ 
tuy dear uncie. There are some dungers which a wciman 
I1k« lier In whose presence we are does Dot know And 
Btv*r wUl kflfiw/* 

**/ih, yesi th&t is all talk I I am not to be put off 
with phrases le^trned In books^ I tell you 1 When $. 

Woman makes app&intmentï wH^ a yoting ifiAty- " 

'"Appolntmentâ f Wiierc dtd you pick up suih ftnUih 
l^fitf l The mantrbolold ywi thiit ned io hlfl thrnitE'' 
"You art the one wlia Jîesl you a» tÀe eonfed^/ate 
^thA obliging friend 7 " 
*' 9e ureful, uncle ! Death of my youll mide 
f temper I " 

II mystff 



in 




i your tfintper^ if you ctioan. f 1 
_ otit of the theatre." 
wWèD,i**«t tiWB? My Wife 
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"Ôiil fVSt ^^tfttF^-^tMif wife's «. fool < I saw Julien 
a>(ïie (Hit teo/' 

'"Julien w£i& not with Ufv ;, he had no raoîc idea thnt 
we were down'^UiTs thnn we had that he was iri tîie 
gajlery. Besides, even if îië held tieen with us, what }^ 

thSs fiBtJïja tif youra for InciliniiiilittE 

*rErwHmhsiif^i*' ïirttrpcHed MonaieuT Antokte, MÏ 
vwhose errors in language we do nat attempt to repro- 
Juce ; " r tim^munja^f wtv^t Is utiirimin^tabie f And what 
abOLit the long w&lk it nighty arm-m-arm^ from the hOteS 
â'OMMmde to tbfr pavUhint where mndame remained^ by 
ttic wiVi three o'clock the mpmitig ? NUéi.me 
Andre mpy have been present »t the conversation, I 
tlrin't Jeny that; but thii^ Mother r^n^n f'>r emrimi- 
naiittf, i& you 1:^1 It, yoy slss of ah attorney \ And ail 
%e t(Wtflii|SiM tiie garden Sn the evening, when madame 
ncv^ SM5^ 1311 two o'cltKk— often later Î " 

'* Where do you pkk up this servuntï"^ gossip f " cried. 
Kliireel inilii^njntly— " these antechamber slanders ? *' 

" I ùi>n*l go intu afiiechambers, ftnd I dun't get ray 
tUfiMlIWllop frâm servAnt^ ; 1 have my own Httlé. .ffllke. 
J am TTch enough to pay shrewd ones who w«;tctl raift teVI 
me the trutlL Ai to that, I don't mukt ù.ny secret of it. 
1 waiiit^J to find out madnme^s sentiments^ the reasons 
far the affront she put upon me by employing Miister 
<|yIleD to show tnv the door ; thAt wa3 my right ; and^ 
if I revenged myself as I could,, thât» too, was my right*'* 
Madame d'Estrelle, being determined to tell every- 
thing und to tak^ til the consequences, hstent^d to Uncie 
Antoine with proud impassiblhty. The brutality of his 
ïai)gli(|«, Tttt^b. àhe itttrlbuted ta {Ourotjlc nudnesSi 
{Recused: êtci^ie of his Uck of eluiwtiQn, did not wound 
MkftISîi! peeiBidltated^ detlloemte impertitience irf the 
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td-diy. She said to me i * My fioBiMiid wanH last leng - 
Î inherit property î btrt I doR*t pay hi* son's diîbts 
unlesi ttiefûuntess turns over her dower to me ; and to 
force her do it I propose to bay up the claims. Lend 
me the mï>irey And y au shAll tiKve part of the plunder, I 
will pay you well for obliging me^'— * Esccuse me, ma- 
dame,' [ said, ' Ï want to mike thut lady feel that I liave 
her In tny power ; but L want to be able to forgive lier if 
[t «ïts me/'At ^t It was : ' Aha 1 what h&v^ ytm gjOft 
a^almi her f * — And to that J answered ; ' I have wimt I 
lnvel Indeed ! ' — 'No.' — 'Tell us,* t-tc, etc.. \ji 
ahiïrt ffom one thing to anothef, rri^m one Word to 
atratJ^j I unbosorai^J nnysetf, 1 toLd her that E tried to be 
y Mir friend und thst you treated qie like m pirKti^ wiHiall 
because you had Let yoursetf he drawn Into the mitigues 
of Madame André Thierry, who wanted to m^rry her 
son to i great lady from va.nUy, and to have somebody 
else do she did, like the nolfin the table who had his 
tall cut off r so they s&y. And the marchlrmeas wns very 
glad to learn uf the adventure, and made me say mom 
than 1 memt to perhaps, although 1 took pleasure in teU' 
in g it t(j lier. At last, to wind up, she aafâ : * Monsiettr 
Thierry r yon must let this fine marriage go on, ït ^its 
lue J Eïqt It don't suit me ! ' said K — * Bah \ you are 
In love with her at your age I — Splte^ jenlousy, t:an you 
think of such thin^js ? * No, madame, I am not in love 
at my age ; but at any age It makes a man angry to be 
looled^ HTid 1 have been fooled^ I am not a bad mad, but 
I *m powerful, and I pTapûse that they shall find ft 
tt ïaii''t proper for me to persecute her myself, but wfven 
you have worried her weN, since It amuses you, 1 pttH 
pt^to par<ion her, tf she asks me to.' — -^Very trell 1 
very well I' xUd the putrchtonesa, M swear In il^ 
mi^wms^mépoA fritu^ lAiiff ive the mmey^ 
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f|«re^a fny note, and yw have my word.*— The U6y 
sent for me agaiii u,ft^;r the rttnirquls wras hurie.j. i i. 'it-w 
M>me fine storie^^ jhout tht- gijin^^-oii fu're, .lr^^^ | i !,,.r 
everything^ ind ii rdiet^ed U5 both to iiaitghifr the 
countess. Then the dûwggcf «idto ««: 
yaurseJf. I am guing to hunt fief down lo i*ie Ijst dKch/ 
—And I stili said : ' All right. bfJt let me know, ! intend 
Is rvd«efii, if she merinj» hej- v^-iys.'—Ntm, the cîtiietJent 
éOWAgfit dfcslveâ me ; but J arrived in time. Every* 
ttUng's it an end between mi ativ^A A çtvffy yt&mOk 
ïlull pay me for ît j tba.t% ill ] ^y r " 

*'You don't te(t us everything, uncfe. Thtr^' wjis 
fomething else between )'ou. Vûij said to lu r ju-.c riow ï 
* (t dffprnd^ on you whether everything in settled I"" 

" Thai's my sff jiir, Jt 4H«i't £5oflc«ffl ypu. ^* 
Pardon me; ^ «oï^nd wht wâb «i^li evjdaitt 
temper '* 

♦♦Slïtf's an old fooJ ! ' 

" But whpt question dld that .inswer ? " 

** Oh I go to tfie devU [ why do you put yot)r tiMB 
Ifl ? " 

Ctiinr, admit that the «INl Is COiDplkiteiii^ ilM^ 

Mheme ' 

No^ I tell you i " 
MirceJ persisted. 

'* UncJe/'^ said he, "the thtng If dear encnigh to me j 
MHyou were unabilt; to m^irry i (.YHifitess, yi^y concîuded 
tOlSVry a march i on e?;f.. VW N, b-cherru- w^^. more 
MUdbZe than tiae other ; y oui -igui and your îurtiines are 
more in hftrmany ; but i ^ee dut you failed them Also, 
She led yô« un fey some sort of hopt Id urder to get a 
IlttJe of yaur money, but she went on working an hér 
uwn j.Li:i>jy!i[, undtffhandeiily dnj without your krïowJ- 
tlge^ tu obtiiin fio^t^^îoii oi Uir tûunlças'i property, undl 
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ANTOHU 



{Fycnitwl nrrlved a minute Ifcter, the thing «rould have 
licep dûoe and you would be neither married nor re- 
venged/* 

Antoine listened to this homily with his head dropped 
m hL5 brv-Jï-t, in the attitude of meditaGolri. Mit furtively 
w-iTc(iir,i; ihe smile of surprise and iron y which lA^d^me 
irli:-i.r'. ll^^ couild nol hid*.'. 

" As lii noi bt'in^ rriiirried to th.^r. >Al ^rurk goes/' 
he saiJ( rising, " I thiink the gocwi Lor J with ^IJ my ïieatt ; 
but, fli ID the Tcycfigp I propose tn have here^ why, I'll 
have it, the devil httntelf slwuLd not deprive me of 
it" 

'«TeltiiB about yflUT rv/ensc/* ÉAtâ Jâliè wifh thfe 
oHtsttftnquUllty. 

" Wlio tûM you thut it concerned you ? " cried Uitdlte 
Antelnci whose tongue always becmne loosecfted soaner 
at Uter« " Look you, there ure three of you wmiten 
who hRve guUied me as if I was a tittle boy, Wsmen 
can't do uiythlnf else 1 The first was Madame Alutt^ 
long ngDi who called me her brother and her fttead« wnâ 
ttpt gave tat confidence ; tfie second "V^tiù 
tOltteil nie your good friend and excellent: neigfibor, sa 
idCS^^ me to give your leaver something to marry on ; 
Ite13^d — nh I ïhe called her dear mons^iexir and her 
jèttl^reim-jj^Eiltor, but she^5 the worst of the three, be- 
cause $Ke only wanted to pluck me^ like the avaricfou^ 
vbien she iïï : so siie will have to pay for the other two. 
As for you, NVadamii J'Eairellet 1 excuH you and forgive 
you* Love mikEîs peopte da Idiotic things, but at all 
events it's love, a thing which, so far as [ can see, mud- 
dles the brain and makes the reason llmp^ Well, let it 
go I give me back your friendship, and let us Itear na 
more of marriage^ with me or with ttie otàer^ 1 wish 
yqq weUj and 1 WiU prevent you frtun t^Jdn^ my nephew 
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nutde uf] y«ur mïnd and ymi don't choose to liste» to my 

Yd, indeed Î" replied NUrceU on, I So not 

mys&lf approve <?f »n Rladanie d^Estrelle's Ideas, ànd 
1 0(it^ her in ymif presence that I shtitl fight against the 
o£ this marrijiee. So apeak, supply me with irpir 



Ymi WW on the ûght side this time/' rtloined Monileiir 
AnlUàm* Veïy well ; as she turns her head away with 
KH «b of crtafâeMcy and conteropt— she I5 a contemptu- 
ous creature, that she Is ( a ntece who will treat me 
as my honored sister-in^aw did— do yow teU h*r «ti«t I 
Will do U stie will give up her dauber of tallf», t wfll 
lake of *ll l»r debts p I will let her Weep hisr hAlfil* 
her 8aT4i*r **^^P*^'*****"' ^^s^^^"*^» In Seti*^ 

voSsis, b fact everything she has ieft now/' 

" Wiiiip wiit a rooment I " said MuTcd to Jtll^^ 
that stJe was about to reply* 

u^p " said Julie; "I will accept nothing from ttjc 
man who treats Julien and Madame Thierry with such 
disJitn ;tnJ LIA L-rsion. I care nothing for his insults la me 
lier onjil-j 1 f iti^sve monseut for tuLvlng exposed me to 
thti iircasms &iid slanders of ^e m^cMoness and tier 
^ ; bat the enemies of those wtam 1 love can never be 
^y frfendsii and any benefaCtîotià theoi afe 

ifff^rit whkh I siïurn/" 

" Watt, I teU y<ni I cried Monsieur Antoine, ît^iapiiig, 
no thÉ floor ; " h*ve you the detvil In you î Do ydw 
think that 1 propose to ruiti ytsur friends ? Not at alt,. 1 
Will gjve them the house at Sèvres, which is rnlne ta-d&y, 
if you please I I will make them an ailowanctf 1 wiU as- 
sure them a good share of my property when I am deajd, 
for i propose to divide It between you arul Julien anii tfai«. 
■B of «ti attxiïtu^ here t So, you sé«i, I mike you gOl 
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V«ty W«ll that Ihe paint*! r will play the gfeat maxi^ and 
Ids mmiier wat pot Alt Her tfmjsA monnecs» «ap^i»ttjf 
îjf my presence. And then tiieyll bé on their ttabar 

Ijeforu' TnaJ,imtf, they w^n't want to be !eft trehind in the 
niittvr e-i firiili: ] ttii'y will say j,ust svhatstie tîid, with the 
Tight to repent ici hcnir UtcT ; but 1 wUl wait to see what 
you fiU «ay t&<t3B<HTew intrmtna \ I will e<ime «Ei^«, 
Take then my list word* Atborney ; Ûà yua reflect, mlM* 
m V tine fellow, ind then we shaH see if the four of you 
w'A) liiTu-.tr refusing my present shifts tindi whiU I lejive 
behind me hereafter* riWr, ft^aOame d'E^streUe. 
To-trturraw, it twelve «('dock» here ! " 

JbHe, *heii be hw3 gpn^, fell back, pate «ul crushed, 
eiTi Iv.r l. iir. Hi- Turned as be \yitï Icflvmg the salnn» 
nil.: :-.r.-N.-.1 liLii-.-'.-H thiit he had fucceede^j in shakuig 
thiit haui^hry cuuriacH, Then he went tiwmy In ttiuitiplii. 



vn 

Sy il^Atfie, a?- tiy proft^slon, Wrircfî ^'as a fore^rt'ifiji 
ifAlv A nun mjy ht both pr.i^tiv.il iinJ i^eiiennis. 
Utider the Insphatian of those two qualities he ciinélderiMl 
the ^tuaQotxof the lovers %nû talked to Julie. 

"Maxime/* h$ said, takina both bar hattds v^ttft 
nffectloniite kinJiiness in which there wiis nothing 
fensive, "hegtri by Ji^iregarding me enttrtly in this m«t" 
tef. If JuUeo and his rnotïier ire us brtive Anù s^îf 
^Uîcltis y°^i ^ tdimre the surUlce ttistevd 4M 
suuiing; them. And Bni of 
f>i^4biuci$u«ii£%s of your 
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" Yoa rig^j maDSieuTj'* S9iA Ju1i« With a. sigh, ** I 

"îierewe^retlieii/' continuel Mmrcèl, **1iii^eto fkcfe 

(ûoÇluitw cfificenimg Uit^ exi^î^nn. ut ïwo ptTsons Wtio 
arcdci^r te you, my aunt and Julien, s.in£:e my i 
phkCH me outside tïf ttit recIvDCilnf, You mtist re 
serioilBly. Do you wish me to leave you alone for ttrat 
puj'pafie, or will you allow me to say Xn yon nt once what 
i wcoW lavi said to yC'U. ^in hour .i^io if you hiid Liktri 
qie f Of » confidant before Wonsieur Antomt; appear^ ? " 
"Siiy ft now, JftÉTcel j yott coost lell me everything^** 
<■ Very well, madame ; let us suppose that, dea^site kls 
nnger, Monsieur Antoine outbids the mni re h ion ess ; see 
how straitened your titcumfitLince^. will b^- ; two or thtee 
thousand friiiKS a year 1 You marry Julien, who tia^ 
dotting in wofld hut Ms nnns, and 9ioon you wïlt 19^ 
^ mother, with Mâdame TWerry to £U|!f)Oti and care far, 
a servant for her^ and Ji nurse for yourself, and a m&ti- 
servant, UTîless Julien Uys aside his brushes when the 
heavy work af the household is to l?e dane^ however 
IDodest ft may îse. You WiM çprtahily live honorary, 
for 1ne wUI wark \ Madame Thierry wi[I knit all the 
stockings for the farr^lly, ;iindi ycii ^^^ ill bf- cconomîcat^ 
You will have a siu^lt njlk dft'^»s. .iiiJ Vrill ■•.\".-L\r caJÎLoes. 
Yoo wUl always walk when you go out^ ahd you will nat 
Induifa yourself In a bit of ribbon without cmintlrig om 
your fingers to see if your îîttîc savings wilï stand ît. 
That is how my wsft- hef;jiTi I If s when t |nirchA£ed fny 
effite* Well, I irun Ml yi-a, ni,idame, that we were not 
very iiappy t^ea^ and yet wë l<3ved each other dearly ; 
niy wife wis not vahi, we had never been well-td-do^ 
ind we did mit know what Luxury was. We knew tumr 
la Mfi wfthsut i W we wfire «ujcloQ^^-^y wife beoiuae 
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I worked h^lf the nifihtapd trotteft thont, ttrrri nut and 
with a coJ J in nvy iiL-aJ, at plj hours and in all \^'i-ather^ ; 
aim) be<:auï,e she had tû go without fresh sir and good 
food, forever harptsacd to ticnisetiejd duties tnd the 
Jnbcirs df mdterrtity. Each of us suffered from constant, 
pMinfu^ .^olinituJt' for the other. I f^ive you my word 
th^t the mon' -ie^r\y we JoveJ ejûh ulUt,'v^ ihe niore wor* 
ti&i we were and the more we lacked real hjppjneSp 
iost twa chfldren ; one tîut we lad to imt out ts 
nurse in the ccmnîry where he was not well cated for; 
the uther we dtxidcrd tp Jît^êrp at home, and the fmi] ajrof 
Pun::, ...^mbiniïJ with ilit pwr hcrnJih hd inlit-ntisj fjfom 
his mother, prevented hitn frotn deveJoping^ \t w« bâw 
Buceenfed in raising the thirds It k oiUy bemuse we wem 
id ^piewtutt easier clrcunHtinccs by dint of economy 
mod i(ïdlu*tfy. To-day wi? are very happy und free from 
4iudely; but furty yeiirs M nnJ we hjve suf- 

lefcd tprribfy i Our earlier years were a constant stru^- 
gfe^ «nd ùSîtJi ft mirtyrdoai . Such Is the life ûf the ps/tty 
bourfcols ùf Paris, miufaiiAe la comtesse ; that of ^ 
poor a rtist ia even worse^ for his profe^on h less reliahle 
t]3;^n rrsine. People constantJ y have matters in dispute, 
which CAUSÉ them to have recourse to the solkitor ; but 
they itmt nhva^ need picfurest Jind moot p«{ifi>to nem 
Tteed thf DU. They Are porr luxuri»* Julien wt 
make a s ma M furtiftie, hi* father did. His character 
J rid Uic-nt are tvfti rrmre lughly e-^tei-fnt'i\ pcrh.ipi i hut 
he has not the attra<;tjve frivolity, the ta»te îoi society 
itte hriltlaat eadenul qnA)ltlc3 wbkli «use a cert&ln 
«ort fli peopile to became InliTuatetf 411 trtlst, bilng 
hitn mrtj aing his praises, and make him shine resplen- 
dent. Let rae tell you th-M my UnjlL- ^nJr^-'.-^ ult'-nt, 
|cftulli^*i it ym&r would never have extricated Wm fttm 
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«an m clever r«cn«fil£ aiid pi^pjivpit «Qiectlgtes, And If 
GtirtHÎlt ^nflueiitiaL but vclsldlè Iw&m fted not from time 

iB time ma Je him unfaUhfoT to his wlfo» whom he adored 
MUE the les>, but of whom he said under bis breathy In- 
nocently Ë nought that he must needs deceive her & 1!tt1e, 
M Iter own imsftst. — -You lose cqIot I — Julien wlU fini 
^gUjtnr thit eR*mple of m Unie wWcH h»s gtme by ; tint ft 
will be i?f no use for Julien to produce ma-aterpltsces, he 
will rcTti^nn poor. Suclety does not become Infatuated 
with modest merit, end not travel abo\ït In quest qE 
tud^Hjwn viïtite- Hia mvrlagf] witli you will jmmk^ a. 
Eiftiln noise, a tltfte scandal which will bring him iiita 
rcrtitt, HI? father'^ marriage had tha.t result nt the 
timr.' , ^ut, c-T\xv ir.oït I .sjy, times have changed; : the 
wofM more austere or more hypocritical to-day tluii it| 
La FotrnftodQUf^i d&y. Then, too, lihe same sort ef 
adventure doe^^t succeed twice. People will say tltat 
that youngster Es very presumptuous to try to mlmic his 
father ; and you wiU raise up more enemU^s than patron* 
Fof hîm- Thcfe will be a great outcry against you. 
1 don't Eoppose ttut the mur chtonew wiLL try to have yi^ 
put in ± convent And him Tn the Bastille, for the crïme ef 
mUïiilliance : she has no rii^ht^i ovçr you ; but she v^Jl 
injure yt'U mu^^h tnat-i' by ■:ryli-,|^' y mi Jowin^ and you witi 
not hfivtr thd ri^ctf^ of pi:râc^LJtLQn to make you ïnter- 
esUng^^ People know you, they kncïw tirai yait 
rl^y virtuouî ; the reojctloh will be all the tnoïfc vio- 
lent and !Tnpla£.■:■^^k^ the J prudes will go about every- 
where saying t^Ml :i-. mLNrrl.^oe^v ihrtMlen tf> bt-com« 
csmmon in socStfiy, they cannot be endured an,d m Lust be 
severely condemned, Even the Hhefally-tntnded — some 
of whom me Julien patrorvs miw-^wUI rïot dar:» to de- 
^ndyou. TNîy toç l^^ong to ncfety ta-iiiiy . T]toym« 
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psKfe is atni qulvertr^g av& Hhm thm^ mwarded «on- 
ateuT Voltatr* ifter hji hang «dïe. People liiunh at 
JfiBii J icqLifx RutMïxau, who befifveJ that hi? wna sttK 4 
vktiru mf [hf machinations ofti^gotei, ân.l whij mi jjht hi ve 
lived il) pe^Le iind ]Kinor, sa ttiey say, if Ki^i iieart had 
lleen stmed uid tUs minil ifiseased. The phirq^opCwi^ 
lavt the upper hfind to-day ; they no longer wer- 
sDlidtùus to ilght i^igain-^t prejudice, an J the tvmmaî 
ot thr^ i^FL-.n :!ru5„ide oi [fc-i'-tîmikeri ^^ ill net mtfnd itS 
pen iind sharpen its tongue lo 5u stain your cau^e " pt nri 
the tïutcry of tfi^ skIhis. A 11 tlïCM^ eim^niljf bJows^ 
these Insults will eventi^y £ij| an JnUea's Imrt He 
VUJ ?ive tn never-ending iiixk^, Jtivi^itys on ftw qitf- 
^e ; he win tiW out wîtii ijr lib fil^ââs ; tw my^^ 

some them- -" 

**Unoug^, etum^ Marcel," tald Julie, weepings **| 
see tlut ] haw been mud, that \ hdve been Ted by the 
cfHinsel of elfish passlonp or h y my ahsolutt? i^nor.ïni:e 
of «iKlâl necessities. I seethst Juli^-n's ilk- v^.^ulrj te w.isâç 
burdensame by pubiisc reprctbationH that thàt Jtfe wduid 
Ik m neveF*«n(Ûng jource of dangw md tut}|tppEneis.r- 
Ah I Mdjicel, you have bfplceii my lieart ; but yoti hive 
done your duty^ itnd I estieflt yw Its tnqcfi Lctvtfs 
jtnd teir JuliLn that I mmn U brmtr-Mm Ptmf ^ 
sht^ll I teLJ htm thftt?" 

'* Julian will not believe you 1 He wiU Inu^ it your 
gfisteroiti pf etence ; he wt\\ tef I you th«t he lohst to 
aufïer fur you, He i': cfiura^çoui nnd itrvng, ind T bave 

first e*£liimfltiùii will ht: ' Love at any prke Jove 
petwcutianr ]ove ind powrty I 4ie does not: dmt^ b]ili' 
«yr^ «lut moCber. #lra fs etfiud to him la tiienHtter«f 

iMi^ihÉiis ^ (at«#^ J\0m *^ ye*r a? imi àAaeet 
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when he sees his motiier suffer. Only by the most 
extmonUiwy e^wti is be njble now to sh3,Erld hef frckm 
Hie btmiws of poverty^ *ntd hi spite of him, in spiti^ of 
herself, in spite of everythinjif she suffer?: {>n that nc- 



Btaflt, in. nowlsff n fittHL. Sht was brought up to do niottii- 
In^ And abfr doesn't know haw to do anything but knît 
■nd ftaét îftfltiE comfortttbly in her easy-chnlr. Mot«- 
.waha hcallh is frjil. She is not tike uny wH^, sbe 
^tf<nUd itOt sit Lap liLI TnLdniirht ntT^dlnv; her son ^9 -shirty ; 
Ipr bmitffui hanJs are no bettei iicquaint«d witbliltlClie 
yiHlc^ What wtii happen then, wben Juti^p Itasv 
,|g|fean4 childien Î He will blatne Klmsc-lf for your mi»i 
ni», (ind if remorse ever gains a. foothold in that pmud 
li^rtp fiirewcil to courage aad perhaps tù talent ! " 

"Enough^ 1 tell you, my 4ear fA^-rcel. Advbe me, 
«^.itt^j:«MMdt l<Cl «U)'i'^>^n Must I not 

NcJ, you certainly mufit not, my dear countess. He 
riKi-l kaow ul wh;it hus huppi.Tie.J, jn.] Mon^.teur 

Antotnt's giftâ must itiil into hiï hâttds without any btis- 
jAdiQJi ««1^ bte part oE the tonus on wtilch our uncle becaixi^ 
thictxble, ÛâierWÈtevtie wmild be quite capable of re- 
fusitig them/* 

"Marcel/' sftStt the CQunli,-- mnj rini;iTif; ihe 
bellf " 1 mu&t leave this bouse Lnst^.ntiy mml tie ver re- 
t»ra 1" 

A scrvAQt Appeared. 

"Send for n cab/* she said, "and 5end Camstle to 
îne." 

*■ i shall carry notbina away," she said to Marcel. 
Yoti mm^^ V*y nty wrvftuta, collect my moA ntctsssoKy 
effects end ffOd tbem tn me J* 



county ytju may he >ure. 



M.iHiiimf Thierry i-^ ?\n enthu- 



** Wbdr« ar« you folng I 





" Tff 1 convent, otitsEde Paris, I ûan't c,u± whufB^ pm- 
videà that nûboày but yfm kacws wher^' J jitIh'^ 

CiMiilUe sppeared, Julie biûe tier retch fatr doak, 
«ndr Wtiea she ba.à ieft the it>ûm agsln, c^ntlntied ; 

Ymi «se, my /rierid, if i romain here a momeiit lon- 
getf MAdiâtae Thi^rty, bcin^^ ^nxiou^à qd account of what 
hsLfipéned at her hou£^, ^iU cumtd to mgke^ intjuLrîes, mad 
evert if i shoufd feign before her— -thi^ evening;, ah î yes^ 
thiji evening Julien Would WAit for me in the garden, uid 
wlied ] TaiJed to tppmr, he would not be iible io refi^tn 
fmin camJn^ to my window and tapping on i^^E .ihould 
not have the Ktrf?n£rth to letve him In the ^raspt^i mortaf 
apviety, and I coulJ not Ite iù him. Ko, nû, [etxag^i I 
hmi the cab coming into the courtyard. Come^ dq not 
0YS me tiine To lose what little con rage? I have ! " 
AUrceJ felt that âhe waiJ right ; he oifered her his arm. 
■^■Conie, maJame," he said, God irupires you and He 
WOt supjTori you t " 

They drove about tst randam sit (ir$t, the countess hav< 
l^g gtven Ihe cabman Ihe jLddrçsï Qf one convant, thea 
«f an0ther« having no Idea wbefe Shie retJIy wished to(04 
At Ja^ Marcel perajaded her tn go to the UrsuUnes at 
i^lalltotj where he h^d a comln who wjls a nun - And he 
^Mtfced tintU she wp^ settled there^ htmiself paylcij^ the 
p^e of her Jodging end baard for a week, reserving the 
right to prolong the Arrmgemtnt U the cotinteas were 
prfïperly treated. Julie took the name of Madame â'Er- 
Ijinge, and Marcel's caustn, whom he enjoined to com- 
mend her warmJy to the superior, ^v-j^ not tLiken into the 
secret* As Julie took retiige In the convent as a ledger, 
fthe was allowed tu detain Uafcal Ifl tier toom ill ordvr la 
0VC hka her instriictlonA. 

** I gktearutBty refusa^ " tbt " to iGctspt Hani^ 
Jiatcd]i«'a bMieftftEDiu ia may wim$^ i W^ W^ iMlaftif 
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tu me, and 1 no Loiij^r need any considération it hïs 
hïndâ. Let him pay himself in hi!], as he is now my 
only creditor, ^.s he has everything of mine in his hAndE, 
I have nothing left but my tweWe hundred francs 3 yeai , 
a.fiû, as 3 înLiîït live atone hereafter, Ï iiKd nothing more. 
Do not let him leave me my hirniture ; do not Sfcl hi m 
send tat my dtamond^i L will not rec^five them. He imy 
draw lip with hta Q*n hinds the Airre* nient 1 Am to «1^, 
pledglnji myself never to marry* i will %\gn It in ex- 
chanR^' f'T the gift to Wadame Thlerty ïif tht house nt 
S^^vresj aiKl jn allowance Which yoa dc your best, 
ïn my n^me, ta ntalce as Urge âs posslhle« You n^Ll 
^\so demunù that neither Madame Thierry nor her son 
be informed of tlie truth wîth respect to my action, 
ÏOU v^lli] ten them that I have gone away ; that I cnn- 
not, that I do riot wish to receive them iigain^ because 
— Oh E mon Difti! what will you teïl them I t havf? 
no Idea [ Tell them whatever you can invetjt ttui \s 
least crtKl, bat most Irrevocabie, for we must nut le^ve 
Ibem any at the hopts deferred which make the heart 
sickt an'it render the linal aViraHenlng the more bitter. — 
Teil thvm— na, tell them nstbineH AI«ilatifiL VllAV« 
no strength left to think Of dieclde | I ll*ve no atréftgtïi 
left frjT ^inything 1 " 

"1 will rt'tlect," ?iaid Marcel^ " I wlU think it o^-cr as 
Î return. I leave yoai in despair | but I must go to gtt 
ywu ckithesî I romft ijrevent Julien from being panic- 
strtc^keti and! Vf^ng head at the first mpment, and 
I mu^i rifijs'iijfe your servants, who would otherwise 
vt'iiit i-.T >"Lb^ .11"! J perhaps engage In compri>rnising com- 
ments or invi:S(,igat!onswhen you failthl to return. Come^ 
tnadAma, be heroic I Calm yourself ; T w(ll return llïis^ 
e^feililLi^ or sooner If 1 can. I will try to brtttg ywx some 
ceiiflàUiti mft$ from the pavilion i I muaft succeed in de^ 
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celvlr>£ Julian, pilthough I hâve no more ld«a than you 
how I ^h9.]l ^uc^ceed in domg ft. Alt rrofrff. Wait for 
i JiG not write to anyone. Wc must not rantradlct 
«dicli o^r^ Yoii will weep bltteflyt ! how ^used 
you much ^fl^rîne, poor woman I AÀd tmt i mtM 
|«ftve yoU Akmft' It Is horrible! 

A* he ipoke, Maiicel uoconsdously sbed tHm^ Sedbg 
his «AtictitTn t.nd unselAsh dev^tton^ Julk urged hîin 
to gû^ and strove to display ao energy which she ^iid not 
pt^xrs^. ^oaû AS she was aionc, she iotked her door, 
tfarew herself on the poor» shabby bed which IimjI been 
pstpanù fos hdr^ burfe^J her fkce 10 One |)10a^, MlflhtB 
her wringkig hei hadds, ojid aMnOmAag hjHisdf 
10 her grief so E^ûmpteteîy that she l»t «11 cootcbutRies» 
0f tfte plAf e where she was and iW memory of the events 
whit h had drlvfifi her thither sû abrupfilyi 

Ml! ruri, rï!turi)lng to the cab, wiped ha itïe»mlneeye% 
blamt J himself for hJ» wc^koes^ and wgpMl the Ji^ 

■'When yoir decide to ^9 thfni&" It6 Aild t^RÉHI&lff 

" you must do it-'* 

He hi J one last hope Wftkh he hsd thought best ttoi 
to SMBgcî-t to Julie^ namely H to previir upon MonsJeiir An- 
' fOilt*r He drove to hij^ hitu^*.^ first ; hui he wasted there 
all the eloqtienire of Uii: heart .liid 3i:.t reason. The s^ct- 
fi^h teJJuw wa* happy, triumphant he was drinking 
h-^ revt rii^e wtth guslo, and he dîd opt p«lpo» ia le*V* 
a drop in the bottom (if the glass. AM thit Marceï fouid 
«ÉitJim, after exchanging ma fly îe^MM^hes ah J jrkwti- 
tlv«£| was that Julien and Wa ri^iEh^r ^^n.il.ï I'lC leît in 
IgntirjiiKe of the bargnrn by wiiich they wer* made ficlu 
Ynu are Uy injy: to do a very dlfljcuit tbJi*" be Mid j 
** 4» not mftke it impossible, ttidui? d'EstreMe Hie 




m 



surety red^^ deceive him unless you widh to mukfr Ju» 
11*^ asubioission u^.eie-^s îci y oui VËtigjeancê,** 

»'Yo« tire me with your Julie I " cried; Wansleur Ati* 
Iqlnt, ** Stie disserves « erwt dÊal of pity, doesn't she, 
wtïen 1 aùi giving her ever^ttilntg-^Ttune^ social cùn- 
gideMtion [inil Mh^rty ! *' 

Yes. liN/rty Jir of gricM " 
"Aâ LI peoplti died of that ! Pretty twvddte in « law^ 
y «-'a oumtïi I Let her tiuUw k gaod mufli^ «ntlied to 
her ïitiit, I won^ oppose It ; atie can niArfy etnytine atie 
cliOû«e$* 1 imr nohû ly l>ut the dauber, Wtthln a fort- 
night £he will open Iil t eyi-. and thank me, Sht? will 
m:nDg;nli«inyCrtM)deur of soul iindwill caJI me her benc<- 
fnftof . Upon my word, you «f« «l] decked J t ptiH 
hundted^ d thmtsands of ^%nci ftma my packet ; I ttuutr 
th«n by thf^ handful to Ingrjites fools, and tlley call 
rne cruet ^t'tnsnoan., hurd heart, old haund, old miser and 
God knows wMt I The world Is upside down jqst ticnr 
an my word I" ' 
"They won*t cull you eH those names.^ uncfe^ they 
won'i; fall yoU any nam4.^ There are no names to 
df^trit^f the odâtty of yovr ^.hArLi.jiur, and aolxidy else 
in the world eould have dUcovered the «ecrvt of cati^ng 
|be JttaA enikhea to be cursed I " 

"Ball 1 you are usfïig blgvorda i yon fancy you^re at 
the bar f Off with ymi, you bore me to dtatJi, Tell 
your Jul if n whau'vcr yju choose ; 1 don't want to see 
hloi or you anybody. I am going twick to the coun- 

"That is to say that you will shut yourself up herç 
WOÂ liarricade yivuisclf agjiinst all the stran^ irgumenis 

4lS<tt bring tsjrwunL" 

■♦Pes^bly I no* you know that your strong argutni^ts 
h£ waitodi Uiey will staty at the 4oor/' 
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Murcel was careful not to tell his uncle that th^te war 
4 much siinpitr and Iss^i expensive way to prevent the 
imirriage: rwmely, ïo i^tiandon IHadiinie (j'Estj-elle to 
her dc^structfoRp md truiit u* the w^tse md gene fou; re^ 
AeCtlflii^ to wh)£h 5lin? linJ uptfned her mind, Nor did he 
f^el called upon ta tctl him that she refused hi; ^fts, 

** After 4Hp*' iie thaii^t^ "Whû knows haw long thk 
passion will P Iji « short time, perhaps, Julje will 
have conqufffed it, and then it wiH be very ^grçç^^le to 
her to know that she is free and: sttH rich." 

He And Monsieur Aotoijie drew up a tanditional dis> 
chajrgfr of the whole of her debt, and he 5ucc:eeded in 
procudng the Insertion of this Important rnodlflLiitlDi;, 
that Madnnie d'Estreite was at liberty to enter into wed- 
lock wtth anyone she chpse exc^i an mttitkd pmcm. 
\ie procured Monsieur Antoine '3 signature and seal to 
tht docunienti siid put it ia his pockety pen^Uf an ofH 
pflftune time ta h^nd It to Madame d'Eïtrelle^ thAt Ii to 
wy, wtien fhe should be less agitated. 

The âeed of gift oY the hoose at Sèvres and of un tn- 
cocnft of five thou^nd franco In tfie public funds w«s aJI 
ready. Ma reel had to fight a terrible battle to prwent 
tile lAsertion of a reâtritrttt^n ;inâlo^uï ta that to whkJi 
JJUlte was tjfpected to suhmil.. Hr ir^i.3i;il that, aj Jufia 
had! promised not to m.^jry Julie;!, K \\\\.^ entirely usai*» 
for Julien to pEedf^e himseJf not ti> marry Julie, 

" But your Juile can very easily 0ve up ber fartuoe, 
and ttien when the otiier hûi made enouj^h to live on, Î 
shall have made a fine me.'j^ ol \{* \ li.ivn- jn.irrifd 
them I Nûh nof J propos'.- .tu li.iw j k-u-. r tr.-m rri^ 
lady pledging herself on her hu^ior aii^J h^^i /eJigioJi never 
ajgaln in hef lifetime to see thlsgentlemûn, with his nans* 
mil spelled out Women are bound t^^ttr by suctt plt- 
#de«d tiot«a titan &y *Sl fm fUntUnent^ Tisfy vm 

n 
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t«B t»ve it, " itild 
And he huTTleâ awmy to the pRviltàii. 

Jutit?n wii? Hiten fitly ftj^itated - he had nnt (lire-] to ask 
any :i[ ttie hùtel. He hiiJ suiU tïi- ru'.iil.L-»- to 

reconnuLtre^ unii ihe tound all the apartmentt on the 
gvdfiii dde clDsed. He ^ not know wfietheqr the ûaW' 
mgtr WAS stUI there^ hf knew nothing of Mcm^iit Afi^ 
tmne's visit iarnl Julie's departure ; htf was sufpiised 
that, after canJtding in Madime Thierry, she could not 
find time to send her thres lines to set tier mind it rest 
MS tSifl rottdSts eil ^Optunbiincç uujied by ttte do^- 
Ifcf . He uudiHJ^y Kwvtled ïhe evening. Blnclc thou ghts 
rushed In^ his mind, 

'*Wbo knows that the daw ft^er 3T3.I W^ji ifnlL-..sr Antoific 
have iKit pbtted together to have Juiie iibducted a.nM 
canâned bi m cvnyent on the gi^nâ of tc^onduct Î 

At thuA ^e ft na longer very emsy to obtala ità~ 
traéâ fscfut; hut hy fioin^ through fcirmaUties, ail cie 
^j^to Judgment, etc., iirbitrory inu^ircrt-ration could 
«mi "be Accomplished under the forms af iaw„ e:S|i«cl«|]y 
ÉS nn Intrigue witit « piebeUm mtg^t sâli be looked up<»ii 
In olfid«1 society u h scandal wfikh a. famiiy wa& enti- 
tled ta put dawn. 

Julien was gaing mad when M.ucr 1 Lirrived, Ms^lanac 
Thierry was downcast and very sad,. M^ircel saw tftrnX 
that was sot moiaent ta be musktspokitn^ 

"I hAVesome news for ymi/* he forcing iiIinG«|f 
toassQnK an mntrouWH and even cheerful couitteoAttCe* 
<'We wefe «îtout to hi\^n, when Uncle AptAine appcdf^ 
Jttce a. ^ from the clouds at the Opera.- Hé iMt fût. 
ttlti|J*( li^ Ilid # ÎDW wllti file down^ri i^irH^i U|i -to 
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Th-nt time, had bcert .ii-ti 



Ammê 

ng in concert with Mm -, 



m.iJ^riie J tstreHf ; hut Iv has rqwnted of hU toHy, he 
ptvpuy^s: to givv yim J magnificent Ihdemnïiy ; he t&Ji«3 
tillfi opportunity (o oiaïre Mietidsfordllî» wrtmg be hi^ 
done, iind he dc^ ît hsndsomely, [ must sa,y\ nû bé 
gfnU^ul irr lyhv- Uir ^t, hiI?:ci for his 1 n It- n ti on Eo dt4j hwidr 
syrinx I \ J Ï h M ;i ■. fti ■. ■ , I ' L- y î r 1 . JH e i i I p roba biy itive 
her ïwictf iii mu,;^^ the dt)*ag*rr intended to le&v« her; 
KPriw ti»o»bt ttiat ft WM^tm *tty 1p her gmfitUîJe 
^ j^tfslding at one* to a ^him heUaii (simfng her out oi 

Ulr ïiôteJ " 

**She hiii gon^ ! cried JuNe-sj. turning paJe. 
" Gone I gone ! sh* Jjs gaing ta pass a few days Ul tijt 
ctAititfy ; What is t|)e»«i sm^rMi^ ttwt f '* 

" Ah f Mil reel/' »ld Mnddme Thterry, ^«ym jc«^ ^ 

don't kncn\' 

" J dci nat wish IÙ kficvv ir.yri i, ■ .ii tside of the iCTfous 
manerii which requirt a M my ■itierinon/'' AUrtd rajslied 
writh dpciaiort, " I liave hea; d to-tky tmaiy loaUtll fe- 
marks» flfffenilvi? însîîntaîiofl j mttâ liniKrtiiwnt co{ain«iilS4 
f prefer to teJieve none i/f the m and tù rememher rjune 
OI them. The njrr>e oi Ma la me JulL- .rEslrdk- is, sucred 
to me ; but [ have ;idvifitHl her to dL^ppeg.r far a few 

" To disappear ?*' echoed Juif en, stiîl in âîn dlEt>«ss. 

P^rMéuf one wciufd think we were in Mj.dHil und ^% 
stie had been innmuneJ Un Jik- in a LYin^T.-jit :el3 ! WhUI. 
is the £Ause of this triigk mood ? I simpfy tirgaj Ijertvpf^ 
temj tti dead for n week or twn^ Iqiig eom^ loi^^' 
tt^f «.flafrs and <lnd out where stie shinils. Let Ihi Itéép 
quiet ^nd show neitlier anxiety nor di^.pJeasuj-e a£. 
t'l-unt I if hx.-r absejvvrr, Lri :\= not stst up the rniirciition- 
ess'j fvil désignai, which Monsieur Antaine'i inttrvejt- 



III 




Digitized by 



«n, let vm mâlM »UÊ th&t Julie éâM not Icse thë rli^ (Af 
Tenth's protectIaQ and eïteem.. This |js tio Ume to pu^ 

ïl^. oyer fhe niiin''s strnifigf ]ogs€ - the i\rvi\ could not 
e^pbin it. The thini^ i-j <iu i - 'u m./k^' che moat 'if it, 
and. no one of U3 liir<?i! muiit Ihink uf hims4.^1f or atiy- 
Dllng (Kil Maàmve d'Eslîielle'ï future*" 

Th«rpupon wtirt tnto calctilaHons wfiicti 

compel 1^ J Juhfn's aU(,"tH!iin- It wus a matter of savîitj 
pi ni'.''!i--[ ■. I 'mp^'trTiL Lr tar Julie \>y a l!ttk prudence, or of 
throwiL^g Jt away by excessive priJe. Her reputxtlan 
Wiï IMit yet compromlaied In «ocîety , and it iviis eniifftly 
imnece^iy ttiàt k shouCtd be* Thti$ far the ptot mgabkst 
her fofTTjed by the marchioness and Monsieur Antoine 
hasj luiL t^iL't-n *?xt-L uu'd. They ha j been waiting for iMet 
to prûvoke the i^xpl^mn by an attiftnpl ta tes^ tfie 
i^qitiffi^a'ekùP^. It WftffMonsteîir Antaïne's duty tttftr 
"^ pHitètt JuHfrae^litsI thé c^r^ of which he was the 
authtjr pfr ilojlf C«wl4 d<r tt, having in his pocleet. 
wtiipQns^piÉtlI'lilB: commlm enemy He was mclinod 
tit it, h^in^feliltbnttftei: hU mjinner, he hated 
àwrcMtw»^ îtialMEâ tftat everythiitl ^«ii|d hé 1vf| 
ttt htm tJô settle ^ they must sf mply Isow theïT heads ana 

JuEien was still ill at t^ast or^ one point. Did IVVirn^ieur 
Antoine propose to take hjtl chiijge ol Mjidoime d'E,'*^ 
trelle'a^ defiUny ^nd wtU^fower in order to bring her 
to consent ta the Abomtnable Idea of marrying him f 
Karcel wa^^ able to reassure him completely in that 
fe^pectj JWd he g^ve him his word that th^t fancy had 
pefDunenfly^moveil out of the old îiphlnx^'s brain, Hiuilly^ 
JUliep i^d AaiŒl If he wiTuId also give ttira Hte wwl 
thit he tmâ a4irtsed iwlte to g& away swWenfy, alic 
#is tt«f U tptmt wrltmi ^ dio^t and if she waa ttw* 
at^iVy tm4W^ ^ her aliieace inNMiid b« of &eii«!flt (n 






ANTDN'IA 

h^Tself tad only to herseif, MurLtl wns able to svtmtf 
ttuit lUi thl^ WAS true, 

"Of couT^ you know where 5he is}" querSt?ti: Ju» 
lien, 

'M d<9 kn^ ; Ifut t connut tell anyone ; she made me 
promise, ïf she desires to confide her whereabouts to 
jinyE>OLly else, she wUi write i but as she» vi^ry anjciogji 
thiLt Monsieur Antoine and the dowager should not knaw,. 
I thiak thpt it will he best for her to huve no other tonhi- 
(jAUt but me. Now that at F thb Is clftarfid up, let me teir 
you wfwt Monsieur Antoine propvsea to give you bj^ w«y 
of tndemaJty for the lefl^e^" 

"Chw moment f " wifd Mien ; '*wbs thïs indemnity 
ifemuidef]^ insisted iipon hy M.idame d'E^treJIe I Wii 
U not the prlice f.4 i^romi: nn,w tor lure iriflkted on her pride, 
of sort of sacrifice on her part ? " 

'* There was nothli^ whatever tc dispute ahont," did 
llArceJ, '' Moitsleuf Antoine declared hi^ purpose ^Htb- 
out any decund or conce^ion whatsoever. He proba,|»ly 
«Iways iitteoded to make' you this gift, fur hu b l}|e 
owner of the house at Sèvres, and hr ^fves it to yoy. 
Heft «re your deeds/* 

**Mort Diat/ cried Maditne Thierry, as she looked 
tvff the papers, ** and an annuity too ? I feet Jf 
f wen dreamingj, î am happy, and t am nfrjui J " 

**Xts/* said Julien^ sUll suspkkms, "there is j^ini^- 
^Une under this, a trap perhaps 1 " 

IA«rceJ had great dIJ£c:uJ'ty in Inducing them td affeft 
MlHufeur Antdne's^ treacherous gift. He had to tel J 
Ihrai, to swear to them that it was Madame d'E3treHe% 
earnest desire. He Te ft them m tninquiJ as possible, 
Jul ten ^trugglinj^ not la disturb by h Es apprehension the 
dehght whit h h is mothef could not but feel at the tïiouËht 
of tctiifAlllA to tlw bone wtmt sim Had Kmf happlily 




so mxjey ^i*t&^ MétcéI that liurHed to lh« hoiêl D'B»- 
treL1e«nd crâered CunOI» tù piitk up such urticl^s û ^(er 
• mistress nwded for a brief stay iri me crjuntty. 

"Ahl mon Dku!" ^aut tlie :im:i/eJ CamlUft, '*^dtiei 
oot i!M4iGiti \^ comtesse ^end far rne to join her p ^' 
'«■It ts tuilwcsGvy for so short a time.** 
But fmâinic can nefOuef dress nor arrange her hsEr 
«lone t TlnJnU it * n 1 ^^ïy ■a'îio bas always been scfyed 
ÉCCOrding tu her rarir. ! 
'^She wHl find servant!! m the house where she ïs^*' 
"Sbe must be wt^ some poor people then, since she 
dislikes to InitVtt her own lervants boarded there^ Per- 
hftfw m,idame îft f tally ruined herself ? Alas 1 alas 1 
iLji-h a kind at»<l femeKHB mistress t " 

Cajnllle beg|iti tf weep, And, although her tears were 
pertectlr sincHé» She added I 

"Anâ my wages, nton^eiAr le procureuï ; who wll 1 pay 
ttiem * " 

"1 ■A iLi p.LV ifver^'tlini: l..■-rD■l^TLb^^■, " replii.'..1 M irtel, 
who was aCLUitameJi to that blending of sentiment and 
practicalness which Is always noticeable in such dis- 
asters; "have all tîve tuHisehold accounts prepared, an4 
ipeati while take the keys* You Will be r&sponstbte for 
everything until tû-morroW^*^ 

"Very good ( monsieur, I wUI h* responsible/' said tile 
mudf begkuUoK to sab afresh; "but are we to le&ve 
rnadame^s service î madarne not return Î ** 

did not say that, and \ have recK^lved no oriitfrs to 
dismiss you/' 

Marcel wrcrte to his wife that he had no time for difiner 
or supper, and that ^he need not eicpect hirp, notil ten or 
eleven o'dock at night. He tettim^ ia ttie ^^mveiit. 
JïUîé had Qxhaifsted aU li«r vtt^Uy In te^. Sim ttad 
tïisetf apÉïi ^toM b«tl|eâtierpalÊ fitce^ «trei^ ^ifti 
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open window but *.ivvk' not hi n;?, Sbttne-d t'y the convent 
belli bul tieard TKvthing, nnù did not Amv. think oS eiLÙng, 
ilthôiieih she had taken noUxing tor twenty -four hours. 
If j^^ânlAft tmà stmck in the midclle of tier raom jt wouUf 
not tiaw startred her- 

About noon, Sî-=;ter Sainte- J ustci fOMn.cl her in thi^ <tiite 
of llslless cD;itcnipliition, wli-.-.H ^)<i- rni 'tùuk Tur is beaiUic 
levcfie. Some IsroUen hearts are stilt sq sweret and 
gB0tle tlwt one doo oat «tispect ttwb^ sttfferitig ^ but ttie 
^ster notfced, «hé pÂswd tïiTfsu^ the room naed 
Bs an Linicï h:imber and dining-room^ that the hrnid^tj^t 
brouylit by ^H'- rvant had grown cfilJ untouched- 
Did yuu ttyïg^t tQ emt r " ïhe askâd Julie» 

sisler," replied the poor unhappy cr««titre, who 
âtà Birt ÉhBose to allcFw herself to be pïtiéd, 1 Was wait- 
ing for my appetite to cnme." 

The nun utjied her lo t-ai, abliginjrly wjiitcJ on her, 
*nd thougjit to divert her mind by tier hartnle^, uti- 
meaning cbitfcer. Julie ilatemed wftl^ inexîUiiisfiîitc 2/0^ 
humor, and carded meatal submEKiânn Iftr u to iseeiii 
Inljoested ïn all the miriutiae of thmt recluse^^ life, all the 
d&tsila of tht regulations of the ctniVent, *ïl the duU 
little events^ which occupied ttte leisure of 1^ commu* 
irit^t Wtwt ^ 9he whether slie hear^ tlat «it 
«gqn^tîdng cl» I It wws hjo lon^ in the power of «ny^ 
ôae to 4npo^ hfer. ^ woes like ^ erap^ hmt 
lî^Rmefi whkh êvetyttilAt puas» mti4 in Wlikh n^lng 

^ben Hijcel arrived In the ifteraoaa. bd cotiMn said : 
"^"Wliy did you tdl me thut that lady was til and had 
Te4n|i$lbTl}^itfiunhaTTy ^ ^t^^ri - f^-^iniHy without 
JiylnE *WOird,^breatirj:^U d n.ason.il-ly wij'A, iLUhougli 
d.tltUç l«te^ Uldahe tou^k great pleasure In talking wilt) 
mr. ^ Isr a Vity mntable petM mad ^e Ins no 9ctriB«» 
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J give y^p my word thït she hjii not^ for T know 
about sucli thlfigss I " 

H^tctl WAS alartnet} by this Mffcsw without ren^tion. 
Ut^mm to ten her whmt bad t&ktn pJace that merii^ 
At the hfltei D'EjitraUt. Julk confiné herself tn tamg 
idm for ntfws of JuMsa mnd his mothL-r, When ffy^ 
l^tneà that they were lUavin^ un J HiJft they \^'cfe lo 
pa^ thdt night at Sfrvfes, ithe would not Ebtcn iq nny- 
thhig cEïC. 

'*l do not proçx^e te hate Wynne Any nnore," she 
say ; "it woyJd t'au^e me more ihjsery snd do net gûod. 
Do nr>t iTieniJors Mtmsk'Ur Antoine to me for thrt;* or four 
day$. t beg you^ my fricriiJ„ allow me to become iccus* 
turned to D3y lût br^t I cm. You see that I do n^ 
ret*! ; thai is aJl that wic^Ary/* 

Oh the following days IWiircc-l fduriJ her calmer and 
calmer. She w^i very ptile ; Thç- rnjn a^^ured hlni 
that she slept and ate iS much its was neces&ary, and 
dlftl i^as true. She did ntsthlng durln^the day and did not 
#lfih to îvee anyone, Clarine thit slit vas not at aJl 
boTëô. That û]50 was true. She was. preoccupleiJ, nnd 
iCfmit'tlim4.^s she s-mlled. Ms reel cDuEd not unJL-j^itj.-id Ét 
a| all; lid urged her to consult the cùin-'em phy^klan, 
found her pul*!e fi little weak, her Lamplejfiun » ht- 
Ik pki^gmalk. as they said in thcFse day^ to iryJiLiate the 
pre^nce of a certain u mount oF lyraph in tlie systeoi. 
He pft^^cribed guinine AlMl t&l3 U^el Util It W«l|ld 
axnoûnt to nt] thing, 

te dht «mount to nothfn^, except that the hfart Wfi 
dy^g and the Hfe fading away with it, Julie obedlenUsr 
took the quinjne, walked a bout the gardea of tlie con- 
vent, *:on se cited ta receive visits from several ntins. Im- 
pressed them «s m. very attr^tive iwraon, jsfocnïseil tu 
fMd tiitm n^w tu^kv wbkli Mnitrai &ra«Mbl lict iOd 



■ 

■ 



Digitized by 



wM^Ii the did not open^ prepared a plecf r^f embrqldory* 
whkh she did not begin* lived A^lmost Ljnnntictfd in th«^ 
cloiattr, tlmaki ta tier aiwbtmatve niftnnersj arud caatfli* 
te waste Awi^p alâfftl^t wttfiaift juraKysm^, iMit 

Mârcel WM dfectived by ipfjcaf antes. Seeing ttiat sbx 
Wàs so pkcld menUlly, nnd mlstaldng that ^dden dia^ 
«ippefu-Kcicé of the will for the symptom of a stru^le be^ 
tween t mighty witt-ptwet and n«tufe Itsetf , be sought 
the reaiedy where It w*s not. He turned Ms mttcntiaii 
to her physical heaSth. Hf.- hir^.vl :> ■^m ill country house 
at NEmterre, and, giving Ju'u.- '..lu.Ji TM.ind that he had 
pjirchMied It fur her* ciMTied hvi thithâr ; ttien* having 
pmàc Sire of C^millA'i aixtiOÊma and iiev«i4Soii to tMSf 
^Ms^ t» sent f nr tier. He supplied her wîïh eno ugh 
mâDfy to enable her to hire a p^^taant woman who coul^ 
cçjoki and he miide a.rrangenients that ttie counter's 
fible ^ould be d^iotiet ibd mûre sub$taatiaL than that at 
ttMt fonvent Jtve houac lima Located la an airy 
apot. with n g^rdea fif cauidderable si^v surrounded by 
walls J and w\\i\ not suffideiit shade to keep the sun from 
doing Its healthful work. He supplied the salon with 
bookfi, little articles to provide occupal^on or auiusement, 
and Jujle^s harp — every wo4ttan in those daya perfornted 
OQ that Instm meat mofe or le». Marcel having bought 
her her lesson, Camille decdved her mistress is to 
what had happened at tiie hûtel D'Estretle, And as to 
the means &t her disporaï. She made her believe that 
evËiythtne was extremely cheap at Nan terre, and tfial 
she could aford to live comfortably without erKceeding 
Hie limits of her ^.mLlll inc ome. Julie wished to be poor 
and tf> owe ntïthing lu Mi-ositur Antoine.. That was ttoe 
flatly point on which Marcel had found her resistance In- 
Vlncttil«* Keliftd^eeii for^to tie, and tn 1«t her he^ 
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tfie moït plau&Lbke «plimiitioni. They would see «bout 
^v«ïtlOffâ.|K^fçEtiy «icrvïaclng on^e when JuLle sluiaKi 
cooaiéqit to returti. 

ÎI IstWt nont: the less that Julie's friericlsj the oti^ Dti£ 
dêQ^lU^oy. ir-,..l.ii:irr j.i frL-sick-ine, M:iJ.]nne De5morg.esp 
ÂbbÉ d* Nlvjtfti *Eid the rest, began, to mucki sur* 
priced Hit-i not h»r from her. Kw fiisdden dt- 

purtqre twl bun accepted With Toanm^ïy gned frra^e^ 
thanks to tht hints adroitly strewn about by the solic- 
itor ; but why did she nut write ? She must b« very 
lA^ i or perhtps she was ill } Was she realty In the 
Boumfol^ ^— But the duke had to go ta take ttie 
WmtËts of Vichy ; madame la présidente was engrossed 
by the marriage of her daughter ; the abbé was like the 
l^ousehdld cat— he forgot everything when the fire on 
the hearth died out, Madame Dtsmqrgea was ii^du- 
iàvpÊ pcnolEtfied^ The AUrqul» d'E&tTfslt« «iDQ« would 
hRve been Ukeiy to investigate fbs snbjcct sertou£iy« 
but her malice wa5 suddenly paralyzed by a sharp 
threat from Monsieur Antoine to di&iiLùSû her coni3u.n 
and demand his mioneyp Lf ahe ventured to make the 
^^tjICEt investig^l^ or the faintest dero^tary nmarlc 
cotioernlng Jtilte. 

As will be seeti, iHonsieur Antoine behaved with ex- 
triorJitiiiry Inirnt-.''^^ pTU^ence an J Iiiyatty^ in everything 
that conterrved the reputitioii, the comfort and the pecu* 
t^y interests of hit ylftipi* Be llsteued ta IVt&reel*^ 
ftdvke, trussed It wllfi. htm as If the question bmie 
W»« Wïiat itWftS best to do for his own dftughter, a,ti4 
fotiiiWfd It exactly - Toucliing the fundamentai question 
4s towïlich U^tçeS did hb utmost to b^nd hltn^ the union 
of the V^o iovera. he was laflexible ; and as he loit ti|$ 
tçitîper when Miftel pre^wd him too lurd nn that 
j^sQllted *M ^ut tSbe door iti tûs fate, tturaj mm 
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e«lmpci\ed, in hh c^lJrnt'^ inters)^ to «kmit t» delil^ 
of which he cQuJd see no end, 

MadAniB Thierry and JirJieii wuh luturfifBiry 
lished In thçîr pretty cotÉi^^ ftr Uie hifst psr* of the 
furniture had been left there, tji well i'; i.]iver>: Lutlstîc 
ohjects of cotistderaWe va tue whkh LIîilIc' Antiïifu.^ Jutd 
dutduned ta notice bai^au&e he had no idea ai their value, 
JirlteD Iui4 nti confidence In this unHtpected geufrmsSty, 
for which he had been wametl net to thsiik Mfïiisteur 
Antoine, and which wus sDrroundeiJ with inc-xplJcdfrfe 
circumstances. He wa:? >i> disturbs J n^cjut U thnt, ex- 
cept for the duty of js^nrifiiing his own priJe to bk 
liiVttffir's repose, he wauTd have refuiKd everything. 
Their pùsttiaii was excel Eent from ■ material ïtandpofnt 
The income of five thDUfijnni francs enihk'il them ri> five 
inodestJv- ^viîiicaiE. ï^4illELl^ itdjcidusfy tIk- .j'. .I'l-: ..| 
en's fevercsh Jnbor .n the eJiJ oi each wttik. Mudiinie 
Thierry could not help fee[in^ the? most hntrti^t: ilrtt|^ 
in being restored to her hou-sc^, hf^r mo^ fherlshed iDMi- 
«rleSf her former h-jMt^: lud c;() rincerions. The lattof 
WttA |#S5 nun-^truu^ in tJw day^ when, her tihlt 

WHS iilways laid, hui they were more j-eii4j;t]c. H*r 
ot^ly trii« friends came forwAid onte more. Kjwvdl^ 
thftt st)e hmi no more thin wu ibsoluteiy iwce^taryt 
tb«y exerted thcrosdves to provide an >jdvtnttigei]u$ 
murket fci'r Julien 'a pictures. Not until ane has c&iseû 
•to ïuff^r from poverty can one make the most of iiin 
Went. Jtrllen m longer neeiï^ to hur ry ; his customeii 
cunt If niolidte^,^ through the Fnterventfan of eiillg|hteii«I 
maû Jcfndly filendï. He consoled his mothei ^ the iè^ 
crti dl^Mlisfiftcdon she still felt In being JlUtftsIâiir Afl- 
lotn^^s debtor, by saying to Iwr : 

**Htv^HMf^ I Will p*y your debt u him, aciifrtsi Iffii 
wfl^ II iwfld bflrj It Jii ^mpl^ ■ qu^og ei Sm. Bê 
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happy ; you see that I am not disturbed by Julie's si- 
lence, but that I am waiting confidently and calmly." 

Julien had changed neither in bearing, nor manner, 
nor feature, since the fatal day of Julie's disappearance. 
At first he had believed what Marcel said ; but, as no 
letter arrived from his mistress, and as he knew beyond 
doubt, as the result of inquiries he had made secretly, 
that she was not in the Beauvoisis, he had gradually 
detected a part of the horrible truth. Julie was free, 
for Marcel had sworn it on his honor, again and again ; 
but as to certain other points he did not swear. He as- 
serted nothing ; he simply left them to their presump- 
tions. He refused with shrewd persistence to listen to 
any confidential communication, which made it easier 
for him to evade many questions. Monsieur Antoine's 
machiavelian plan was too eccentric to be fathomed by 
Julien's straightforward mind. He did not suppose that 
jealousy was possible without love, and he would have 
considered that he insulted Julie's image by admitting 
that the old man was in love with her. The old man 
was not in love, that is certain ; but he was as jealous 
as a tiger of Julien, and jealousy without love is the 
most implacable form of jealousy. Julien believed that 
he was mad. Can anyone divine the schemes of a mad- 
man ? 

But might not those schemes, whatever they were, 
affect Julie's determination ? 

'* No ! " said Julien to himself, ''pecuniary consideration 
cannot have influenced that noble heart. Julie wishes 
to break with me ; she chooses to bring about the rup- 
ture in silence. It is painful to her, but she considers 
it necessary. She trembled for her reputation ; the 
marchioness threatened to ruin her, and her friends 
must have succeeded in convincing her that she could 
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never rehabilitate herself after marrying a plebeian. 
Such is the opinion of society. Julie fancied for a mo- 
ment that she was superior to such prejudices ; her love 
for me led her to presume too far on her strength. She 
has a noble nature, but her mind is a little weak perhaps, 
and now the force of her character is being exerted to 
bring about the triumph of the prejudice which kills love. 
Poor dear Julie ! She must suffer, because she is kind- 
hearted — because she understands my suffering. So far 
as she is concerned, I feel certain that she desires to 
forget me." 

Marcel had stronger hopes of Julien 's mental cure 
than of Julie's. He saw him as infrequently and for 
as short a time as possible. One day, when he was 
obliged to go to report to his aunt concerning a small 
matter which she had placed in his hands, he found 
her alone. 

" Where is Julien ? " he asked ; " in his studio ? " 

** No, he is turning his attention to gardening. Since 
he has had this little plot of land to dig and plant, he is 
more easily consoled for everything. He has had a great 
sorrow. Marcel ! a sorrow of which you know nothing. 
He loved Madame d'Estrelle ; I was not mistaken ; and, 
more than that " 

"Yes, yes!" said Marcel, who desired to avoid any 
sentimental scene ; "that has gone by, hasn't it? that 
is all over ?" 

"Yes," replied the widow, "1 think so. If he were 
deceiving me — But no ! after the hopes he has had it 
is not possible, is it, my boy ? You can't cheat the eyes 
of a mother who adores you ? " 

" No, of course not. Sleep in peace, dear aunt ! 1 
will go to bid Julien good-day. — If he is really deceiv- 
ing his mother after the failure of his hopes," he thought 
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4|f lie li>oked ht Jul'.f?ii nmoiig the sti rubbery, "he iiuut 
SE» dfVilSi^tiiy :-t;-'ir -. iMi'.v ! " 

Jùllcci was Llii^irj^ ,s IiUïl- J iak in which to îranapUfit a 
'ttse. He ware a linen bJouse and his head wïs haire, 
Stindkng in the loose earthi with his hands resting dh the 
handk of hii& spsicie, like a Uborer taking breath, he was 
musiriu, deeply that he did not hear his cousin's ^\t.-p, 
tnd Aftarcel, who saw hi* profile only, wa.s profomidly 
{p/pressed by the expressii^n of tii!^ (j-ce. That manly 
Ctnibttfiunce did not as yet bC'ir ih:? marks of sorrow 
vfh]ch wen- [iSrEidy ItnpitlrinE Julie's beauty ; but it hmû 

tlv- ti-iiSL . .Lt.lwu look &f despair wbkh A&sïo^ Iwâ Uni 

jin t}pp£îrtui^Liy to study &n her face. 
Julien spied his cousin, did not stmt ata^ghtof tiïra^ atid 

peet^d hhn with a smile. Lt whs prfic[^ly £hc iwniB 

smil^ of lifeless affability with which Jttlle greeted |!^n^ 

il 'iwùtt terrible smile, hke that which we fioiA^ticQeB 

see playing Jibout the lips of A dying m*n. 

took^ bad 1 ftm^ MaiccI^ " He 1» devll- 

jlttiy ^ttottg, no dwbc, but hie pMAbly the sidiifer 

ft the twr>." 

(parcel isi his distress had not the strength to cùn< ijr;jj 
emùtiwix. He loved Julien deirly ; his prudence tie- 
(•^ierted him. 

"Tell me," heajd, " Is »nytl^i|i the matter^ »re ytm 

unhappy ? 

**Yes, my friend^ you know very welJ thjit 1 am 
unlwppyp** replied the artist, dropping his spade and 
walkini with hk cousin under the trees, ■ ■ ttow cquIA 
ft possibly be otherwisE P You are well aware that 1 
lovçti :i tirrtain woman, for my mother tuJd you 
TMt wciTTi^n hiis i^one iiway. Dtm't tell me th.it ;he 
will return , I know perfectly well that she must returri . 
tnai t kxmf tm Ikmt it is ray duty nev«f to seeJt her pf 






'♦AnJ— have yqnu the Cdi/rag^ to aLcept thdt crt>nclii-^ 

ïeSp il it h my duty [ ¥oy undef sianJ, my friend„ 

Men Jtibmit ta ftltirtl^ (Sffierant degrees i>f cautm^et i 
ifiAn " 

"'Yes^ a man is & man, I terribly unhappy^ Mar- 
eeJ I I prE?pos& to endura it. I could endure it alone, 
you nuy be wiv of tbat» but ym m bttj^ me < ]ittl«^ 
WHy ^ you refuse f Wfivt you {nve beea doing the 

Just two is very cruef." 

*' H&w cjn I heJp you ^ " sjiJ M.jrce,', susptuting 
«Jm« slrfttiigem devi&dd by paj&km to discover Ju]l^*s 

tluughtï, "it's a very sfn^e naUxf i you can tell tm 
Etwt ïihc hicippier th^n t«m^ Utttt^ nit/* 

" How can I know f " 
You see tier two or thtee time» « mek t Come, ymi 
hi done your duty, my friend \ Ycki have endured 
nsy iinxii^ty with wonderfuf courage. You have shown 
'i, ^-1 V' g^^i^^ dt-Y'Dtion to her and lo me too, pier hj [is ; hut I 
tt4ive discovered wvejal things ; I know where s^ic is ; \ 
Ifftmed yesterday from your wo/' 

^ » Juflot doesn 't \smf wint he is Mylng \ Juliot dôeiti 't 
know her 3 

'".Juliot saw her one day at the pJjiy ; ha^n's ut- 
gtiltjçn her« He dcesn^t knour her nAme, he csiN^ \\tf 
ttie country clhint He has often, ^polleo to me «iMitf 
bcf i tier twe^taedti and lascloatton Axifrenad fte/' 

"Well^ wfaattiienr' 

^ Wliai tltea 7 Wttyi Sunday âie Mtt to 
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the ft^tlvEt! jit ?4aniter»«|liii coror*^ of tilfi.cnnivgci^tei 

*'Truel" 

"Thetwv^QT&^Med tbc Wïtcbf^iMat: of the twsnte 
1 lew tXKnaente^ «nd mn about the vHlaee- A Ibve 
buvITy Iwdeti with fUlIt, han^ving nver a Tow wiUI, 
trpptcd thflit nifictdeviDUS {nstinf tïi. JuMat climbe.j ...ei 
tûft coinrHde^-s ^sihoulden tad amckexl the tree ; and 
whUc he «m Wtlne his pockets, he saw a. wotdAn whoia 
tw recDgtii^ pass at his fleet, [ know the street^ T 
made him deïCflbt the woman^ 1 have been to Nnn- 
terre and made ïnqiikies \ti the ntLj^ht'iiirhaQJ: : \ have 
learned tiwt m Madame d'Erlaiifge^hat is Julie under an 
awatBv! iMlto^fved there her maid, that sb«L 
tievef tvedt out^ that no one was watching her, and that 
shf Uved alone ffait- intHxitinn : Xh^ i sîie was not ftup- 
pnji.t-,1 ifi be \\[^ although y-'UT ?.on tl"iou|itT|t she had 
chATig^d. In a word, 1 know that she is a prisoner on 
parole, or that she it afiald of lay it«|K»rtunitt£$. 
me the real reason, MafceL tf ft \% the tatter^ tell her Is 
^OTne back, to return to her house ; tell her to have no 
tcM -, tifL] her that I swear by aU that 1 hold must sacred 
that $he shall never fiee me again » Do you understand^ 
Marcel ? Ao»w«r isie aod r^Heve fne of the torture of 
uncertainty." 

■'Well, it i? (lis true," s-aid Marc*;] after a moment's 
i-,- -4i.itii;'iL. Ji\tiJiijne J'Eitrelle b a pristïoer oh parole ; 
but it iâ a parole which ^h^ herself gave^ and whï^h no 
(utc cofHiie^ her U observe. She La at llber^ to t^^fù^ 
but she cannot sEee you any more.*' 

"She ctinmt, or she doti not w^h to7 " 

" She neither Ciin not wlstïci to/' 

■■Very gQoa, Marcel, that ia enough. Carry Tia# my 
0É& fftavitoMiiQ iinït hiii^h^ baelLlo her own iHwae. 
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Stit >3 in f1i<=.m.il ciunrjer?- now, iand that a . 
iihj^jtly. l.ei h,.--. ...■■niL- hr.ck loJser frknibf be)' cmnlvr^ 
h*fï Jiberty^ Go instantly, gti, I My ! i dmi't wiiti her 
to suffer JiniJther moment fçtt o^e/' 

"AU rightj light, ] wlir ga,*' ^ lltt^i:vJ. ua 
going Î tïut what about you ? " 

"As \f it rn^df any difference aboilt owl" ctlc4 Jolreii, 
f* What J h»wxj't you gone I " 
And tie took Mutxl by "Hie ifieurdfiHi uplitiucd' htia 

friisiied him out of the gate^ 
A& soon P.5 he had la;;^ L%!ht of iitm, he retuiitcd tt tNï 
mother, 

-* Well/' he widj with a smUlng fjce, " everythlog >b 
going l^«f|er tlt*ii I hoped: MadMire d'BstrélFe k oat » 

prlsoniM' Î She will *ooii fetotn." 

He watched hfs mother <rU.s,'\\- ht ■pMJrr, She 
tcrtd a joyful ejiclamution, I'l.t ,i .. i.-.u-.j :-.b :■.■.,■,! [hver htr 
brow at the saune time^ iuUen ^at down J?ie$i<jc her and 
look Jxvtl; her tmads, 

*' Tefl me the truth, he Siild ; "the imTrqge fto\mk 
worries you si little, Liof?in't Ft f " 

" How cm y Oh \h\\)k th.it I ..lu rifit icn,;^ most eiifAetlfy 
for itnyihing that wlJI make you happy 1 But 1 thoi^ght 
Hiat you no JongiEur hoped. 

«' f was entirely resigned, and you £«ld as t tOd : ^Lef 
us «Dt be dWi-nuri-ieed, k-t wiait- Let EH not tï!l^ t» 
much , perhaps ^he will N.fi^rt, mû Ul^îtWrpe«ifi^ 
you W0viâ iio w^n to fLJrg.et aJj^sj/*" 

"And you answered! M i*ttî Amfrt If atctmt^.' 
And now i see that you rely upon îier more thui ever.*' 
But dort't you think that 1 tmve rcsamt ta r#|c«- 
Tell me frankly JM urn unéer ma NltidOfl, iat yOii: must 
lïy to preserve me fiom It." 

i my mtà, wiM ^ 1 uy la y«ii l 5b« hi «it 
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fldarabit creature, and L will ojdare her wEtti you ; 
will shfi be hnppy with us î " 

" You kofiw that Môn^enT Antoine proposes to deiLl 
idttqil VtseoeMHUffy- Willi tier ^ with uï, that he will 
iHVB her * cûmpetefïce, that poverty, which terri* 
fitâ you sa, is r\o laa^tr to bti dfevdçd. Wl^t tor- 
mentling you now ? " 

Nothings if she lùvËà you/' 
"You ^ when yo*i ay flimt, bo you doubt tt^ pt*y I ' * 
"1 hflvt doubted ft hltherta, my fhlM. What can yoti 
expect Î If 1 am unjust iu her» It 1» the fault of >'ou both. 
You had no confidence In me, I did not see clearly the 
biiHi of yvMr love, 1 did not fallow îti different stages, 
*ni 1*^5(^1^ *o™ «n* fiionaii&; 'We love ^h 
jjtOiitililtef^l^bDtif* It seemed to me too sudden to b& 
yVf^iipBU^' It seemed to me that you hardly kûew 
«ifià iâjef When 1 told your father thai I loved idxB^ 
he^tweuat work three years decorating our hou^. 
and I y$eii to ^lee him every day . Several good pmirfis 
bad been proposed ta me, but 1 was very sute that 1 
]o\eà rii>bfKlv buK him. Julie stoatl in a diffe-rent position 
with r^'spi^f t.^ you. No nrurrUj^c approprote to her 
condition and her ideas about Jove had ever been within 
•.ll^ reach. She wu comtuned wkh a craving fitir !qv«j, 
sAd wa^ fiiort^Uy bored withotit admitting it. She ^aw 
ynu and e^teeoted yon ; you deserved it. You ntt ranted 
1»r, as it was natural that you should , P'ecuiiar circum- 
^nces brought yaa tngether, she thought that she loved 
you pssâAonâ.1ely, Has she made a mistake I Thv fu- 
ture will telï us; but she fled just at the luoment when 
She »td Ihîit ?Mt- pri>po-i^1 tn declare herself, she left you 
tfiWDitaniJ HulÛT witr,-jui >h.-nding you a word of omw^ 
taUiXlt it I have doubted her, yoti ttiust agf«â thHt 
pearanc» are *iiilnit heft'** 
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" Then you think that préjudice h,is matL- rrAwtr «ver 
her than Jovfl ? you think that she iied when she ialUed 

aêBpki nmî talé am ho^w ïîltle i^e CKttâ for Itonora mttd 

" I do not sty thatp I s»y thJt .nhe may hA^-e mA.U a, 
mUtKk? concerning tht strength of her attachnieni to 
yoa, Aùd the reality of her distaste for wclety,*' 

So that if somebody âhnuJd te] I y cm that ypir 
fueaaed rfght, you would not be surprised *' 

"^Pfot viory much I '* 

"And not greatly grievi-d either ? " 

"If your regret for her should be vcjry great, my gjlef 
would be equaJiy great, my poor child. Jf on the 
Mher ha(Ht ynq shoultf bravely make thû befit nf it, 
I Stiould l^ipt it was better so, jriLl th,3t you , an 
«mtely fîfldi $. more prudent an J stroTipr^wilileJ wom^in 

'* Pùfif iuUie j aud Julien to lum^elt. •• r... her \ove im 
me was a edstake and a weakrufss even in my taothtr's 
eyesl — Wei], set your mind At rest," he jnM alqucf. 
** She renounces the dreann we dreamed together ; «he 
no lonper beJ!ieves in it, ^tve is aTraid that I will remind 
tier «5f it. All that yciii foresaw has proved ta be true; 
ftUrcel has just toJd me so. I have given him my word 
Hut I will never see her again." 

Great Heaven I " exclaimed Madame Thirrry In dis- 
may^ "^hawcâJmJy you say that 1 Is it true that you 
âte really so trutiquiJ in your m'md as this ? '* 

** As you see* I was overwhelmed the firat few (lays, 
mtyâ 1 ^ D0t fjoncuJ ft hm you to any great extent ; 
tunas time paased^ I uiuterttood Madame d'EstrelJe's sï- 
leacc The tnncpirJtty tiMt ym observe IMiiy i» tile 
If tm momïm of feflactton^ So iteft^t be sirfrjied 
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at It* ànd bdinre ttkKt 1 iun pmwi mmif^ and senslbie 
entMigh to ovrrcame tije pd^ ^ n^^/ TiavÉ felt." 

JyLttfi^s resalutlflD was feignedi he was [perfectly 
honest In It. But tie miffiefei too keenly ta tiAlf confer 
Ms sufTeiing, The better wiy wai to nfraln from mny 
£flgre35îan whatsoever. 

In, the evening, m \t was very wttmig JuIïud went out 
b take a bath In the river t OrdLiuirily he juLned a. num- 
ber of yoûug ftftists employetS in the porcelsiiti. factory , 
whom hE lid vised and Lnjptructed» But ori this evEomg, 
rating that he must be o^^one, he avoided them and went 
to a deserted spot oil tlie outskirts of a piece of woodi- 
bndu Lt was dull, lowering weather; JuLieii Juqlpéd 
into the water mechantcaUy, nod siiddenLy tnb tiiO0g|st 
ctmc tfl Ms. itdnd as he wai iwiniming about : 

"Thiols a terrible blow, from ^fhlcti I feel that 1 can 
never recover* 1ft should stop paddHng h^re for a few 
HH»nebts, the water would swallow up my grief and 
|pc^ the secret of my ^scouTagement," 

As he riïflected thus, Julien ceased to svAm ^nd sank 
fapidly. He thOLi^.ht of his mother despair, and when 
tie touchu^d bijiticira, he pushed himself up with his foot 
lod returned ta the surface. He was a good swimmer 
find cuikl ^y wltb death thus without any risk ; but 
tba temptatian was ^ong, and the thought of sukEde 
;|*i&d(ices a terrible vertigo. Three times he abandafied 
ilSWirif to ISw tempUtion, with IncrçAsing excitement^ 
mnû three times he recovered hlm?elf, wïth decreasing 
Tssalutian. As a fourth paroxysm, more violent tfijan 
the otheïi, was Smpendlng, Julien rushed ashore, afraid 
Of him)i*ir, andthK'w l^im^elf on the sand» crying! 
" B(Sïj^i¥t me, uu^nst r ' " 

AUdlM wvpt bitterly for the firrt ilroc since his Miher 





Tears did not relie^ve him. The tears of Strang mpH 
ire tiorrlbrf cd^ and stifling ^-ob*.. He blush^ 10 fed 
tJtâl he wii$ Sf} weak, a ti J had to cmfc^i that hi? weiild 
b« lilt* titat ^ a lon% whiln^ perliap^ furever. He tv- 
OHfi^tigKQei. dUssfltlsfied with hlcnsftf, and a I most curï^ 
Lf^ Hie ditys of happrness he hud etijoyed; Htf faged 
httbnpl; And, wnndertn^ alont thrQU^h the gai-iJ^rt, whilp 
Ms nKsUier slept, and the lightning ijunstancly tlitf horl- 
ion. on flre^^ he reproached hi^ mother for iovijig him too 
«rdJ| *nd depf Ivjqg hjzn of liberty to dispose af hïmself. 

"Why!" he exclnimedi "to live alwiiys far soi^e 
0Ëher than oneself Is dofi^nright slavery I I have no nght 
10 dre ] Why have 1 « mo^r } Ttiey who belDtrg to no 
one «f â the happîcït ; tfaây can^ Jf they (til l love a hrobeo 
Hfe, hurl themselves into th£ dissipation which dïttracte 
the mind, into the debnuchery which tntoïtcates» Bull 
hftVe nat even that right ! Nor Jiave 1 the diht to be 
depre3s«d and ilL I must bunt è. alow flre, soilling */! 
ttie V^hfle ; a tear « crlmr, 1 cannot breathe heavily^ 
dxtAAii utter an enclamatiofi In Uie night without my 
mottaet rushing to my side, terrified «nd III her^lf. i 
cunnot deport from my habits, go on t l&tiniey, àoek 
ohlivinn flnd diversion In niotlon and &tl£lie; utylMïig 
at tUtt soTt wouliJ worry ber^ To live wTthcnit me wouli 
1(111 her. I must be a hero or a sdnt ao thit my mociiet 
mi y live f Happy «re the orphans and ntwnifcuied chil- 
dren f they are not doomed to btar a burden beyond 
their strengtii I " 

Juîlen had tia sooner ^ven vent to thij fevoJt against 
destiny than other blBsphfiniles entered Ma mind. Why 
fiwâ Julie disturbed his dream of seifrsftcrifice and virtue ? 
Hid he not accepted all thi? duties of his posrts ri ? in I he 
tPOl performed those dutka lalthfully f By svh - rif.J;t 
tUd womui, b«Câuse thâ wit lîred <rf soUtijie^ talce 
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pflfisei^siod of Mi MjlHude ? Waj It noi cowurJly and 
blamt^worthy of htr to give W\m j ghmpHc of the joys of 
heiveo, although he neithei Jhtuped nor aisk^d for Aay- 
HililC, uid ttm luve tqr Hie hiittillatSctti «tf Imvli^ 
bdteved In her Î 

You havi^ Tnii^e me l1 miicrable wretch 1 ** ^fit «^^^41 
in tlu^ dtT'l'-^ 'i^i^ ■ATiithtut hewrt ^ '"you «re^wt^HQ^ 
that I ao longer «^tetfm tny^elf, Omt 1 no longjçi love my 
i^rilHltlfiuneiny TOot^er"* tov*, ttu± 1 fio ionEcr believe 
tia tnjr atfefigfh ot wUr, md tttat I have léTt the shameful 
tnâ idiotic thirst fi>r ï^uîddeK Vou deserve that I should 
ftvenge iny>.i4f cm ymi, that I ^h.HjlJ go to yen «moiig 
yomr f riendisi and rcf>rDach you with the drestruclfon of tay 
hBltelÉ:, my pcKfrol aûBd mod my lU^ty , I will do it, I 
Kidll say n tti yua, tt^l tr&niple yoti under my fe<t 1 

Then he UWU^ ^ the future i^fhich JuHe apparently 
had in mind fvr AefMlf, anJ llU Uu-' horrors of jealousy 
rtise before hlin^. He saw her in the artus of another 
ip4 tie Ax^àmeà of the imtrder of M$ riVAl In e^ery |h»^ 
àhie rorm. 

He wt'ht out Into ihe country and walked at ranilgm, 
Hf fr.)unJ himsL'Jf iyuv-c niMn- ...n ihe .shore of the stïejim' 
The storm broke and tlie U^jhtning strui^k a tail tree not 
fir from Mm* He dvtfld id th»t direct, hoping tliat 
another boJt uriMild sttiJwhlm^ He reamed about ïri tor- 
rent or rain, unhee^nj^ «n4 did not return until ûay- 
htuikk, A !>lïLi m L-d to bt wua la that state of i nsanity , He 
slept two hours am! wotiti completely crushed, horribly 
Iti^bleQed by what had taken place withio him, anil 
resolved not to allow himsetf to be taken storm kgai^n 
by J. violent pi^sion which he had not hitberls 
the 4 jctri ?Ti^ j,i.n>;er Hv h,id much dlffitul^ In ïfsiiw - 
he brcattiasted witli his tnother* » 

" I tiive«1w<y« DeUeveil," he mià lo hêt, " ttiM lov^ 
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being the supreme blessing, should exalt us and sanctify 
us. I see now that love is the very acme of selfishness, 
and that it may make us bloodthirsty or idiotic. Love 
must be conquered ; but love cannot be broken like a 
chain ; it must be allowed to die out little by little. 

Julien had a violent attack of fever and delirium ; his 
mother divined his suffering, and she too cursed poor 
Julie in her heart. 

Meanwhile Marcel had gone to see Julie. 

"Madame," he said, "you must return to your own 
house." 

"Never, my friend," she replied, with her heartrend- 
ing sweetness ; " I am very comfortable here, I live on 
my little income, I lack nothing, I am not unhappy, and 
unless you want to occupy this house " 

"This house is not mine; I deceived you about it; 
but you are at liberty to remain here, unless, out of 
regard for Julien, you will consent to what I ask." 

" For Julien, you say ? What do you mean ? " 

" JuHen knows where you are. He knows that you 
do not propose to see him again. He swears that he 
will not try to disobey you. He submits absolutely to a 
decision, of the reason for which he is ignorant. You have, 
therefore, no further cause for remaining in concealment." 

"Ah! very well," said Julie, with a bewildered air; 
" but in that case — ^where shall I go ? " 

" To your house in Paris." 

" I no longer have a house." 

" Possibly ; but you are supposed to own your hôtel 
temporarily. People suppose that you are engaged in 
arranging a settlement with Monsieur Antoine. You 
must show yourself, so that a mysteriously prolonged 
absence may not furnish food for slanderous suspicions." 

" What do you expect people will say ? " 
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''Ali that they can say of a woman who has some^ 
thing to conceal." 

" What does it matter to me ? " 

** For Juiien's sake you ought to be most careful of 
your reputation, which we have succeeded thus far in 
preserving intact." 

** Julien knows perfectly well that I have nothing with 
which to reproach myself." 

'' It is because he knows it that he will fly at the 
throat of the first man who presumes to say a word 
against you." 

" Let us go, then/' said Julie, ringing for Camille. I 
will do whatever you choose, my friend, provided that I 
need never see Monsieur Antoine again ! " 

" Do not say that, madame ; I have a single remaining 
hope." 

''Ah ! you still have hope, have you ? " said Julie 
with her heartrending smile. 

" I should lie if 1 said that it was very well founded," 
replied Marcel, sadly ; " but I cannot abandon it until 
the last extremity. Do not deprive me of the means of 
breaking down Monsieur Antoine's obstinacy." 

"What is the use?" queried Julie. "Didn't you 
tell me that the marriage of a titled woman to a plebeian 
meant unhappiness, persecution and a horrible struggle 
for the plebeian ? " 

"Ah ! madame, if the plebeian were very rich, most 
people would forgive you." 

"Then you would have me ask your uncle to enrich 
the man I love ? I must dishonor myself in my own eyes 
— in Julien's too, perhaps — ^to earn the forgiveness of a 
society without honor and without heart ? You ask too 
much of me. Marcel ; you abuse my utter prostration. 
May God give me strength to do but one thing, — resist 
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you ; for, after that disgrace, I should feel that I had de- 
layed too long to die." 

Poor Marcel was overdone with fatigue and disappoint- 
ment. He wore himself out in words and efforts of every 
sort, and he succeeded only in rescuing all his friends 
from poverty and saving the material comforts of life for 
them. He could do nothing for their mental condition, 
and he said to his wife every night : 

"My dear love, there is nothing falser than reality! 
1 am moving heaven and earth to provide them with the 
means of living, and I succeed only in killing them 
by inches." 



Julie returned to Paris. She found there her luxurious 
surroundings, her carriages, her jewels and her servants. 
Monsieur Antoine had looked after everything ; nothing 
about her was changed. She paid no heed to anything. 
In vain did Marcel hope that she would experience a sort 
of satisfaction, even if it were only a matter of instinct, 
in returning to her ordinary surroundings. He was 
alarmed and almost vexed by that immovable indifference. 
He had notified those of her friends whom he was able 
to reach, in order to force her to be on her guard before 
them. She greeted them without warmth, and when 
they expressed concern at her pallor and her air of de- 
pression, she attributed everything to a cold she had 
taken on the journey, which had detained her in the 
country an unconscionably long time. It was nothings 
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she Sh« trnd been nucli wors? ; she wst^ b€tl]ex- 

BOW, Sïïfc hid preferred not to write in order not to majéc 
hef firieDd^ nnidous- She proniised to s<te her physician 
Hnd to got well. 

Two ùvys Inter the fiftfonne d'Ancourt appeared. 
'M dW y«i »» 111 turn," she said ; I am sorr)\ mtd. 1 
have c<mt to*8k you ta forKtve me." 

I bori* you fto gnjdgp/' Madame d'Estrelle repUed, 
"Yes, I know that you »re either a great philosûfiher 
or * great sutnt; bkit ycu are a woman all the same, my 
IHeDdi you have been persectJted and you lUv swltér^ 

"\ iSon't toiflw what you mean," 

"Ohl mmDiettt 1 know that the peraecution by your 
eiedftorshu lasted long enough for you to have become 
Used tDft, but It seemï that the time cianie \^'hun you 
were liylthin an «ce of le^ng everything. They say 
■th*t you pWained another rfeispite^ but with lïïuch diffi* 
cutty, and with the certainty that it was mefely f jailing 
Iraçk so u to Jump hl^er< You told Mftdsme Desmorge^ 
Jdï^t you > ** 

"¥«1 ft ià true, I «tu otdy bfcM tiow pendltig a ftrMl 
settienient." 
" Bnt you will save something } *' 
I havfi no desire to ,^ve unything that came from 
Hlbiiiâeuf d'B^elfe. tt i^ my duty and my purptise to 
gtve up evitytMng." 

"Ohl in that cate I see why you are so pair and 50 
Chtlifiedl 1 had understood that you display <: J won.lt^r- 
fal totinatioTi, but that you were sick with anxiety. 
•Now, my AtÉf, you m^ke a mistake in rejecttn^ tÏMê cosi- 
^itaMtKts vf your frktids. It is a nable rôle that you ^^i^ 
^^njl, but K wHl IdlL you I If 1 were Ifi yoitr | 
II That uroald not 
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anything, but it would relieve me. And then people 
would talk about it ; society would be interested in me. 
It is always a comfort to attract attention ; whereas 
you allow yourself to be buried alive without saying a 
word, and society, which is supremely selfish, forgets 
you. They were talking about you last night at the 

Duchesse de B 's. *That poor Madame d'Estrelle,' 

they said, * you know she is really ruined ? She won't 
have enough to hire a cab in which to pay her visits.' — 

'What ! ' said the Marquis de S , 'we shall see such 

a pretty woman as she is splashed with mud like a 
spaniel ! Impossible ! it's sickening. Is she very miser- 
able over it ? ' — * Why, no,' Madame Desmorges replied. 
' She says that she will get along. She is an astonishing 
creature.' Thereupon they began to talk about some- 
thing ;else. The moment that you show that you are 
brave, no one thinks of pitying you, especially as it's so 
convenient to think of no one but oneself." 

Julie contented herself with a smile. 

"You have a smile that frightens me 1 " continued the 
baroness. " Do you know, my dear, I believe you are 
very ill ? Oh ! I don't believe in sparing people. If 
you do that, a person may neglect herself and die, or 
else drag along in misery and become ugly ; and that 
is even worse than dying. Take care of yourself, 
Julie, don't abuse your health as you are doing. Your 
great courage won't carry you as far as you think, I 
tell you ! Everyone knows that it is not possible to lose 
everything without a regret. Look you, I propose to tell 
you again, even though I make you angry, that you did 
very wrong not to marry that rich old fellow, and per- 
haps it is not too late to change your. mind. No one 
would blame you now; when a woman no longer has 
anything " 
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Nfl. 1 iiiiven't 5ttfn him aaoce -fiie d»y ycïu and L féU 
out be(!.iuse 0! liim. He his made scvEfal «ttatnipts to 
aufptae me, but I had barricaded myself «g^Lnst hfcs 
But 1 don't say thts to turn you against him. If 
{iecefmfiB a^liii ^way, irwS, if he marries 

be very sure that I will take It on my Ktlf to receive 
Jibaft on ycjtii tv^ count.'* 

" You are tMt Icind ! " said Juhe» 

"Came, come I you aïe still distant And bauglity with 
we. And yet \ am y out friend ; I h*ve praved it. I 
tîfoke a tance for you not long ago* Some cowardly 
wTttcb the Ma^qlUst d'Estrelle's set ventiited to cast 
a slur on you becauae of a littSe painter i you kivow, the 
l«|.(rf,(htfMnoas Thierry, who Itvcd at the end of your 
«iTdiini ^ the iit*y. I imposed silence on bim ; I said 
that a woTTtin like you did not dishonor herself by bông^ 
of a wclnble disposition ; and then, iW of s syââen.j 1 WM 
seconded by Atibè de Nivières, w^ho sûLd ; ' Thet ycHin^ 
m«Xl doesn^t even know her \ be biis gone to Sèvres to 
Ttve with mother* He is in eitcelient young man ; 
he fiavs that he never sav^ S^adame d'EstreUe in all 
(h£ time that he lived near her, and ît is thti: truth,' — 
By the way, you are interested in those people j aren't 
the raotber u^pt-cidlly î Do yo 
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"She nolooEer needs me, I bave no reason to see her.* 
" Then I see that everythlng is AÎÎ right, except yourl 
hcaJth, which disturbs me. Will you come to Chantillyi 
«flthme? 1 «m going to pa^ a month there; we 9ha.li| 
se plenty of. wçj£ity, and perbaps it wUi set you up ^\ 
thfiB, tf you f êcflfver your lovely cslnrifig,. t>erhB|ia wit 
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Madame d'Ancourt departed at last, chattering volubly, 
offering her services, and sympathizing with her friend 
to the very step of her carriage, abusing egotists, and in 
reality caring for nothing on earth but herself. 

" She is too proud and too suspicious, that Julie," she 
said to herself. " Faith, Til not go to see her again very 
soon ! She is distressing. If she needs me, she will 
know where to find me.*' 

It was almost the same story with all Madame d'Es- 
trelle's acquaintances. She had never understood so 
well the abandonment which befalls all those who aban- 
don themselves, and she abandoned herself the more 
completely in that she felt that her heart was becoming 
withered. 

When she had passed several days without apparently 
giving any thought to the subject of her future action, 
she roused herself one morning to say to Marcel : 

"1 have done what you wished me to do; I have 
shown myself and explained my absence ; 1 have said 
that I am to go away before long. It is time to have 
done with it and to turn over the house to Monsieur An- 
toine. It is my purpose to go to live in the provinces, in 
some lonely place where I shall be entirely forgotten. 1 
shall take nobody but Camille. Do me the favor to ad- 
vise me in the selection of an out-of-the-way place and a 
very modest dwelling." 

"There is one great difficulty," said Marcel, "and 
that is that Monsieur Antoine will not assent to any set- 
tlement, that his receipt in full is in my wallet, and that 
he has not yet any idea that it has not been accepted." 

"You took that receipt from him !" exclaimed Julie 
indignantly. " He believes that I will accept it ! You 
had not the courage to tear it up and throw the pieces in 
his face I Oh !I beg your pardon. Marcel, I forget that 





hefcyottf toammn^ that for your own sake you must 
I gently. Very well, gi^^ me the receipt^ and 
bruts lAon^ur ^^nlolne to mt. This roust be settled to* 
dây ; 1 will aiid«rUke to ««ttle it." 

*«Takccmre, madiine/^ stid Marcel, trt wTiow brvmst 
a faTa t hope Tevlved, m tie dISfravered the vulnerable 
pnnl in W*daine d'Estrelle, ài wh[.J\ I ijihtning- flashes of 
encffy cfiuld stUl be i^roducetl Monsieur A.ntoine is 
very ïrHtable too, hts setf^e^teem I» lieiit tipsa h4viit£ 
you for hia debtor. Do not so act With hftn that be wflJ 
detest Julien/' 

•*la not JuliL^Tl'i futuru: A;^F,ureil t " 

*' Yes^if flU the conditions of the arian^emeat axe ob- 
served; «ïid I filumld Ite W I toiâ yott IÏMI Monteur An^ 
toine mware of your refus*! to obseifve that one III 

Whïch you Tift jonL:<;rned/' 

" Oh 1 mitr. Diéu f ^ tiat a position you have put me la, 
M&rcd \ With your blind devotion to practkul â^ûrs, 
with your obstinate detemitiàLtlatL to ^avt; me from pov-^ 
arty, you have de^ad^ me I That rraji believes itmt I 
have sold my heart, tliixt he has bought It with his money ^ 
*jid Julien a-lso betit*ves that I have betrnyed love for 
weftlthl Ah I youwoultl have do^e better to kill me 1 

|M|.y I ft^ tMt 1 CVUIflt DC&T it nil, AAd HtS^t 1 

alt I " 

Julie sobbed as if her he^art woulJ hrrak ; ii wa.hs Icmg 
Î since she had wept. Marcii'l preferred to see Kcr 
nt^r th|t.n changed inta a stAtue i he hopc^d for same 
H^^an^yitnsalt fnma a ykilenl pftcnaey^m. He teffid 
îiberateîy to caiiselt. 

Scold n^e, curse me,*' he said to her ; ** I did It aJt 
for Julien/' 

Thiols true of coursef" replied Julie ^ 'M d^ Wroa^ 
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perfectly sure that if I offend Monsieur Antoine by my 
refusal, everything that he has done for Julien will be in 
danger of being undone ? ** 

" Indubitably, and Monsieur Antoine will be justified 
on equitable grounds. He is waiting, with an impatience 
which begins to alarm me, for you to proclaim his merits 
and cease to be ashamed of his benefactions. You must 
drink this cup, you must drink it for love of Julien, if, as 
I suppose, that love is not dead ! " 

'* Let us not talk about that ; I will drink the cup to 
the dregs. But how shall we explain to the world the 
generosity which I am forced to accept ? What reason 
can we give for it ? The world will suppose that I have 
fawned upon that old man, that I have bewitched him by 
degrading coquetries ; perhaps they will say something 
worse." 

"Yes, madame," said Marcel, determined to venture 
upon one supreme test to make sure of Julie's senti- 
ments, "the evil-minded will say all that, and I do not 
as yet see any way to prevent their saying it. We will 
try to find a way ; but if we cannot, will your devotion 
to Julien go so far as the sacrifice I ask ? " 

"Yes," said Madame d'Estrelle, "I will go on to the 
end ! Tell me, is there not something to sign ? " 

And she thought : 

" I will kill myself afterward ! " 

"You have to enter into no new engagements," re- 
plied Marcel ; "but you must consent to receive Mon- 
sieur Antoine and thank him. I am certain now that he 
would reaily make Julien a rich man if you would agree 
to a sort of reconciliation." 

"Bring Monsieur Antoine here," said Julie. — "I will 
kill myself to-night," she said to herself when Marcel 
had gone. 
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Julie's love had made such progress in her despair that 
she was no longer capable of sound reasoning. Her love 
had become an accepted martyrdom ; she lived wholly 
on the excitement of that martyrdom. 

She wrote to Julien : 

" Here is the key to the pavilion. Come at midnight ; 
you will find me there. I am going on a long journey. 
1 want to say adieu to you forever." 

She put the key in the letter, sealed it, ordered the 
most reliable of her servants to mount and ride at full 
speed to Sèvres, and bring her a reply. It was five 
o'clock in the afternoon. 

She went out into the garden to await Monsieur An- 
toine and stopped on the edge of the pond. The water 
was not very deep ; but by lying down at full length ! — 
One who wants to die can always find a way. The 
variety of suicide which had so tempted Julien a few 
days before, suggested itself to her with ghastly tran- 
quillity. 

''Nobody else on earth cares for me," she thought. 
"As I cannot be his, I will not be any man's. An in- 
fernal hatred has seized me by the throat and strangled 
me in the midst of my life and my happiness. They are 
not satisfied to deprive me of love and liberty, they seek 
to deprive me of honor too. Marcel himself said that 
I must consent to be reputed that old man's mistress. 
Ah I if Julien knew that, how he would abhor the com- 
fort in which his mother is living ! And if she should 
suspect it I — They shall both remain in ignorance of it, 1 
am determined ; my death will be the result of an acci- 
dent. It will be impossible to retract the bargain we are 
about to make. Julien will be rich and honored. No 
one will ever guess at what price." 

Once more the thought passed through Julie's mind 




ANTONIA 



259 



that it was in her power and Julien's to shake off all 
these chains and to be united in spite of poverty. 

"He would be happier so," she thought, "and per- 
haps I am sacrificing myself to his undoing ! But who 
knows where Monsieur Antoine's hatred would stop ? 
A raving maniac is capable of anything; perhaps he 
would have him murdered. Has he not secret agents, 
spies, cutthroats, in his service ? " 

Her brain was in a whirl, she walked round and round 
the basin as if she were impatiently awaiting the fatal 
hour. And then, when she thought that she was about 
to see Julien again, her heart returned to life with a 
mighty throb, and beat as if it would burst. She had no 
feeling of remorse, no scruple about breaking oaths ex- 
torted from her by the most revolting moral constraint. 

" When one is at the point of death," she said to her- 
self, ** one has the right to protest before God against 
the iniquity of his executioners." 

At that moment there was an extraordinary power 
of reaction in that woman, naturally so gentle and sub- 
missive. It was like the sudden boiling of a placid lake, 
caused by a volcanic disturbance, or like the blazing up 
of a flame just on the point of dying. She was feverish, 
she was no longer herself. 

She saw Monsieur Antoine approaching with Marcel, 
and she mechanically seated herself, to receive him, on 
the bench where, three months earlier, the old man had 
made the strange and absurd proposition, her rejection of 
which had cost her so dear. As on that day, she heard 
the foliage rustle and saw the sparrow Julien had tamed 
flapping his wings and apparently hesitating whether he 
should light on her shoulder. The little creature had 
taken a liking to freedom. Julien, being unable to find 
him as they were going away, had left him behind, hop- 
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make sport of him or to thank him ; too cunning to trust, 
too dull to understand. 

"She is going to fly in my face," he whispered to 
Marcel. " You deceived me, you rascal ! 

" No, uncle," Marcel replied aloud. " Madame la 
comtesse is thanking you. She is very ill, as you see ; 
do not ask her to make long speeches." 

Marcel had relied on the impression that the alteration 
in Julie's features would probably produce on Monsieur 
Antoine. That impression was in truth profound. He 
stared at her with a dazed, cruel, yet terrified expres- 
sion, and said to himself with a joy not unmingled with 
terror : " That is my work ! " 

" Madame," he said, after a moment's hesitation, " I 
said that I would be revenged on you, that I would force 
you to ask my pardon for your insults. Do you want to 
get through with it and admit that you were in the 
wrong ? I ask nothing but that." 

"What is my offence?" said Julie. "Explain it so 
that I may know what it is." 

Antoine was sorely embarrassed to reply, and his 
anger, which had almost disappeared, reawoke, as always 
happened when he had no charge to make which would 
bear the test of common sense. 

" Ah ! so you don't think you have insulted me ? " he 
said. "Very good, mordil you shall ask my pardon in 
so many words if you don't want Julien to have to pay 
for you." 

"Must 1 ask your pardon on my knees?" queried 
Julie, with a heartrending attempt at arrogance. 

"Suppose that I should demand that ? " retorted the 
old man, dizzy with anger when he felt that he was defied. 

" Here I am I " said Madame d'Estrelle, kneeling before 
him. 
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That was for her the last station on the road of martyr- 
dom, the apology which the innocent victim was com- 
pelled to make, with the rope about the neck and the 
torch in the hand, before ascending the scaffold. At 
that moment of sublime self-immolation, her angered 
heart suddenly overflowed, her face became transfigured, 
she smiled the ecstatic smile of the saints, and thé in- 
effable beauty of heaven revealed was reflected in her 
eyes. 

Antoine did not understand, but he was dazzled. His 
anger subsided, not under the influence of emotion, but 
before a sort of superstitious terror. 

"That is all right," he said. "I am satisfied and I 
forgive Julien. Adieu ! " 

He turned his back and fled. 

Marcel said to Julie a few encouraging words, which 
she did not hear or did not try to understand ; then he 
ran after Monsieur Antoine. 

"Now, my excellent uncle," he said in the boldest 
and most stinging tone he had yet adopted with him, 
"you should be satisfied, indeed; you have killed Ma- 
dame d'Estrelle ! " 

" Killed her ? " said his uncle, turning abruptly upon 
him. " What infernal nonsense is that ? " 

" The nonsense would consist in taking her joy and 
her gratitude seriously, and you surely are not capable 
of that. That woman is in despair, she is dying of 
grief." 

" You lie, you are dodging the question ! She is still a 
little angry, she is sick on account of the way I have 
thwarted her lately ; but in reality she is making the 
best of it, and while she may be chafing at her bit, she 
sees well enough that I am saving her in spite of her." 

" You save her from the chances of the future, it is 
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true, and you take the surest means to do it, by depriv- 
ing her of life." 

"Well, well, there's another dodge 1 She caught cold 
passing the nights in the garden with her lover 1 And 
then she was bored to death in that convent at Chaillot, 
and even more in that barrack at Nanterre, where she 
was absolutely alone ! You see that it was no use for 
her to hide, I know every place she has been to. I 
never lost track of her. You can't fool me ! 1 saw the 
convent doctor : he told me that she had a streak of mel- 
ancholy in her disposition, but that she had no serious 
disease. 1 have seen her Paris doctor too ; he says that 
he knows nothing about her sickness. If it was anything 
serious he'd know what it was, deuce take it ! / know ; 
she's angry ; people don't die of that, and now she'll get 
better, 1 give you my word." 

"And I," said Marcel, "give you my word that, with 
another week of the despair in which you are plunging 
her deeper and deeper, she will be lost beyond recall." 

" Oho ! so she loves that young dauber of canvas very 
dearly, does she ? How about him, does he still think of 



" Julien's as badly off as she is, and in quite as alarm- 
ing a frame of mind. I determined to make sure of it ; I 
forced a confession from him with much difficulty, for he 
is not a man to complain. As for her, two whole months 
have passed and I haven't succeeded in extorting a word 
from her. To-day, I determined to force her to the wall ; 
I succeeded, and now my mind is made up." 

" To what ? what do you propose to do ? 

" I propose to destroy the two papers I have in my 
pocket ; your receipt, which I have taken back from Ma- 
dame d'Estrelle, and her promise never to see Julien 
again, which I have not yet delivered to you. You en- 
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trusted both of them to me, telling me to exchange your 
reciprocal pledges. I place you on your original footing 
by destroying them both. We must start afresh, and as 
I know your intentions and hers, I tell you now that Ma- 
dame d'Estrelle will accept nothing from you, and that 
you can take possession of everything that belongs to 
her. Thus far she has followed my advice blindly ; I have 
changed my views, and, as I have no desire to see her 
die, I advise her to retract her consent to everything." 

"Why, you're a miserable knave!" said Monsieur 
Antoine, stopping short in the middle of the street and 
shouting at the top of his voice. " I don't know what 
keeps me from breaking my cane over your shoulders ! " 

" Knave indeed ! when I give you back all your 
money and recover nothing for my client but the right to 
live in poverty ! Nonsense I Just sue her and have the 
case aired in court, if you want to cover yourself with 
ridicule and shame I " 

'* But Julien I Julien, whom I have made rich, you 
scoundrel ! This is what 1 foresaw ! You have cheated 



" Not at all, uncle ! Julien has been seriously ill of 
late, he is still, and his mother said to me : ' Do what- 
ever you choose. Let us return everything to Monsieur 
Antoine, and let Julie be restored to us ! ' So there you 
are, uncle. You don't lose an obolus, you recover prin- 
cipal and interest, and you leave us at liberty to live as 
we please, with no risk of losing our liberty by reason of 
any stipulation imposed by law or by private agree- 
ment." 

" Why, you miserable villain, how you recant ! I took 
you for a sensible man, you agreed with me entirely, 
you disapproved of their marriage, you worked with me 
to provide for their happiness " 
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" True, until the day when I saw that that happiness 
was taking them straight to the tomb/' 
" They are mad I " 

" Yes, uncle, they are mad ; love is a form of madness ; 
but when it is incurable we must yield to it, and I yield.'* 

" Very good ! " retorted Monsieur Antoine, flattening 
his hat over his eyes with a vicious blow. Go and tell 
that lady to get out of her house, that is to say my house, 
instantly. I will go to Sèvres and pack off the others. 
If the whole lot of them are not on the street in two 
hours, ril send bailiffs, police agents — IMl set the houses 
on fire, Til " 

His frantic threats became inaudible as he rushed 
madly away. He left Marcel in the street and returned 
home, unconsciously parodying Orestes pursued by the 
Furies. Marcel, undismayed, quietly followed him, and 
disregarded the orders already given to admit no one ; he 
was determined to come to blows with the servants if 
necessary. 

" You mean to go to Sèvres, do you ? " he said. " I 
will go with you." 

" That's as you choose," said Uncle Antoine, with low- 
ering brow. " Have you notified Madame Julie to clear 
out of my house ? " 

"Yes, that is done," replied Marcel, for he saw that 
the old man had lost his head completely, and that he 
did not know how few were the minutes passed since 
their altercation in the street. 

" Is she packing up ? Is she taking away " 

" She takes nothing," said Marcel ; "she leaves every- 
thing for you. Are we going to Sèvres ? Have you or- 
dered the cab ?" 

" My chaise and farm horse will go faster. They are 
being harnessed." 
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He sat down on the edge of a table and seemed ab- 
sorbed by his reflections. Marcel sat down opposite him, 
determined not to lose sight of him, at times fearing for 
his reason, at times dreading some diabolical suggestion 
of his wrath. When they entered the carriage, it was 
seven o'clock at night ; Marcel broke the silence. 

" What are we going to do at Sèvres ?" he inquired. 

"You will see ! " Monsieur Antoine replied. 

After about fifteen minutes Marcel spoke again. 

"There is no need of your going there/' he said. 
"The documents are in my office; it is simply a 
matter of tearing them up, and I will not allow you to 
make an absurd scene at my aunt's, I warn you. She 
is exceedingly anxious, for Julien is very ill, as 1 told 
you." 

"And you lied like a dog I " retorted Monsieur An- 
toine. 

As he spoke he pointed to a hired cabriolet which 
was just passing them. Julien, pale and downcast, with 
contracted brow and preoccupied, determined air, was in 
the vehicle, and passed close to them without seeing 
them. He had received Julie's note ; he had forced him- 
self to rise, and, as he wished to ask Marcel some ques- 
tions before keeping the appointment, he was driving in 
season to Paris. 

" If he is the one you want to speak to," said Marcel, 
" let us turn back ; I will wager that he is going to see 
me ! " 

" He is not the one I want to speak to," rejoined Mon- 
sieur Antoine, satirically, "since he is dying." 

" Did you think he looked well Î " demanded Marcel. 

The uncle relapsed into his sullen silence. They went 
on toward Sèvres. Did he himself know what he was 
going to do there ? Let us confess the truth — ^he had 




ANTONIA 



267 



absolutely no idea. He was conscious that his mind was 
in great confusion, and his meditation was simply a sort 
of painful uneasiness concerning the discomfort he felt. 

"With all this," he thought, " 1 shall be the sickest of 
the three if I don't look out. Anger is an excellent 
thing ; it keeps one alive, it helps out old age, and it is 
all up with an old man who allows himself to be led by 
the nose ; but we shouldn't take too big a dose of it at 
once, and it would be well for me to cool off a little." 

Thereupon, with a strength of will which would have 
made him a remarkable man if he had had better in- 
stincts or better guidance, he determined to take a nap, 
and slept quietly until the carriage entered the streets of 
Sèvres. 

Marcel was strongly tempted to order the coachman 
to return to Paris without his uncle's knowledge ; but 
would the man have obeyed ? Moreover, as Julien was 
out of the way, would it not be well to find out how Mon- 
sieur Antoine proposed to act with regard to Madame 
Thierry ? He stood greatly in awe of her. Would he 
dare to tell her to her face that he proposed to take back 
his gifts ? 

Sleep restored Monsieur Antoine to himself — that is to 
say to his chronic state of deliberate aversion, jealous 
self-love, and brooding resentment. They found Ma- 
dame Thierry in front of a fine portrait of her husband, 
at which she was gazing earnestly as if seeking in the 
cheering serenity of that refined face the confidence in 
the future which had always sustained that fascinating 
man's happy temperament. Marcel had just time to 
hurry into the room first and say to her hastily: 

"Monsieur Antoine is at my heels; he is in a rage. 
You can save everything by much patience and firm- 



ness. 



t9 




268 



ANTONIA 



"Mon Dieu! what shall I say to him ? " 

"That you give back what he has given you, but that 
you thank him for it. Julie adores Julien. Everything 
depends on uncle. Here he is 

" Will you leave me alone with him ? 

"Yes, he insists upon it ; but I will be close at hand, 
ready to interfere if necessary." 

Marcel walked quickly into an adjoining cabinet, threw 
himself into a chair and waited. Monsieur Antoine entered 
Madame Thierry's salon by the other door. He was less 
timid when he did not feel Marcel's searching eye fixed 
upon him. 

"Your servant, Madame André," he said on entering. 
"Are you alone ? " 

Madame Thierry rose, answered affirmatively, and 
courteously waved him to a chair. 

Her face, too, was greatly changed. She had passed 
several nights by her son's bedside, and, when he in- 
sisted upon getting up and going away despite her en- 
treaties, she realized that the momentous crisis of the 
drama of his life was at hand. 

"Your son is sick ? " Monsieur Antoine began. 

"Yes, monsieur." 

" Seriously ? " 

"God grant that he is not!" 
" Does he keep his bed ? " 
" He got up a short time ago." 
" Can 1 see him ? " 
"He has gone out, monsieur." 
"Then he isn't so very sick ? " 
" He was very sick until last night, when he seemed 
a little better." 

" What was the matter with him ? " 
"Fever and delirium." 
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"Sunstroke ? " 

"No, monsieur." 

" Unhappiness, perhaps ? " 

"Yes, monsieur, great unhappiness." 

Because he's in love ? " 
"Yes, monsieur." 

" But it's a stupid thing to be in love when one might 
be rich." 

"It is of no use arguing about it, monsieur." 
" Do you know what proposition I have come to make 
to you ? " 

"No, monsieur." 

" If you will send your son to America, I will place 
a considerable sum of money in his hands, I will direct 
his operations, and in ten years he will return with thirty 
thousand francs a year." 

" On what conditions, monsieur ? " 

" On condition that he says good-bye to a certain lady 
of our acquaintance, that's all." 

"And if he refuses ? " 

" If he refuses — and that is what I expect, I have been 
warned — a certain agreement between him and me with 
regard to that lady is null and void." 

" Very good, monsieur, I understand ! You have a 
right to do it, and we submit." 

" But you can resist ; you weren't consulted about ac- 
cepting my presents, you didn't know the conditions 
agreed upon between Madame d'Estrelle and me. 
There is ground for a lawsuit, and I might lose it 
by means of a little bad faith on the part of my op- 
ponents." 

" If you regard my son and myself as your opponents, 
you may rest easy, monsieur ; we renounce your bene- 
factions, without a shadow of hesitation." 
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"Ah ! yes, my benefactions ! they are a burden to 
you, they make you blush ! " 

"As we did not know that they put fetters on a person 
who is dear to us, they did not make us blush ; indeed — 
I may say, monsieur," added Madame Thierry, with a 
mighty effort due to her devotion to her son, "your 
name would have been blessed in this house, if we had 
been certain that we owed that generosity to your solici- 
tude for our welfare. Whatever its cause, and brief as 
its duration has been, we have been happy, amid all our 
troubles and anxieties, to live in this house once more 
and to enjoy to the full our most cherished memories. 
You bid us leave them, and we obey ; but it remains for 
me to thank you " 

" You, madame ? said Antoine, gazing fixedly at 
her. 

" Yes, for me to thank you for the two months you 
have allowed me to pass here. The idea of never seeing 
the house again was very painful to me ; it will be less so 
henceforth, and I shall look back to this brief stay here 
as to a last pleasant dream which will count for much in 
my life and for which I shall be indebted to you." 

Madame Thierry spoke in a sweet voice and with 
a refined accent which had always made her very fasci- 
nating. In his moments of spleen Monsieur Antoine 
sourly called her the fine talker. He felt none the less 
the ascendancy of that still fresh voice, which caressed 
his ear with mild and almost respectful words. He had 
but little comprehension of sentimental refinement, but it 
seemed to him that he had found the submissive instinct 
of which he was so greedy. 

"Come, Madame André," he said, with the surly 
manner he always assumed when his ill humor was 
beginning to retreat, "you know how to say all you 
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want to say ; but, in reality, you can't endure me, you 
may as well admit it ! " 

" 1 do not hate any one, monsieur ; but you force me 
to confess that I am afraid of you." 

Nothing could have been more adroit than that reply. 
To inspire fear was in Monsieur Antoine's opinion the 
noblest attribute of power. He softened as if by a mir- 
acle, and said in an almost good-humored tone : 

" Why in the devil are you afraid of me ? " 

Madame André had the penetration of women who 
have lived much in society, and the shrewdness of a 
mother pleading her child's cause. She saw what a long 
step forward she had taken ; she forgot, and this time 
most opportunely, that she was sixty years old, and 
boldly decided to play the coquette, although it cost her 
more dearly to employ that ruse with Monsieur Antoine 
than with any other man. 

"Brother," she said, "it rested entirely with you 
to retain my confidence. 1 do not reproach you for be- 
traying it ; your intentions were kind, but I misunder- 
stood you. I was very young then, and in a plight 
where everything made me suspicious. I had had no 
experience of life. I thought that you were advising me 
to abandon André, whereas " 

"Whereas I said to you in so many words: *Save 
him ! ' " 

" Yes, that is true ; your action was dictated by affec- 
tion for him. Well, you see, 1 was blind, obstinate, 
whatever you choose to call it ; but confess that you 
ought to have forgiven me for that, have treated me 
like the child 1 was, and become my brother once more as 
in the past." 

"You want me to admit that? Why, you always 
showed me the cold shoulder after that." 
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"It was your place to laugh at my coldness, and 
to take my hand and say : ' Sister, you're a little fool ; 
let us embrace and forget the past.' " 

"Ah ! you think that I should have " 

" The more entirely one is in the right, the more gen- 
erous he should be ! " 

" You talk that way now." 

" It is never too late to see what is right and to arrange 
things that are out of place." 

" So— now you are sorry that you wounded me ? " 

" I am sorry for it ; but, if I ask your pardon, will you 
grant it ? " 

"Ah 1 the deuce 1 it's not the same thing now, my fine 
lady ! You need me now ! " 

"Yes, Monsieur Antoine, I do need you. My son 
is mad with grief ; marry him to the woman he loves." 

"Ah ! there we are ! " cried Monsieur Antoine, flying 
into a rage again. 

"We have been there all the time," replied Madame 
Thierry ; " I have asked you for nothing since you have 
been here except liberty of action for Madame d'Es- 
trelle." 

"Yes, with plenty of money for everybody ? " 

" No, no money, nothing I the sacrifice is made. Let 
us remain here as tenants, we will gladly pay for the 
privilege. And, if you are not willing — ^why, your will 
shall be done ; but turn us away without hatred and for- 
give us for being happy, for we shall be, even in poverty, 
if our hearts are content with one another, if we can say 
to one another that our happiness is no longer a source of 
affliction to you." 

Monsieur Antoine felt that he was beaten; he was 
ashamed of it and clung to the last straw. 

" That is your pride," he said ; " it's always the same 
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thing however you change it ! The rich man's money is 
the object of your scorn ! You snap your fingers at it ! 
— • Take it all back, we want nothing, we haven't any 
needs ! we live on air I What is this money ? No bet- 
ter than pebbles to sensible minds I ' And yet, my fine 
lady, money honestly earned by a man who had noth- 
ing on his side but his natural genius, ought to count 
for something I It's the working-bee's honey, it's the 
tropical flower which is made to bloom in an artificial 
climate by the patience and skill of a master gardener. 
Ah ! that is nothing, you think ? With all his wit, my 
poor brother only succeeded in using up the money he 
earned by working like a hod-carrier. But I know how 
to make a different use of money ; I save it, I add to it 
every day, and I make people happy when I choose I " 

'* What are you driving at. Monsieur Antoine ? " said 
Madame Thierry, as she saw Marcel making unintelli- 
gible signs to her through the door behind Monsieur An- 
toine. 

"I am driving at this, that you are not so good a 
mother as you think. You are willing to sacrifice every- 
thing to your son except your contempt for the money 
that comes from me. In heaven's name, do you think I 
stole it, does my gold stink ? " 

" But why, in heaven's name, do you say such things 
to me ? why do you suppose that I refuse you the esteem 
you deserve ? " 

" Because, if you were a good mother, instead of talk- 
ing this sort of nonsense to me, you would say : ' Brother, 
we are unfortunate and you are rich ; you can save us. 
We are a little out of our heads, we want to pay court to 
Madame d'Estrelle, but that is no reason for leaving us 
without bread. Come, forgive us for everything at once ! 
indulge us with love and with bread to eat ; it is humili- 



Digitized by 




274 



ANTONIA 



ating to us, but no matter ! We know that you are a 
noble-hearted and generous man ; you will have pity on 
us and grant us all we ask ! ' — ^Yes, Madame André, that 
is what you would say, what you would ask on your 
knees, if, instead of being a great lady, you were really 
a good mother ! " 

Madame Thierry was speechless with surprise. She 
looked at Marcel, who, unseen by Monsieur Antoine, 
urged her by most energetic pantomime to yield to the 
old fellow's whim. The poor woman had a sinking at 
the heart, but she did not hesitate ; she slipped from the 
chair to her hassock, on which she knelt, and said, tak- 
ing both Monsieur Antoine's hands : 

" You are right, brother, you teach me my duty. I 
surrender. Be the noblest of men, forgive everything 
and grant everything." 

" At last 1 Good ! '' cried Monsieur Antoine, rising ; 
"and when people are reconciled, they embrace, don't 
they ? " 

Madame Thierry embraced him, and Marcel entered 
to congratulate them. 

"Well," said the horticulturist, "you're a great fool, 
aren't you, master pettifogger ? It was very pretty, 
your scheme of rebellion ! to smash and break every- 
thing ! What ! reduce your client and your family to 
want, all rather than give way to the rich man, the 
powerful man, the natural enemy of those who have 
nothing and don't know how to earn anything ! A fine 
solicitor, on my word, who can't obtain anything for his 
clients but love and rye bread ! Luckily women are 
brighter than that ! Here are two who sent me to the 
devil, and both of them have bent the knee to me to- 
night. Well, it is done, madame my sister 1 I shall 
never remind you of this, for 1 am generous, and when 
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people do what I want I know how to reward them. 
Your son shall marry the fair countess, whom I must turn 
out of her house because of what the world may say ; 
but the hôtel D'Estrelle with twenty-five thousand francs 
a year, shall be Julien's marriage portion. That's the 
way I do things, and I know that you will thank me for 
it to-morrow in earnest ; for 1 am not deceived by the 
politics of the present day ; but you have done what 1 
wanted, you have submitted, I asked nothing but that." 

" You shall have more than that," said Madame 
Thierry, *' you shall have the affection of warm and sin- 
cere hearts, and you shall know such happiness as you 
might have known long ago ; but we will do all we can 
to make up for lost time." 

*' That is mere talk," said Monsieur Antoine. ** Hap- 
piness is being one's own master, and I don't need any- 
body to be mine. I don't like brats and mawkish sen- 
timent ; I wasn't made to be the father of a family, but 
1 could have governed a country very well, if 1 had been 
born a king. It has always been my whim to command, 
and I reign over whatever is within my reach much bet- 
ter than many monarchs who don't know what they are 
doing!" 

• Despite the anxiety which Julien's absence caused 
her, and her longing to send Marcel after him, Madame 
Thierry felt called upon to invite Monsieur Antoine to 
supper. 

Oh ! " said he, "1 sup on a hard crust of bread and 
a glass of cheap wine. That is my habit : I have never 
cared much about eating." 

She gave him what he asked for, and Marcel hastened 
their departure. 

*' 1 am sure that Julien is at my house waiting for me," 
he said to his aunt. " He must be impatient because I 
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do not return ; but my wife is there, and she will keep 
him quiet ; Juliot will chatter to him, and if he should be 
sicker, you may be sure that he is well taken care of/' 

Julien was frantically impatient in very truth, despite 
the attentions which Madame Marcel lavished upon him. 
He had felt exceedingly weak when he arrived. He had 
tried to eat a little and to divert his thoughts with his 
godson's pretty prattle ; but, as Marcel did not appear, 
when he heard the clock strike eleven, he could stand it 
no longer. He declared that his mother would be anx- 
ious if he had not returned at midnight ; he promised to 
take a cab to return to Sèvres, and started for Rue de 
Babylone on foot, with many détours and precautions, 
to avoid being watched and followed, as formerly, by 
some agent of Monsieur Antoine. He arrived unmolested. 
His actions were no longer watched. Monsieur Antoine 
had been spying upon Julie too long not to be sure that 
she no longer had any relations with Julien. 

At midnight, Julien, who had been at the door fifteen 
minutes, entered and found Julie, who also had been 
waiting fifteen minutes in the pavilion. At the same mo- 
ment Marcel, Monsieur Antoine, and Madame Thierry 
entered Paris by the Barrière de Sèvres. Monsieur An- 
toine's frugal supper and slow conversation had lasted a 
little too long to suit the widow. Being anxious about 
her son, she had asked for a seat in the chaise, that she 
might join Julien at Marcel's. 

As the moment for his meeting with Julie drew near, 
Julien had summoned all his courage. He anticipated a 
painful explanation, he had taken an inward oath that he 
would be neither angry nor reproachful nor weak, and 
yet, when he opened the door, his hand trembled, a gid- 
diness born of frenzy and despair made him hesitate and 
recoil ; but, the instant that she saw him, Julie uttered a 
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joyful cry, threw her arms about his neck, and strained 
him passionately to her heart. They were in the dark, 
they could not see how changed they both were. They 
felt that their kisses were burning, and it did not occur 
to either of them that it might be with fever. At that 
moment the only fever was that fever of love which 
gives life. They had forgotten that which causes death. 

But that moment of intoxication did not long endure in 
Julien 's case. More alarmed than exhilarated by Julie's 
caresses, he hastily pushed her away. 

"Why do you still love me," he said, "if you still in- 
tend to leave me ? " 

Oh ! perhaps it won't be for long ! " she replied. 

"You wrote me that this was an eternal farewell." 

" 1 don't know what I wrote, 1 was mad ; but there 
can be no eternal farewell, it is not possible when two 
people love as we do." 

" Then you are going away, but you will return ? " 

" If I can, yes ! Let us not talk about that. This 
night is ours, let us love ! " 

Amid the transports of love, Julien was again seized 
with terror. Julie unguardedly uttered excited words in 
which there was an indefinably ominous implication 
which made his blood run cold. 

"Ah!" he exclaimed abruptly, "you are deceiving 
me ! You are going away forever, or else you think that 
you are going to die ! You are ill, I know ; given up by 
the doctors it may be ? " 

" No, 1 give you my word that the doctors promise to 
cure me." 

" I want to see your face ; 1 can't see you here, let us 
go out. I am afraid ! It seems to me at times that I 
am dreaming, and that it is your ghost that I hold in my 
arms." 
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He led her into the garden where it was almost as dark 
as in the pavilion. 

"I can't see you, mon Dieu I 1 can't see your face/' 
said Julien, anxiously. " I can feel that your arms are 
thinner, that your waist is smaller. You seem to have 
become so light that your feet do not touch the gravel. 
Tell me, are you a dream ? Am I here, by your side, in 
this garden where we have been so happy ? I am afraid 
I am mad ! " 

They drew near to the basin : there, as the moonless 
sky was without a cloud and was reflected in the water 
with all its stars, Julien saw that Madame d'Estrelle was 
pale, and the whiteness of the water, reflected on her 
face, made her appear even more ghastly than she was. 
He could tell that her face had grown thin by the in- 
creased size of her eyes, which shone brightly in the 
darkness. 

" I was sure of it ! " he cried ; " you are dying, and 
that is why you sent for me. Very good ; Julie, I will 
not leave you again ; if I am to lose you, I propose to re- 
ceive your last breath and then die myself." 

" No, Julien, you cannot die ! think of your mother ! " 

" Why, my mother will die with us ; what do you ex- 
pect me to say to you ? She would have liked to die on 
the day she lost my father ; she said so unconsciously in 
her first frenzy ; and since then, I have fully realized 
that she has lived only for me. We will all three go 
together, since we have but one soul between us, and 
we will go to a world where the purest love will not be a 
crime. There must be such a world for those who have 
never been able to understand the wicked prejudices of 
this one. Let us die, Julie, without remorse or vain re- 
gret. Give me your breath, give me your fever, give 
me your sickness ; 1 swear that 1 will not survive you I *' 
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"Alas ! " said Julie, unable to restrain that outcry of 
nature ; " I might have been cured ! " 

" What do you mean ? cried Julien, beside himself. 
" Have you taken poison ? Answer, tell me ! I insist 
upon knowing ! " 

" No, no, 1 have not ! " she replied, dragging him 
away with a sudden, desperate movement which made a 
profound impression on him. 

She had been leaning over the water, she had seen 
therein the reflection of her face and her white dress ; 
she had remembered that, an hour later, she must be 
lying there motionless, dead ; she had sworn it. That 
was the price of her broken oath, that was the price of 
Julien's happiness ; a ghastly fear of death had made her 
shudder and start back. 

" What are you afraid of ? *' he asked her ; what did 
you see in the water i what were you thinking about ? 
what made you fly ? Ah I I can guess, you intend to 
die soon, immediately, as soon as I have gone ! But I 
say that it shall not be ; you are my wife. Since you 
still love me, you belong to me ; I don't know what oath 
you have taken, I don't know what constraint has been 
put upon you ; but I, your lover, your husband, your 
master, release you from everything ! I will carry you 
off by force ; no, I will take you with me, that is my 
right. I do not propose that you shall die, and I propose 
that my mother shall live to bless you. I have strength 
for us both ; I don't know what sort of a battle I shall 
have to flght, but I will flght it. Come, let us go ! If 
you haven't strength to walk, I have strength to carry 
you. Come, I insist 1 the time has come for you to 
acknowledge no other power over your life than mine." 

As, while leading her back to the pavilion, he led her 
in the direction of the basin, the combat between re- 
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morse and love in her heart became so violent that she 
uttered a cry of horror, and, clinging to him with all her 
strength, she said : 

" I pledged my word of honor to leave you, and I am 
breaking my pledge and reducing your mother to want ! 
Can you relieve me from that burden ? " 

"You are mad!" said Julien ; "was my mother so 
very poor when you first knew her ? will my right arm 
be cut off to keep me from working ? Very well, then I 
will work with my left arm I Ah ! I understand every- 
thing now. This is the revenge threatened by Monsieur 
Antoine ; 1 ought to have guessed sooner why our father's 
house was given back to us. Poor Julie ! you were sac- 
rificing yourself for us ; but that is all null and void ; 
I have not consented ; I have accepted nothing. I sub- 
mitted, knowing nothing about it. Come, do not tremble 
any more, 1 release you from your promise, and woe 
to the man who dares to rer«iind you of it I If you hesi- 
tate, if you shrink from anything, I shall believe that 
wealth is what you regret, and that you have less cour- 
age and love than 11" 

"Ah ! that is the suspicion I dreaded so ! " said Julie. 
" Let us go, let us go ! — but where shall we go ? How 
shall I dare appear before your mother and say : ' I 
bring you sorrow and ruin ? ' " 

"Julie, you doubt my mother, you no longer love 



" Let us go ! " she repeated, " let us go to her, and let 
her decide my fate. Take me, take me away from 
here ! " 

Julie was completely crushed by such a multitude of 
emotions; her strength failed her, and Julien, as he 
caught her in his arms, saw that she had fainted. It was 
impossible to do anything for her in the pavilion, so 
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he carried her to her apartment, the garden door being 
open, and the room lighted. He deposited Julie on 
a sofa, and she speedily recovered consciousness ; but 
when she attempted to rise, she fell back. 

•*Ah! my dear,'* she said, "I cannot stand. Am 
1 going to die here ? Is it too late for you to save 
me ? Hark : someone is knocking on the street door, I 
think." 

** No," said Julien, who had heard nothing. 

But, as he strove to restore her confidence while his 
own was beginning to disappear, they were startled by a 
loud peal of the bell. 

They are coming after me, to carry me away, per- 
haps!" cried Julie, wildly, **to put me in a convent! 
— The marchioness. Monsieur Antoine, 1 don't know 
who ! — ^And I cannot fly ! Take me away, hide me, 
Julien !" 

''Wait, wait," said Julien, who had opened an inner 
door and was listening; 'Mt is Marcel, calling Camille. 
Yes, it is some urgent matter. Admit him yourself ! " 

" I cannot ! " said Julie in despair, after one last effort. 

** Very well, I will go," said Julien, resolutely. ** He 
must see me here in any event, as I do not propose 
to leave this house without you." 

He hurried to the door of the vestibule, where Marcel 
was ringing as if he would pull the house down ; and 
before any servant had time to rise and find out what 
the matter was, Julien opened the door to Marcel and 
Madame Thierry. He admitted them and locked the 
doors behind them. 

•*Ah ! my child," cried Madame Thierry, " I was very 
sure that I should find you here ! Victory, Julien, my 
poor Julien ! Ah ! I don't know what 1 am saying ; you 
will be cured at once, we bring you happiness ! '* 
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When Julie learned what had happened at Sèvres, life 
returned to her as it returns to a half-dead plant when the 
rain falls upon it. Her tense nerves were relaxed by 
tears of joy. As for Julien, who was almost dangerously 
ill the day before, he was cured like those paralytics 
whom a beneficent thunderclap causes to walk and leap 
about. 

After an hour passed in an outpouring of emotion 
which seemed inexhaustible, Marcel took Madame Thierry 
home with him to obtain a little rest, and entrusted Julie 
to the care of Camille, who undertook to keep the ser- 
vants quiet concerning that nocturnal visit. Julien had 
already made his escape through the pavilion. Julie 
slept as she had not slept for a long while. 

Luckily, as we have said, Monsieur Antoine no longer 
kept spies about the hôtel D'Estrelle, and, luckily too, 
the servants were discreet and devoted to their mistress ; 
for if the rich man had learned of that interview, he might 
have been made dangerously angry and have changed 
his mind. He had expressed a desire to inform Madame 
d'Estrelle of her pardon with his own lips ; but he too 
was tired, relaxed, satisfied, proud of himself ; he slept 
soundly and rose a quarter of an hour later than usual. 
He was no sooner on his feet than he redoubled his ordi- 
nary activity and put his whole household in deadly fear ; 
for he was sharp to command, quick to threaten, and 
even quicker to raise his hand, armed with a cane, 
against the sluggish. The old hôtel De Melcy was 
thrown open, swept and put in order in the twinkling 
of an eye. Messengers were despatched in all directions, 
and at noon a sumptuous dinner was served. The 
guests, assembled in the large gilded salon, anticipated 
some mysterious event. Marcel brought Madame Thierry 
and Madame d'Estrelle, whom he had invited in the mas- 
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ter's behalf. Julien too had been notified, and arrived 
in due season. Julie was received by Madame d'An- 
court, Madame Desmorges, her daughter, and her son-in- 
law. The Due de Quesnoy had not returned ; but Abbé 
de Nivières was there, determined to eat for two. Ma- 
dame la présidente did not keep them waiting, and Mar- 
cel was commissioned to present to the ladies a collection 
of botanists, learned professors and collectors, whom 
Monsieur Antoine was wont to convoke on great oc- 
casions. 

'Mt is enough to make one die laughing," said the 
baroness to Julie, leading her unto a window recess. 

The goodman sent a messenger to me at six o'clock 
this morning, to invite me to witness the christening of a 
rare plant which is to bear his name 1 You can imagine 
what a pleasant awakening it was I I was furious I but I 
discovered in a postscript that you were to attend the 
ceremony, and I decided that I would come. So you 
are reconciled to your old neighbor, are you, my dear ? 
Well, so much the better ; you have followed my advice 
and you will come to it at last, I tell you ! The gardener 
isn't attractive ; but five millions I remember that I " 

Julie's other friends thought differently. They sup- 
posed that Antoine had made an amicable arrangement 
with her which was satisfactory to them both, and that 
they ought to accept his invitation, in order to do their 
friend a service. They questioned Julie with that theory 
in mind, and Julie did not undeceive them. 

As for the professors, the ostentatious christening of a 
new plant did not seem particularly absurd to them. 
Monsieur Thierry had enriched horticulture with several 
interesting specimens. He had fostered the acclimatiza- 
tion of useful trees, and his name well deserved to figure 
in the annals of science. A good dinner on such an oc- 
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casion does no harm, and the presence of a number of 
attractive women is not absolutely inconsistent with the 
solemn preoccupations of botany. 

When everybody had arrived, Monsieur Antoine as- 
sumed a modest and good-humored air, a rare but certain 
symptom of inward triumph unmingled with suspicion. 
He placed everybody round a large table, in the centre 
of which an object of considerable height was concealed 
under a great bell of white paper. Then he took from 
his pocket a treatise in manuscript, luckily very short, 
but which it was difficult to listen to without laughing, 
for in it French and Latin were murdered with the ut- 
most coolness. That manuscript of his own composition, 
which began with messieurs et mesdames, and which treat- 
ed of the importation and cultivation of the most beautiful 
lilies known, concluded thus : " Having had what I con- 
sider the advantage of buying, raising and bringing to 
perfect bloom the only specimens in France of a lily 
which exceeds in size, in fragrance and in splendor all 
varieties above-mentioned, I call the attention of the 
honorable company to my individual, and invite them 
to give it a name." 

Having concluded the reading of his speech. Monsieur 
Antoine deftly raised, with the end of a reed, the white 
paper covering, and Julien uttered a cry of surprise 
when he saw the Antonia Thierrii perfectly fresh and 
blooming in all its glory. He believed at first that there 
had been some trickery — ^that it was a perfect artificial 
imitation; but the plant, when the covering was re- 
moved, gave forth a perfume which recalled to his mind, 
and Julie's as well, the first day of their passion ; and 
when the clamor due to sincere or courteous admiration 
had made the circuit of the table, Monsieur Antoine 
added : 
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Messieurs les savants, you must know that this plant 
put forth two shoots, the first one late in May, a very 
pretty specimen, accidentally broken, and preserved in 
a herbarium close by; the second in August, twice as 
large and full as the other. It blossomed, as you see, 
the tenth day of said month." 

"Christen, christen ! " cried Madame d'Ancourt. " I 
would like to stand godmother to that lovely lily, but I 
fancy that another " 

She glanced at Julie with a mixture of irony and good- 
will. The professors paid no heed, but unanimously pro- 
claimed the name of Antonia Thierrii. 

**You are very kind, messieurs," said Monsieur An- 
toine, flushing with pleasure and stammering with emo- 
tion, "but I have a slight modification to suggest to you. 
It is no more than fair that this plant should bear my 
name, but I should like to prefix the name of a person 
who — of a lady who— in short, 1 ask to have it called the 
Julia-Antonia Thierrii." 

" That's a little long," said Marcel ; " but then the plant 
is so tall ! " 

" Julia- Antonia Thierrii it is," replied the professors 
artlessly. 

"Ah ! at last ! bravo ! so it's decided ! " cried the Bar- 
onne d'Ancourt, pointing to Julie, and making the sign 
indicating union with her plump white hands. 

Every eye was turned upon Julie, who blushed, and 
thereby recovered all the splendor of her beauty. 

"Excuse me, madame la baronne," said Uncle An- 
toine, with a sly expression. " I tricked you by going 
to your house to beg you to make an offer of marriage 
to Madame d'Estrelle in my behalf. I wanted to see 
what you would say, and you didn't say no ; on the con- 
trary, you advised that young lady to accept me. That 
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was what led me to propose to her the man I had in view 
for her, for I said to myself : Mf an old fellow like me is 
eligible because of his money, my nephew, who is young 
and will have a good share of my money, may be ac- 
cepted.' — ^That is how it happens, mesdames and mes- 
sieurs, that, with the consent of Madame d'Estrelle, I 
concluded to-day the business troubles we have had by 
a marriage between her and my nephew Julien Thierry, 
whom I do myself the honor to present to you." 

" Psha ! the young painter ? " cried Madame d'An- 
court, irritated, she knew not why, by Julien's beauty 
and impassioned manner. 

"A painter ? " said the bewildered Madame Desmorges. 
•*Ah ! my dear, so it was true after all, was it ? " 

"Yes, my friends, it was true, replied Julie, boldly; 
" we loved each other before we knew that Monsieur An- 
toine would rescue us from the poverty that threatened 
us both." 

" I declare that Monsieur Antoine is a great man and 
a true philosopher ! " cried Abbé de Nivières. " Suppose 
we adjourn to the table ? " 

" Let us go to dinner, mesdames and messieurs," said 
Monsieur Antoine, offering Julie his hand. "You will 
say it is a misalliance, but three millions for each of my 
nephews, that helps to rub the dirt off a family, and my 
grandnephews will have money to purchase titles with." 

This last argument changed the blame of Julie's 
friends into somewhat reluctant congratulations. She 
had to resign herself to the necessity of appearing to 
sacrifice vainglory to wealth ; but what did it matter to 
her after all ? Julien knew what to think. 

Julie, who was still in mourning for her father-in-law, 
went to Sèvres to pass the rest of the summer. Sèvres 
is a Norman oasis within two leagues of Paris. The 
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apple-trees give it a rural savor, and the hills, covered 
with lovely rustic gardens, were at that time quite as 
charming and more unconventional than to-day. I must 
not, however, speak slightingly of the lovely villas 
of Sèvres as it now is, with their magnificent shade 
trees and the picturesque inequalities of the region 
through which the river boldly cuts its way. The rail- 
road has not altogether dispelled the poesy of that wood- 
ed spot, and it is not unpleasant to be able to reach, in a 
quarter of an hour, the grass-grown paths and fields 
sloping to the water's edge. From the top of the hill 
one can distinguish Paris, an imposing silhouette against 
the blue sky, through the clumps of trees in the fore- 
ground ; three steps away, in the bottom of the ravine, 
one can lose sight of the great city, turn away from the 
too white villas, and lose oneself in the genuine country, 
still unspoiled, although a bit rococo, and always lovely 
with flowers. 

There Julie recovered her health, which was seriously 
impaired for some time, and before as after their mar- 
riage, Julien was all in all to her, as she was all in all to 
him. What society said and thought of their union, they 
did not care to know. Their real friends sufficed for 
them, and Madame Thierry was the happiest of mothers. 
Their happiness was disturbed, it is true, by the political 
tempests, the approach of which Julien had watched 
with no idea that they would be so swift and so radical. 
Having a clear conscience and a generous heart, he made 
himself very useful in his neighborhood by the pains 
which he took to relieve want, and to prevent it, so far 
as he could, from urging its victims on to deplorable acts 
of violence. For a long time he exerted great influence 
over the workmen in the factory at Sèvres, and in the 
faubourg which surrounded the hôtel D'Estrelle. On 
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some days he was well-nigh overwhelmed ; but nothing 
could induce him to do anything which his conscience 
disapproved, and he was threatened in his turn and was 
very near being suspected. The firmness with which he 
faced suspicion, the generous personal sacrifices he had 
made, the confidence he displayed in the midst of dan- 
ger, saved him. Julie was as brave as he. The timid 
woman was transformed ; she felt that her soul had de- 
veloped and been tempered anew in its fusion, brought 
about by love, with a fearless and upright soul. Her 
heart was torn, doubtless, when several of her old friends 
were struck down by the Revolution, despite all Julien's 
efforts to rescue them. She succeeded in saving some 
of them by judicious advice and prudent measures. She 
concealed two in her own house ; but she was unable to 
save the Baronne d'Ancourt, who ruined herself by her 
excessive fright and underwent a most rigorous captivity. 
The unfortunate Marquise d'Estrelle could not restrain 
her rage when the forced loans encroached on her sav- 
ings. She died on the scaffold. The Due de Quesnoy 
emigrated. Abbé de Nivières prudently turned Jacobin. 

After the Terror, the suppression of the privilege at- 
tached to the royal establishments having enabled Julien 
to gratify a wish he had often formed, he labored to dis- 
seminate the industrial and artistic improvements which 
he had had leisure to study and to experiment upon at 
Sèvres. He earned no money by it ; that was not his 
object ; in fact he lost something ; but he found therein 
the means of ameliorating the lives of many unfortunates. 
He was not rich, and his wife was overjoyed to see him 
continue his artistic work and devote himself lovingly to 
the education of his children. 

Marcel purchased a cottage near theirs at Sèvres, and 
the two families passed together all the holidays and 




ANTONIA 



289 



days of rest which the worthy solicitor was able to steal 
from his business. He made a little fortune by honor- 
able methods, and Julien was able to manage his own 
competence with the prudence his father had lacked. 
Well for him that it was so, for the Revolutionary gov- 
ernment confiscated Monsieur Antoine's property. The 
old man had continued to live alone, feeling no desire for 
family life, as gracious as it was in his power to be to 
the debtors whose gratitude flattered his pride, but un- 
willing to enter into any social relations which would 
have upset his habits. He had promised Marcel to think 
no more about marriage, and he kept his word ; but he 
was attacked by another mania. He became, in poli- 
tics, a reviler of all the events of the Revolution, what- 
ever they might be. Everybody was mad, blundering, 
stupid. The king was too weak, the people too gentle, 
the guillotine too lazy and too greedy by turns. And 
then as that succession of tragedies disturbed his brain, 
which was more mad than cruel, he changed his opin- 
ions and passed from the most unbridled sansculottism to 
the most laughable dandyism. All this was quite harm- 
less, for he did not intrigue for place, but contented him- 
self with breaking out in words in his rare incursions 
into society ; but he was denounced by workmen whom 
he had maltreated, and came near paying with his head 
for his riotous indulgence in obscure eloquence. 

Julien and Marcel, by tireless persistence, succeeded 
in inducing him to leave the hôtel De Melcy, where he 
defied the storm every day. They kept him out of sight 
at Sèvres, where he made them very unhappy by his 
evil humor, and compromised them more than once by 
his imprudent acts. His property was under sequestra- 
tion, and he recovered only a few shreds. He endured 
that terrible blow with much philosophy. He was one 
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of those pilots who curse during the tempest, but keep 
cool when it is a question of salvage. He refused to take 
back any part of what Julien had received from him. As 
his garden had not been injured and he recovered it 
almost intact, he resumed his former habits and recov- 
ered comparative good humor. He lived there until i8o3, 
still active and robust. One day they found him sitting 
perfectly still on a bench in the sunshine, his watering 
pot half full beside him, and on his knees an undecipher- 
able manuscript, the last lucubration of his wornout 
brain. He had died without warning. The night before 
he had said to Marcel : 

" Never fear, you shall have the millions you expected 
to inherit from me ! Let me live only about ten years, 
and I shall make a larger fortune than I ever had. i have 
a scheme for a constitution which will save France from 
ruin ; after that I will think a little of myself and go back 
to my exporting business." 
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